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THE 


BUCCANEER 


A    TALE. 


Stay  !  tnelliinks  I  tvc 
A  person  in  yoml  cave.     Who  thuulil  licit  bve  T 
I  know  her  cn>i);ni-9  now — 'lis  Chivalrie 
Possi'M'd  >vilh  slcc'pi-,  dead  as  a  k-tliargii-  ; 
If  any  charuie  will  waku  licr,  'tis  ihi-  name 
or  our  Mcliadiis!     I'll  use  liis  Fame. 
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The  doulit  of  fiitiirt'  f(H's  exilt-.s  my  }>rpsent  joy, 
And  wit  me  warns  to  slum  sucli  snares 

As  threaten  mine  annoy  ; 
For  falsehood  now  dotli  flow,  and  suhject  faith  dotli  ebb, 
Which  would  not  \^e,  if  Reason  ruled,  or 

Wisdom  weavM  the  web. 

Queen  Ki.izabetji. 

\\'hjle  tlio  licailstroii^  Cavalier  was  confimd 
in  *'  the  strong  room"  of  Cecil  Place,  he  hail 
ample  leisure  to  reflect  upon  the  consequences  of 
his  rashness,  and  to  remember  the  caution  he  had 
received  from  Major  Wellmore  on  the  night  of 
their  first  meeting  —  to  be  guarded  in  his  ex- 
pressions, where  danger  miglit  arise  from  a 
single  thoughtless  word.     He  surveyed  the  apart- 
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ment  with  a  careless  look,  as  if  indiflTerent  whether 
it  were  built  of  ])aper  or  of  Portland  stone, 
glanced  upon  the  massive  bars  of  the  iron-framed 
windows,  and  scarcely  observed  that  the  walls 
were  bare  of  tapestry,  and  tliat  dampness  and 
decay  had  mottled  tlie  plastering  into  a  variety 
of  hues  and  shades  of  colour.  His  lamp  burned 
brightly  on  the  table  ;  the  solitary  but  joyous 
light  seemed  out  of  place ;  he  put  it  therefore 
aside,  endeavouring  to  lessen  its  effect  by  placing 
it  behind  a  huge  worm-eaten  chair.  Thus,  al- 
most in  darkness,  with  a  iiiiiul  ill  at  ease,  brood- 
ing over  the  events  of  the  day,  whii  li  had  jK-rhaps 
perilled  his  life,  although  life  had  now  l)ecorae  of 
little  value,  we  leave  him  to  his  melancholy  and 
self-reproachful  thoughts,  and  hasten  to  the  cham- 
ber of  Constance  Cecil. 

It  has  already  appeared  that  an  early  and  a 
close  intimacy  had  subsisted  between  iicr  and 
Walter  De  Guerre;  but  wo  must  leave  it  to 
Time,  the  great  developer,  to  explain  the  cir- 
cumstances under  which  it  originated,  as  well  as 
those  by  which  it  was  broken  off. 

Lady    Frances   Cromwell    had    left    her   friend 
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in  what  sho  considered  a  sound  sliiniher ;  and 
soii«^ht  her  dressin<;-r(K)ni  only  to  change  her 
garments,  so  that  she  might  sit  with  her  during 
the  remainder  of  the  night.  Harhara,  however, 
had  hardly  taken  the  seat  the  ladv  had  (jwitted, 
when  her  mistress  half  arose  from  the  l)e(i,  and 
called  her  by  name  in  ><>  holhtw  a  voici'  tliat  tlie 
pK)r  girl  started,  as  if  the  M)uiid  came  from  a 
sej)idehre. 

"  The  night  is  dark,    l{ari)ara,"  she  said,  "  hut 
hee<l    it    not  ;   the    good    and    the    innocent    are 
ever    a    pure    liglit    iintn    themselves,      (jo    forth 
with    courage  and  with   faith,  I'vi-n   to  theiiuU's 
Nest  Crag;    tell    Kohiii    Hays    that    AN'alter    I)e 
Guerre    is  a  prisoner    here,   and   that,    unless    he 
be  at  liberty  before  sunrise,   he  may  be  a  dead 
man,  as  surely  as  he  is  a  banned  one  ;   for  some 
covert   purpose  lurks   under   his   arrest.      Tarry 
not,    but  see    that  you   proceed   discreetly,   and, 
above  all,  secretly.     It  is  a  long  journey  at  this 
hour;  the  roan  pony  is  in  the  park,  and  easily 
guided, — he  will  bear  you  along  quickly  ; — and 
for  security, — for  you  are  timid,  Barbara, — take 
the  wolf-hound." 

B  2 
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Barbara  had  lon^  kmnvn  that  a  servant's 
chief  duty  is  obedience,  yet  she  would  just  then 
have  done  errand  to  any  one  rather  than  to 
Robin  Hays;  she  however  replied, 

"  Please  ye,  mistress,  the    roan   ])<)nv  is  easv 
to  guide,  if   you   happen    to   be    •^oin^  tlie   wav 
he  likes,  and  that  is,  ever  from  the  park  to  the 
stable,  from   the  stable  to  the   park  ;  otherwise, 
like   the   Israelites   of  old,  he   is   a    stiflT-necked 
beast,  whom  I   would   rather  eschew   tjian    com- 
mune with.     And   the  wolf-hound,  my   lady,  Ik'- 
haves  so  rudely   to  little  Crisp,  holding  him  bv 
the  throat  in  an  unseemly  fashion,  and  occasionally 
despoiling  him  of  a  fragment  of  his  ears,  toes,  or 
tail,  as  it  pleasures  him,  that   I   had   rather  take 
black  Blanche  if  you  permit  me, — she  can   soon 
find  Crisp  or  Robin  either/"' 

"  As  you  please,  Barbara ;  only  silence  and 
hasten." 

"  My  mistress,"  thus  ran  Barbara's  thoughts 
as  she  wended  on  lier  wav  thrt»ugli  the  night,  "  is 
a  wonderful  lady  ;  so  good,  so  wise,  so  rich,  yet 
so  unhappy  !  I  wouldn't  be  a  lady  for  the  world  I 
— it  is  hard  fate  enough  to  be  a   woman,  a  poor. 
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weak  woman,  without  strun^th  of  liiiil)  or  wis- 
dom of  hetitl ;  and,  withal,  a  fond  heart,  yet 
afraid  and  ashamed  to  show  its  fondness.  If 
1  was  my  hidy,  and  my  hulv  I,  in>tead  of  mikI- 
ing  my  hidv  to  tell  Kohin  Hays  to  let  the  poor 
gentleman  out,  I'd  just  go  and  let  him  out  my- 
self, or  sentl  my  lady  (supposing  her  the  maid 
Barbara)  to  let  him  out,  without  telling  anybotly 
about  it.  And  I  am  sure  she  loves  that  jMM)r  gen- 
tleman ;  and  yet  she,  wise,  good,  rieh,  and  woii- 
tlerful,  is  just  going,  in  the  very  teeth  of  her  af- 
fections, to  marry  that  bl.iek  Knight  !  I  am  very 
happy  that  Fiii  not  a  lady,  for  IM  dii',  that  I 
would,  ten  times  over,  sooner  than  marry  any  one 
I  didn't  love.  It  will  kill  her,  I  know  —  I  feel  it 
will :  yet  why  does  she  marry  him  ?  And  she  keeps 
such  deep  silence  too  —  Down,  pretty  Blanche, 
and  do  not  rouse  your  sleek  ears :  your  ears, 
Blandly,  are  lady's  ears,  and  so  ought  to  hear 
nothing  frightening — and  your  eyes,  Blanche, 
are  lady's  eyes,  and  should  never  see  any  thing 
disagreeable — What  ails  thee,  doggy  ?  Nay,  wag 
ye'r  tail,  and  do  not  crouch  so  ;  'tis  but  the  shadow 
of  a  cow,  I  think — How  my  heart  beats  !" 
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The  beating  of  the  maiden's  heart  accelerated 
her  speed,  and  she  ran  witli  hasty  and  light  foot- 
steps a  considerable  distance  before  either  dog 
or  girl  paused  for  breath.  At  length  they  did 
pause,  and  Barbara  saw  with  much  satisfaction, 
that  she  had  left  far  behind  the  shadow  which 
caused  Blanche  and  herself  so  much  alarm.  She 
reached  the  Gull's  Nest  without  any  misadventure, 
and  now  her  object  was  to  draw  Robin  forth 
from  the  hostelry  without  entering  herself. 
Through  a  chink  in  the  outer  door,  (the  inner 
being  only  closed  on  jiarticular  occasions,)  she 
discovered  Robin  and  his  mother,  and  one  or 
two  others  —  strangers  they  might  be,  or  neigh- 
bours— at  all  events  she  did  not  know  them. 
Presently  Crisp  stretched  his  awkward  length 
from  out  its  usual  coil,  and  trotted  to  the  d(X)r, 
slowly  wagging  his  apology  for  tail,  as  if  perfectly 
conscious  of  the  honour  of  Blanche's  visit.  Miss 
Blanche,  in  her  turn,  laid  her  nose  on  the  ground 
and  snorted  a  salutation  that  was  replied  to  by 
a  somewhat  similar  token  from  master  Crisp. 
Robin,  who  was  the  very  embodyment  of  vigi- 
lance, knew  at  once  there  was  something  or  some 
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one  without,  accjuaintcd  and  on  friendly  terms 
with  his  d()f^,  and  he  quietly  arose  and  openetl 
the  door  without  niakin<^  any  observation  to  his 
companions.  He  was,  indeed,  astonished  at  per- 
ceiving Barbara,  who  put  her  finger  on  her  lip 
to  enjoin  silence.  He  immediately  led  htr  to  the 
back  of  the  house,  where  none  of  the  casual  \i- 
siters  could  see  them,  and  she  communicated  htr 
lady's  message  (piickly  but  distinctly.  She  would 
have  enlarged  upon  the  danger,  and  expatiated  on 
the  interest  she  took  in  the  cause  of  the  Cavalier, 
had  Robin  permitted  her,  hut  she  saw  he  was  too 
much  distressed  at  the  magnitude  of  the  informa- 
tion to  heed  the  details,  however  interesting  they 
might  have  been  at  any  other  time, 

"  But  I  don't  understand  it,"'  at  lengtii  mur- 
mured Robin  ;  "  I  can't  see  it  ;  how  could  he 
possibly  suffer  Sir  Willmott  Burrell  to  place  hini 
in  confinement  .'*" 

"  It  was  not  he  at  all,"  replied  Barbara  ;  "  it 
was  Major  Wellmore,  and  he  is  at  the  Place 
now." 

"  Death  and  the  devil  !""  exclaimed  Robin,  at 
the  same  instant  pressing  his  back  against   the 
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wall  beside  which  he  stood :  it  instantly  gave  way, 
and  Barbara  was  alone — alone  in  that  wild  and 
most  dreary-looking  place. 

She  summoned  Blanche,  but  Blanche  was  far 
away  over  the  cliffs,  exploring,  under  Crisp's  guid- 
ance, the  nooks  and  intricacies  of  the  hills  and 
hollows.  She  would  have  called  still  louder,  but 
her  quick  eye  discerned  not  now  a  shadowy 
figure,  but  Sir  Willniott  Burrell  himself,  within 
a  distance  of  two  or  three  hundred  yards,  and 
approaching  towards  her.  She  was  concealed  from 
his  sight  by  a  projection  of  the  cliff;  but  this  she 
never  considered,  alive  only  to  the  danger  his 
appearance  at  once  suggested.  She  had  noted 
the  spot  where  Robin  had  disapj)eared,  and, 
urged  by  terror,  she  flung  herself  against  the 
same  portion  of  the  wall,  with  such  success,  that 
it  gave  way  before  her,  replacing  itself  so  sud- 
denly that,  in  an  instant,  the  light  of  the  bright 
stars  in  the  blue  heavens  was  shut  out,  and  she 
stood  in  total  darkness,  within  the  recess  that  had 
so  mysteriously  opened  to  receive  her. 

When  she  became  a  little  collected,  she  dis- 
tinctly  heard  the  sound  of  voices   at  no   great 
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distance,  and  ^ropin^  about  in  tlu-  ilircction 
they  pointed  out,  tliscovered  a  narrow  Hi<rht  of 
stairs,  wliich  she  innnediately  descendetl,  inui- 
ginin^^r  that  she  was  following  the  course  which 
Robin  hail  pursued.  Her  progress  was  soon 
arrested  by  a  door,  which  she  attein|)ted  to  shake, 
but  in  vain  ;  she  leaned  against  it,  however,  or 
rather  sank  down  upon  the  steps,  worn  out  by 
fatigue  of  body  and  anxiety  of  mind.  She  could 
not  have  lain  there  a  moment,  when  the  door 
opened,  and  Kobiii  literally  sprang  over  her  in 
his  haste  to  reascend.  She  started  from  her  posi- 
tion on  perceiving  before  lier  the  well-remembered 
figure  of  the  Buccaneer,  who  was  about  to  mount 
also,  evidently  with  as  much  eagerness,  tJiough 
with  less  activity,  than  Robin  Hays. 

The  sight  of  a  stranger  at  their  most  secret 
entrance,  even  thougli  that  stranger  was  a  woman, 
sent  Hugh  Dalton's  hand  to  the  pommel  of  his 
sword,  but  it  was  as  quickly  stayed  by  Robin's 
cry  of,  "  It  is  Barbara." 

The   Buccaneer   had  just    time   to   catch    the 
fainting  form  of  his  daughter  in  his  arms,  and 
the  wild  and  reckless  seaman  was  so  overpowered 
B  o 
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by  the  unexpected  meeting,  that  lie  thcjught  not 
of  inquiring  how  she  had  obtained  admittance. 
We  have  observed  that  women  in  the  inferior 
ranks  of  society  continue  much  briefer  time  in 
hysterics,  swoons,  and  such-Hke,  than  the  high- 
born and  well  educated,  who  naturally,  or  rather 
we  should  say  artfully,  know  how  to  make  tlie 
most  of  all  matters  of  the  kind.  Barbara  rapidly 
revived,  and  as  rapidly  urged  Robin  to  heed  her 
message,  and  to  take  her  away,  informing  him  in 
the  same  breath,  that  she  had  pushed  against  that 
portion  of  the  wall  where  he  had  so  strangely 
disappeared,  because  she  had  seen  Sir  \N'illmott 
Burrell  approaching  tlie  spot  with  determined 
speed. 

"  Listen  at  the  secret  door,'^  exclaimed  the  Buc- 
caneer. "  AVlien  he  cannot  find  you  above,  he 
will  seek  you  at  the  only  entrance  he  knows  of : 
I  need  not  say,  answer  not  the  ^ign." 

"  Robin,  Robin  !"  ejaculated  Barbara,  -  take 
me,  oh  !  take  me  with  you  ! — You  are  not,  surelv, 
going  to  leave  me  in  this  horrid  place,  and  with  a 
stranger  too  !" 

Poor  Dalton  !   what  painful  and  powerful  erao- 
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tions  convulsed  his  heart  and  features  ! — "  a  stran- 
ger !" — a  stranfjer  indeed  to  his  own  cliihl  ! 

Kobin  quitted  the  j)hue  without  rtplying  to 
her  entreaty,  and  whiii  the  Hueeaneer  spoke,  it 
was  in  that  h)\v  and  l)roken  voiee  whieh  tills  i.t" 
the  soul's  agony. 

"  Why  eall  nie  stranger.'"  he  said,  approach- 
ing and  tenderly  taking  her  hand;  *' vou  have 
seen  nie  before." 

"  Yes,  good  Sir,  the  night  j)revious  to  my 
dear  lady's  death  —  it  is  an  ill  onim  to  see  stran- 
gers for  the  first  time  where  there  is  death.  I 
thank  you,  Sir,  I  will  not  sit.  Mav  I  not  go 
after  Kobin  r 

*"'  Then  you  prefer  Kobin  to  me  .'''" 

"  So  please  ye,  Sir  ;  I  have  know  n  Kobin  a 
long,  long  time,  and  he  knows  my  father  :  per- 
haps  you  too  may  know  him,  Sir  ;  you  look  of 
the  sea,  and  I  am  sure  my  father  is  a  sailor.  Do 
you  know  my  father  .''" 

The  gentle  girl,  forgetting  her  natural  timi- 
dity under  the  influence  of  a  stronger  principle, 
seized  the  hand  of  the  Buccaneer,  and  gazed 
into  his  face  with  so  earnest  and  so  beseeching 
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a  look,  that  if  Robin  had  not  returned  on  the 
instant,  the  Skipper  would  have  betrayed  the 
secret  he  was  so  anxious  to  preserve  until  (to 
use  his  own  expression)  "  he  was  a  free  man,  able 
to  look  his  own  child  in  the  face." 

"  He  is  at  the  entrance,  sure  enough,""  said 
Robin  ;  "  but  it  will  occupy  him  longer  to 
climb  the  rocks  than  it  did  to  descend  them  ; 
we  can  take  the  hollow  path,  and  be  far  on 
the  road  to  Cecil  Place  before  he  arrives  at  the 
summit." 

"  But  what  can  we  do  witli  her .'' — She  nvust 
not  longer  breathe  the  air  of  this  polluted  nest,"^ 
argued  Dalton,  all  the  father  overflowing  at  his 
heart ;  "  and  if  we  delay,  Burrell  may  see  her : 
if  so,  all  is  over." 

"  I  can  creep  along  the  earth  like  a  mocking 
lapwing,"  she  replied  :  "  Let  me  but  out  of  this 
place,  I  can  hide  in  some  of  the  cliff-holes  — 
any  where  out  of  this,  and,"  she  whispered 
Robin,  "away — above  all  things  away  —  from 
that  feai'ful  man." 

"  To  Cecil  Place  at  once  then.  Captain ;  the 
delay    of  half   an    hour    may    doom    him    to  — 1 
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know  not  what.  I  will  placi-  Haiharu  in  a  luxjk 
of  the  old  towtr,  where  nothing  comes  but  bats 
and  mice  ;  and,  as  it  overlooks  the  paths,  she  can 
see  from  it  the  road  that  Burrell  takes,  and  so 
avoid  hi»n  when  returning." 

Dalton  looked  at  Barbara  but  for  a  moment, 
then  suddenly  claspin<^  her  with  rude  energy  to  his 
bosom,  he  darted  up  the  stairs,  holding  open  the 
door  at  the  top,  so  that  he  might  see  her  forth 
in  safety. 

The  terrified  girl  passed  tremblingly  before 
him,  and  wondered  not  a  little  at  the  strong 
interest  the  wild  seaman  manifested  towards  her. 
Only  one  way  of  accounting  for  it  occurred 
to  her  simple  mind, — that  he  had  known  her 
father  ;  -  the  idea  was  strengthened,  when  she 
heard  him  nunnuir,  *'  Thank  God  !  she  breathes 
once  more  the  uncontaminated  air  of  heaven  !" 
He  strode  a  few  hasty  steps  forward,  then  turned 
back,  and  said  emphatically  to  Robin  — 

"  Place  her  in  safety,  as  you  hope  for  sal- 
vation !" 

"  And  am  I  to  stay  by  myself  in  this  horrid 
place,   Robin  F'  inquired  Barbara,   as  he  seated 
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her  in  the  window  of  a  portion  of  the  old  tower, 
from  whence  a  large  extent  of  country  was 
visible. 

"  Fear  nothing,""  he  replied  ;  "  I  must  away  : 
only  do  not  leave  this  until  you  see — which  you 
can  easily  do  by  the  light  of  the  bright  moon — 
Sir  Willmott  Burrell  take  his  departure." 

"  And  will  that  rude  old  sailor  help  the  young 
Knight  from  his  confinement .''" 

"  He  will,  he  will." 

"  One  word  more,  Robin,  and  then  my  bless- 
ing be  with  you  !    Did  he  know  my  father  .'''''' 

"  He  did." 

"  But  one  syllable  more  :   Did  he  love  him  .''*"' 

"  So  truly,  that  he  loves  you  as  if  you  were  his 
own  child." 

"  Then,"  thought  Barbara,  in  the  fulness  of  her 
innocence,  "  I  am  happy,  for  no  one  is  loved, 
even  by  the  wicked,  who  is  not  good." 

Her  clear  eye  observed  that  Robin  took  the 
same  path  as  the  Buccaneer  ;  though,  had  she 
not  known  them,  she  could  hardly  have  recog- 
nized their  figures,  because  of  some  strange  and 
novel  manner  in  which  they  walked,  or  of  some 
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disguise  they  must  have  sucldenl}'  assuinctl.  Tliey 
had  scarcely  fadeil  tVoin  her  sight,  when  she  dis- 
covered the  tiill  person  of  Burrell  standing  at  no 
great  distance  on  the  brow  ot"  thi-  elif!',  and  appa- 
rently surveying  the  adjacent  landscape.  He 
rapidly  approached  the  (i nil's  Xest ;  and  soon 
after  she  heard  the  shrill  voice  of  Mother  Hays, 
protesting  over  and  over  again,  that  "  Robin  had 
been  there  not  twentv,  not  fifteen — no,  not  ten 
minutes  past  ; — that  she  had  searched  every- 
where, and  that  he  was  nowhere  to  hv  found  ; 
— that  she  had  not  seen  Hugh  Dalton  for  a  long, 
long  time,  and  that,  to  the  best  of  her  belief,  he 
had  not  touched  the  shore  for  many  a  day  ; — that 
the  men  within  were  good  men,  honest  men — 
one  in  particular,  wjio  would  be  haj)py  to  serve 
him,  as  he  seemed  so  earnest  to  see  Robin — Jack, 
true  Jack  Roupall,  a  tried,  trusty  man  : — could 
he  be  of  any  service,  as  that  ne'er-do-good,  Ro- 
bin, was  out  of  the  way  ever  and  always  when 
he  was  wanted  ?  To  be  sure,  she  could  not  even 
give  a  guess  at  anything  his  honour  might  want  ; 
but  perhaps  Jack  might  do  instead  of  Robin."  It 
occurred  to  Burrell  at  the  moment,  that  Roupall 
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might  serve  his  purpose  even  better  than  Robin 
Hays,  for  he  was  both  a  strong  and  a  cles|XTate 
man  ;  and  he  bade  the  okl  woiiuui  send  him  forth, 
telling  her  at  the  same  time,  and  in  a  significant 
tone,  that  he  was  well  acquainted  with  the  talents 
and  character  of  her  guest. 

'i'he  fragment  of  the  tower  in  whicli  Barbara 
was  perched  was  a  small  projecting  turret-room, 
standing  on  the  top  of  a  buttress,  and  had  l>oen 
doubtless  used  in  tlie  early  ages  as  a  species  of 
sentry-box,  from  which  a  soldier  could  coiiunand 
a  view  of  the  country  and  the  coast.  It  was  with 
feelings  of  extreme  terror  that  she  jXTceived 
Burrell  and  Roupall  close  beneath  her,  standing 
so  as  to  be  concealed  from  the  observation  of  any 
passenger  who  might  go  to  or  from  the  dwelling. 
She  drew  her  dark  cloak  over  her  liead  and  face, 
leaving  only  an  opening  to  peep  through,  anxious 
to  avoid,  by  every  means  in  her  power,  the  iiazard 
of  a  discovery.  She  could  gather  from  the  con- 
versation between  the  two,  that  Burrell  was  de- 
scribing to  Roupall  something  that  he  must  do, 
and  offering  him  a  large  reward  for  its  completion  ; 
she  listened  eagerly  and    heard   them  frequently 
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s])cak    of   Cfcil    riaii-  ami    Walter    Dc    Ciuerre. 
IltT  attention,  howtver,    was   soon    drawn    away 
l)y  the  ap])earance  of  a  third   jurson,   unbetn  by 
the  otliers,   creeping  round  a   projecting  corner, 
like  a  tiger  about  to  s|)ring   upon  its  prey,   and 
thin  crouching  close  to  the  earth.      The  form  was 
that    of   a    slight    youth,    clad    in    a   tight-fitting 
doublet   and   vest,    and,     it    would   seem,    armed 
only   with  a    dagger,   which,   however,  he  carrietl 
unsheathed,  and   so  o])cnly    that    the   moonbeams 
danced  upon  its  polished  jioint  as  lightning  on  a 
diamond,  whenever  he  changed  its  position  in  his 
hand   (which  lie   diil  more-  than  once).      Ili-  crejit 
on    so    silently    that    mitlur    were    at    all    aware 
of  his  a]i})roach,  but  continued  talking  and  bar- 
jraininj;    as    before.      Barbara    felt     that    danger 
was  at  hand  ;    and  yet,  had  she  the  inclination, 
she  had  not  the   power  to  speak,  but  sat  breath- 
lessly and  tremblingly  awaiting  the  result.     Sud- 
denly, but    still    silently,   as   though    the   figure 
were  a  phantom,  and  the  dagger  air-drawn,  the 
boy  rose  from  the  ground,  and  held  the  weapon 
as  if  irresolute  whether   to  strike  or  not.     The 
manner  in  which  he  stood  fully  convinced  Bar- 
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bara  Iverk  that  Burrell  was  the  object  of  some 
intended  attack  —  she  tried  to  shriek,  but  the 
voice  choked  in  her  throat.  As  rapidly  as  this 
mysterious  being  had  risen  from,  he  sank  int(j 
his  former  crawling  attitude,  and  disappearetl. 
All  this  occurred  in  much  less  time  tlian  has 
been  occupied  in  relating  it,  and  the  j)oor  maiden 
almost  thought  she  had  been  deceived  by  some 
supernatural  appearance.  She  was  soon  aroused 
from  her  painful  state  of  voiceless  terror  by  the 
words  of  Burrell,  who  now  spoke  more  loudly 
than  at  first. 

"  I  will  give  him  liis  liberty  tliis  verv  night, 
which  of  course,  under  tlie  circumstances  I  have 
mentioned,  he  cannot  fail  to  consider  a  most  deep 
obligation — an  act  of  disinterested  generosity. 
I  will  give  it  him  secretly,  of  course  ;  and  you 
meet  him  on  his  exit.  As  we  go  along,  I  will 
settle  the  where — and  then — the  matter  is  easily 
concluded." 

"  Very  easily  for  you,  doubtless,""  retorted 
Roupall ;  "  you  had  ever  the  way,  master,  of 
keeping  your  neck  out  of  the  noose.  How  much 
of  the  coin  did  you  say  .-'"" 
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l^arbara  did  not  hear  the  reply. 
"  ^^'hv  it's  oiilv  one  more.      Is  lie  youn^i;  r"" 
"  Ves." 

"  I  don't  like  youn*;  eustomers.  It's  a  eharity 
to  put  tlie  old  out  of  the  way  ;  for,  Ik-  they  ever  so 
well  off',  they  nui>t  be  siek  and  wiary  of  the  world 
— But  the  youiipj — 1  don't  like  it,  master." 

"Pshaw!  it's  oidy  savin<^  him  in  time  from 
that  whieh  <i;ives  old  men  trouble;  and  life  can 
Ljo  but  once :  besides,  1  will  not  stand  for  the 
matter  of  a  few  broad-j)ieces.  I  care  not  if  I 
make  the  sum  lialf  as  nuich  more,  j)rovided  it 
be  done  safely." 

"  Will  you  "ijivc  me  your  note  of  hand  to  it  P" 
"  Do  you  take  me  for  a  fool  ? — or  did  you  ever 
know  me  to  break  my  word  ?"" 

"  I   never  took  ye  for  the  first,  Sir  M'illmott, 
and,  as  to  the  other,  we \e  had  no  business  be- 
tween us  lately.     Half  as  much  more,  you  said  .^" 
"  Half  as  much  more."" 

"  Well,  it  is  but  one,  and  then, — ah  !  ah  !  ah  ! 
I'll  reform  and  turn  gentleman,  ^o,  d — n  it,  1 
hate  gentlemen,  they're  so  unprincipled;  but  you 
must  double — double  or  quits." 
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"  Jack  Roupull,  vt)u  arc  an  unconscionable 
scoundrel.'" 

"  By  the  laclv-ni(j()M,  then,  there  Ix-  a  pair  of 
us,  as  the  devil  said  to  his  horns^ 

Burrell  nnitttred  some  reply  that  Barbara 
did  not  hear,  but  again  the  grating  voice  of 
Roupall  ascended. 

"  Double  or  quits; — Lord,  ye  neeiln't  l>e  mi 
touchy  about  a  little  word  of  familiarity — !»uch 
fellow.ship  makes  all  men  e(jual.'^ 

"Well  then,  double,  if  so  it  must  bi- ;  only 
remember,  Roupall.  there  is  some  difTerenci-  be- 
tween the  employer  and  the  emploved,""  was  the 
Knight's  answer.  And  the  high-born  and  the 
low-born  ruffian  walked  away  together;  untl  the 
bright  beams  of  the  holy  moon  and  the  un- 
sullied stars  fell  upon  them  as  gently,  as  if  ihey 
had  been  good  and  faithful  ministers  of  the  Al- 
mifjhtv's  will. 

The  two  leading  features  of  Barbara  Iverk's 
character  were,  fidelity  and  affection  ;  all  her  feel- 
ings and  actions  were  but  various  modifications 
of  these  great  principles — in  everv  sense  of  the 
word,  she  was   simple-minded.      After   the   men 
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had  tlopnrted  for  some  time,  still  she  eowld  hardly 
brin^j;  herself  to  uiulerstjind  or  helieve  the  nature 
or  extent  of  the  eriine  tiny  meditatini. 

It  was  siMi'lv  a  nitot  sin^ndar  manifestation  of 
(iod's  j)ro\  idrner,  >\\r  tliou;4ht,  wliitli  |)laii<l  lur 
then-,  that  she  ndght  ovi-rlK-ar,  and  it  mi<;ht  hr 
prevent  the  great  wiekedness  of  those  evil  im  n. 
She  deseended  from  the  window  witjj  hasti-,  hut 
with  eaulion  also,  for  tlu-  stones  erumhlrd  from 
beneath  her  feet  as  slu-  movi-d  alonj^.  She  had 
seareelv  set  \\vr  foot  on  the  ^lass  turf,  wluii  the 
two  doLjs  Wire  at  hi-r  side,  \\  Inning  and  fawning 
with  dilight  at  again  nierting  with  thiir  friiiid 
and  mistress.  IJarhaia  crossid  tin-  wild  e<uinti-v, 
and  gained  the  park-wall  without  eneountering 
any  danger.  ^^'hen  there,  she  paused  breath- 
lessly under  tlu-  foliage  of  an  old  oak,  and 
would  have  given  worlds  to  see  and  sjieak  to  her 
friend  Robin.  Amid  tlu-  di-i  pni-ss  of  night,  and 
among  the  foliage  of  the  trees,  she  thought  she 
discerned  the  figure  of  a  person  creeping  under 
the  boughs — now  in  shadow,  and  now  casting 
his  own  shadow  upon  what  had  shadowed  him. 
This  appearance  terrified  her  so  exceedingly  that 
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she  did  not  gain  courage  to  proceed,  until  she 
saw  that  he  turned  into  a  distant  path  ;  she 
then  stole  slowly  along  under  the  shelter  of  the 
wall,  antl  when  she  came  to  a  small  gate  which 
opened  into  the  park,  within  view  of  the  mansion, 
she  pushed  through  it,  and  just  gained  the  lawn, 
when  the  sound  of  a  pistol,  and  a  flash  tlirough 
the  darkness,  terrified  her  so  much,  tliat  >hc  fell, 
faint  and  exhausted,  on  the  sward. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

A  mystery  !   ay,  good,  niy  masters. 

there's  mystery 

In  !i  moonbeam  — in  a  final's  wing — 

In  the  formation  of  an  atom  — 

An  atom  !  it  may  be  a  world — a  peopled  world — ■ 

Canst  prove  that  it  is  not  a  world  •     Oo  to. 

We  are  all  fools."  Old   Play. 

Hugh  Dalton  ami  Robin  Hays  liatl  lia>tily 
proceeded  to  Cecil  Place,  discoursing,  as  ihey  went 
along,  upon  the  probable  consequences  of  their 
friend's  arrest.  Bitterly  did  the  Buccaneer  com- 
ment upon  the  rashness  and  impetuosity  so  fre- 
quently evinced  by  De  Guerre. 

"  It  is  perfectly  useless,"  he  said,  "  attempt- 
ing to  curb  these  boy  heroes ;  the  rushing  blood 
must   have   its  way   until    arrested  by   age,   not 
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wisdom  ;  the  hot  head  must  be  cooled  by  the  ice 
of  time,  and  not  till  then  will  the  arguments  or 
experience  of  others  be  regarded  as  they  merit."" 

"  It  is  Burrell  I  fear,"  retorted  Robin  ;  "  there 
is  but  one  hope  in  that  quarter  —  he  cannot  know 
him." 

"  But  he  may  hear." 

"  How  r 

"  God  knows ;  only  1  have  ever  observed  that 
the  keenness  of  such  men  exceeds  that  of  better 
and  wiser  ones." 

Ay,  ay,"  said  Robin  ;  "  but  we  must  sharpen 
our  wits  in  due  proportion  :  though,  at  present,  I 
suspect  it  is  arms  we  shall  want.  I  know  the 
room  well,  and  there  is  a  lot  of  creeping  ivy  and 
such  plants  under  the  window  ;  the  greatest  diffi- 
culty will  be  with  the  iron  stanchions." 

"  The  greatest  difficulty,  methinks,  will  be  to 
escape  from  the  arrester  ;  and  you  seem  to  think 
nothing  of  the  danger  I  run  in  trusting  myself 
within  the  grasp  of  such  a  man." 

"  The  Cavalier  is  worth  all  risks." 

"  I  know  it,  Robin.  Did  I  ever  shrink  from 
peril  in  such  a  cause  .p" 
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"  Faitli,  no  !""  replied  the  other  with  his  usual 
cluieklc;  "  if  God  had  willed  you  to  be  born  a 
snail,  you  would  liave  erept  out  of  your  house,  so 
careless  are  you  in  all  things." 

"  Do  you  think  there  is  au^lit  of  danger  for 
Barbara?*'  said  the  Buccaneer,  his  niaiuier  elearly 
showing  that,  if  he  did  not  care  for  himself,  there 
was  something  he  did  care  for. 

"  If  she  is  timid  as  a  hare,"  replied  Robin, 
"  she  is,  as  a  hare,  heedful  and  light-footed  ;  no 
fear  for  her.  How  your  heart  clings  to  her,  Cap- 
tain !" 

"  So  it  does  ;  and  yet  some  strange  shadow 
ccmies  over  me  when  I  think  of  her — as  if  I  knew 
she  would  despise,  perhaps  hate  me — she  has  been 
brought  up  in  such  strict  principles  ;  still,  I 
would  not  have  her  less  right-minded."" 

He  paused,  and  they  proceeded  silently  on 
their  way,  Dalton  pondering  on  the  best  method 
of  procuring  De  Guerre's  liberty,  and  then  think- 
ing of  his  sweet  and  gentle  child. 

Nature  may  lie  buried  or  be  stifled  for  a  time — 
an  apathetic  temperament  will  seek  to  smother,  a 
harsh  one  to  bind,  a  strong  one  to  subdue  it — but 
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it  overcomes  them  all  ;  and  th(juf;li  a  iiian'!* 
speech  may  run  according  to  his  learning,  and 
his  deeds  according  to  his  habits,  yet  Nature 
thinks  and  speaks  witliin  him,  «jftcn  in  direct  op- 
position to  the  words  that  fall  from  his  lips,  and 
the  actions  in  which  he  may  be  engagcti.  Thus 
it  was  with  the  Buccaneer  ;  despite  the  fearful 
course  his  outlawed  life  had  taken,  the  remem- 
brance of  his  child  would  arise  to  his  imagi- 
nation, shaded  by  sorrow,  or  sunninl  by  happi- 
ness, according  to  his  mooil  of  mind. — l)ut  always 
as  his  child, — the  ])eing  upon  whom  his  very  ex- 
istence seemed  to  hang. 

There  is  little  light  from  his  window,*^  said 
Robin,  as  they  came  within  view  of  the  house  ; 
"  let  us  over  the  fencing. — Hush  !"  he  continuetl, 
elevating  his  hand  so  as  to  command  the  atten- 
tion of  his  companion,  at  the  same  time  bending' 
his  ear  to  the  earth.  Dalton  listenetl,  l)ut.  it 
woidd  seem,  heard  no  sound,  for  he  exclaimetl 
hastily — 

"  Hush  me  no  hush  ! — you  are  ever  fancving 
something  or  other  out  of  the  wav.'' 
Robin  repeated  the  signal. 


Tin:  nurrANKKU.  27 

"  \Vhat  inuinincry  !"  said  the  Buccaiuvr  ;  ''  I 
liiar  nothing,  ami  str  nothing.'' 

Hobin  laitl  hiiUMlf  on  the  ^rouiul,  wliili-  tlu 
impatient  and  irritated  seaman  finned  and  moved 
about,  a  eurse  whiz/ini;  fr«)m  iKtween  his  teeth  hn 
ever  aiul  anon  hi-  l(M»keil  at  Hobin,  and  from  Ho- 
bin to  tlie  lioiise. 

"  It"  you  must  have  employment,*'  said  the 
Ran«^er  at  last,  in  a  low  tone,  "  stv  to  your  arms. 
Are  your  pistols  loaded  muzzle  hi<^h  '1 — are  vour 
weapons  sharj)  ? — Hush  I'' 

The  Buccaneer  knew  that  thi>r  hints  wt-re  not 
•riven  in  wantonness,  and  ealmlv  examined  his 
fire-arms. 

**  The  tramp  of  horses  .''^  continmd  Hi>bin, 
"  and  of  heavy  ones  too ;  but  thev  are  going 
from,  not  coming  towards  us.  Ah  !  heard  ve  not 
that  .<" 

He  raised  himself  from  the  ground,  and  the 
neigh  t)f  a  horse  was  borne  to  them  on  the  blast. 
They  both  stood  in  breathless  silence,  the  Buc- 
caneer with  his  hand  suspended  over,  but  not 
touching,  his  sword-handle  —  Robin  with  open 
mouth  and  extended  hands,  as  if  the  very  move- 
c  2 


2S  THE  blccani:f:r. 

nient  of  his  liml)s  could  tlestroy  the  quietness 
around,  or  impede  the  sound  they  watche<l  for. 
Again  the  neifjh  was  repeated,  but  more  faintly, 
and  evidently  from  a  fjreater  distance. 

"  Safe  from  one  at  least,"  said  Robin,  jumping 
in  ecstasy,  but  yet  s|K*aking  in  a  sulnlued  voice. 
"  I  would  know  the  neigh  of  that  black  steed 
amid  a  thousand  ;  its  tone  is  like  that  of  a 
trumpet,  mightiest  among  its  kind.  I  fi*el  as  il 
the  weight  of  a  hundred  stcme  was  off  my  heart, 
—  don't  you  ?" 

Dalton  replied  not,  for  he  was  fearlessly  strid- 
ing towards  thi-  houM-,  not,  as  before,  sneaking 
among  the  bushes. 

"  Let  us  to  the  window.  (  aptain,"'  said 
Kobin. 

"  Not  I,"  he  replicil.  "  What  care  I  for  anv 
of  them  noiv  ?  I  shall  demand  Walter  from  Sir 
Kobcrt." 

"  You  art-  ftx)lhardy.  What  can  be  dont- 
(juietly,  ought  tt)  be  tlone  (juietlv.  If  we  cannot 
succeed  so,  why  chire  Sir  llobcrt.  and  Sir  M'ill- 
mott  too  .''" 

"  I  believe  you  are  riglit,  though  I  hate  sailing 
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oil  ;i  Ur-sliori'.  Tlu'  ojkmi,  ojk-ii  si-a,  for  my 
inoru'v  !  Hark  vr  !  (ceil  (/art'  iu»t  rifii>-i-  iiu- 
this." 

••  Or  ail)  thin«^elst',  I  siisjK'ct  — tlit)ii;;li  I  know 
not  wliv,"  rr|)lii'(l  Kol)iii,  a^  Ik-  lomiiifiiircl  iliiiil)- 
\u<r  l)v  the  crt'epiM<^  plants  to  tin-  jiriMiii-wiiidow . 
hniiath  uhiih  tluv  now  stootl.  '*  IIo\\  dili^htid 
liL'  will  l)f  to  siv  iMv  u^i}'  face,  poor  fillow  !" 

Kohiii  continiR-d  iiuitterin«r  hrokt-n  sinti'iues 
all  thf  whik-  he  aMriulrd,  havin«5  previously 
arranged  with  the  liiucanivr  that  he  was  to  re- 
main below.  '*  All  I  iinii  footing'  this  old  ivy. 
There,  now  we  are  up  I  —  Masli  r  ^^'alter  !  Ma>ter 
Walter  !  —  lie  sli'i'p^  beliiiui  that  seieeii,  1  warrant 
me,  little  thinkiiii;-  of  his  faithful  friend.s.  So, 
>o  !  the  rust  has  done  its  duty.  Strong  room  ! 
strong  walLs  they  mean  ;  but  what  si<rnify  .strong 
walls  with<nit  strong  wiiulows? — (iood  !  There 
goes  another,  and  another — better  still  !  And 
now — " 

He  entered  the  chamber,  passed  to  the  front 
of  the  screen,  opened  the  large  cupboard,  cast  his 
eyes  upon  the  untrimmed  lamp,  and  then  per- 
ceived that   the  door  was   slightly  ajar;  but    no 
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vestige  remained  of  Walter  De  Guerre,  exctj)!  his 
cloak,  that  was  flung  over  a  settle.  His  first 
movement  was  to  close  the  chwr,  push  a  large 
chair  against  it,  and  then  call  softly  to  the  Buc- 
caneer  to  ascend. 

"  He  is  gone  !"  exclaimed  Roliin  witli  a  trem- 
bling voice,  as  Dalton  entered  the  room. 

"  Gone  !"  repeated  the  SkipjH'r  :  "  then  is 
there  treachery.  My  brave  boy.  that  I  loved  as 
my  own  son  !  By  Heavens  !  I  '11  rouso  the  house ! 
Had  it  not  been  for  mv  accursi'd  plots,  he  would 
not  have  come  ovir.  Ill  havr  hiiii  delivered  up 
to  me!  Did  Sii-  Hohcrt  ))laii  his  destruction  as 
skilfully  as  he  plot t id  that  of "" 

Hugh  was  prevented  frouj  iinishing  his  sentence 
by  the  sudden  entrance  of  Sir  W'illmott  Burrell. 
who  appeared  in  the  room  thcv  could  not  tell 
how,  as  the  chair  was  still  against  the  door,  and 
there  were  no  visible  means  of  admi.ssion  except 
bv  the  window . 

Dalton  and  the  Knight  eved  each  other  with 
evident  astonishment,  but  tlie  fiery  Buccaneer 
was  the  first  to  speak. 

"  And  vou  are  here.    Sir  "N\'illiuott !  and  for  no 
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^ood,  or  vour  face  would  not  Ik*  so  sinootli,  or 
your  lip  so  sinilin<^.  \\'liiTr,  Sir  —  wlu-n-,  I  >:iy 
— is  vour  j)risonfr  .'" 

"  Mv    j)risonc'r,    <;o<»(l     Tajjlaiu  I      1     hail     no 
})ri>oui'r." 

"  Death  anil  il n  !    Sir  W'illinott,  ilan-  not 

to  triik"  with  nil'.  Whin-  i>  tlu-  vouiilt  man  .' 
wlu-rr  is  \N  altir  I  )r  Ciurrri-.'  \'ou  know;  vou 
must  know.  \\'h\  conic  you  heri.'  sih-ntly,  ^i- 
cretly  ?  An.NWcr  luf,  Sir  \\'illniott  IJurnll. 
AVhere  is  the  youn^  man  r" 

•*  (  aptain  Dalton,"  replied  sir  Wilhuott,  "  al- 
though vour  anxietv  ahout  this  niali^niant  lon- 
vinees  me  that  vou  are  not  tlu'  man  mv  tritiul- 
sliip  thought  vou,  vet  I  confess  that  I  came  here 
for  the  express  purjiose  of  forwarding  his  escape. 
Doubt  me  if  you  w  ill ;  hut  see,  I  am  unarmed, 
and  here  is  the  secret  key  for  unfastening  the 
grating,  which  I  suppose  you,  and  my  quondam 
servant,  have  so  unceremoniously  removed/' 

Dalton  looked  at  him,  and  then  at  the  key, 
which  he  took  from  his  hand  and  scrupulously 
examined. 

"  Sir  W'illmott   Burrell,"  he  said,   after  a  few 
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moments'' deliberation,  "  Why  did  you  this?  You 
are  not  one  to  do  an  act  of  good, — whatever  you 
might  of  evil, — for  its  own  sake."' 

"  Why  ?"  repeated  Burrell. 

"  Ay,  why?    Your  motive,  Sir, — your  motive?"" 

"Motive?  What  motive  had  you  for  bring- 
ing over  this  fly-away  Cavalier,  and,  wlien  I  ques- 
tioned you,  denying  any  knowledge  of  the  youth  ?" 

"  Sir  Willmott,  my  question  was  first  asked, 
and  must  be  first  answered." 

"  Then,  Sir,""  replied  Burrell,  drawing  himself 
up,  "  let  it  be  enough  that  such  was  my  pleasure. 
Now,  Captain,  your  answer  to  niv  ([uestion." 

"  Your  answer  will  save  me  the  trouble,'""  re- 
plied the  Buccaneer,  with  as  mucii  height,  if  not 
as  much  dignity  of  manner.  "  A|)plv  it  in  the 
same  way.'"" 

"  I  must  call  you  to  account  for  tills,  as  well  as 
other  matters  ;  but  now  think  that,  considering 
who  sleeps  under  tliis  rooi\  it  would  be  onlv  wise 
to  withdraw.  It  is  somewhat  u}X)n  my  mind, 
despite  your  well-feigned  surprise,  that  you  have 
spirited  away  this  fellow — If  so *' 

"Stuff,    stuff!"    interrupted    tlie    Buccaneer; 
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*•  thcix'  lias  hcL'ii  liL'iL'  a  stronger  spirit  at  work 
than  either  yours  or  mine  ;  niul,  as  to  lalliufj  me 
to  account,  y()U  always  know  wlun-  I  am  to  i)r 
found." 

"  I  sought  you  there  to-night  on  this  very 
errand,"  replied  tiie  wilv  Sir  W'illmott.  ''  ])Mt 
you  were  absent." 

"Still  I  repeat,  you  know  where  to  find  me. 
And  now  for  my  parting  wortls.  Observe,  I 
dread  no  meeting  with  any  ;  you  have  more 
reason  to  trend)le  tlian  1  h.i\e,  if  all  were  known. 
But  now  —  see  that  no  harm  hapjien  to  tlie 
Cavalier  who,  hut  an  hour  .since,  occupied  this 
chamber;  foi ,  by  the  (iod  of  heaven  I  if  but 
a  hair  of  his  head  fall  to  the  earth,  I  will  hunt 
you  to  your  own  destruction  !  Never  tell  nic 
that  you  have  no  ])ower,  no  control  over  him 
or  his  de>tiny.  Ail  I  say  is, — see  to  it.  It 
would  be  better  that  you  had  been  tlrowned,  like 
a  blind  kitten,  at  your  birtli,  than  that  any  harm 

happened  to  Walter  De— De  — De "     Dalton 

looked  confused,  then,  recovering  himself,  he 
tdanced  a  fierce  look  at  Sir  Willniott,  and  com- 
menced  his  descent  from  the  window,  muttering, 
c  5 
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"Devil!  I  forgot  his  name;  couldiit  he  have 
taken  an  English  one  P  D — n  all  foreigners  ^ 
With  this  John-Bullish  exclamation,  wliich  seems 
so  natural  to  the  natives  of  "  Old  England,"  the 
Skipper  reached  the  ground.  Nor  was  Robin  long 
in  following  his  example ;  he  cared  not  to  tarry 
Sir  Willmott's  questioning,  and  touched  the  earth 
sooner  than  his  friend,  inasmuch  as  he  sprang 
down,  when  midway,  with  his  usual  agility. 

They  had  not  gone  three  steps  on  their  path 
when  Sir  Willmott's  voice  arrested  their  progress. 

"Hist,  Dalton  !  hist!- -here  is  the  youth's 
cloak, — put  it  on,  good  Dalton,  the  night  is  raw ; 
here  it  goes.  Well  caught,  Robin ;  make  the 
Captain  put  it  on  ;  you  can  return  it  to  the 
Cavalier  when  you  see  him,  which  you  doubtless 
will,  and  soon — I  entreat  you  jjut  it  on.  Tlie  path 
by  the  lake  leads  straight  to  the  Gull's  Nest.  I 
wish,  Robin,  you  could  tarry  here  till  morning, — 
I  shall  want  you  on  business  of  importance.'"' 

Robin  shook  his  head  in  denial.  Dalton  threw 
the  cloak  over  his  shoulder,  and  almost  mechani- 
cally took  the  path  that  Burrell  had  pointed  out. 
Sir   Willmott    innnediately    withdrew    from    the 
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window.  'I'hc'V  liad  not  ^oiic  iiioit.'  than  a  hun- 
dred yards  when  Kobin  looked  hack  towards  the 
house,  and,  l)y  tlie  light  of  the  moon,  caught 
a  glimpse  of  the  Master  of  Burrell,  as  if  intent  on 
their  movements.  He  at  the  time  took  no  notice 
of  this  to  the  Buccaneer,  but  they  no  sooner  ar- 
rived at  a  spot  where  the  branches  of  the  trees 
overshadowed  their  path,  than  Kobin  plucked  the 
cloak  from  the  shoulders  of  his  companion. 

"  Well,  Kobin  !"  exclaimed  the  Skipper  in 
astonishment. 

"  It  is  not  well,"  rej)lied  tin-  manikin  ;  "  it 
cannot  be  well  when  the  devil  turns  nurse-tender. 
He  would  not  have  been  so  careful  of  your  health, 
if  he  thought  your  life  would  be  of  long  dura- 
tion. And  why  point  out  this  path  P — it  is  not  the 
shortest ;  and  if  it  were,  what  cares  he  for  our 
legs  .''  Wanting  me  to  stay  at  the  Place  too — it 's 
all  ill.  Besides,  I  saw  him  watching  us  from  the 
window  :  why  should  he  watch  us .''  was  it  love, 
think  ye  .''  Go  to,  INIaster  Dalton,  you  are  not  the 
man  you  were  :  let  us  strike  into  another  path ;  I 
will  be  one  concentrated  mass  of  ears  and  eyes, 
and  do  you  keep  your  arms  in  readiness.'' 
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"  You  are  right,  Robin  ;  you  are  right — right 
in  one  thing,  at  all  events,'"  replied  Dalton,  lean- 
ing his  arm  against  a  tree,  and  pressing  his  fore- 
head with  his  hand ;  "  I  am  not,  indeed,  the 
man  I  was  !  The  lion  spirit  is  yet  witiiin  nic ; 
but,  Robin,  that  spirit  which  never  (juailed  to 
mortal  authority,  is  become  weak  and  yielding  as 
a  young  girl's  heart,  to  the  still,  but  appalling 
voice  of  my  own  conscience.  After  every  effort 
there  is  a  reaction  : — the  blood  I — the  bl<M»d,  shetl 
through  mv  instrumentality,  and  often  bv  mv 
own  hand,  rises  before  me,  like  a  crimson  cloud, 
and  shuts  out  all  that  is  pure  and  holy  from  mv 
sight.  It  used  not  to  be  tluis  I  My  j)a^sions — 
my  whirlwind  passions,  that  carried  me  forward 
for  so  many  years,  are  dead,  or  dying.  It  takes 
time  to  wind  me  up  to  a  brave  action  : — mv  joints 
are  stiffening,  and  crack  within  their  sockets, 
when  called  upon  to  tlo  their  dut\.  Tlie  \erv 
good  I  would,  I  cannot  !  This  NN'aher,  wjiom 
1  love  next  to  my  own  Barbara — to  find  him  in 
tlie  lion's  net  !  That  .lewisii  girl  I  sought, 
merely  to  save  her  from  von  hell-hound's  grasp  ! 
— she  unconsciously  eludes  my  search  ;  in  some 
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NhujK'  or  (itlu  r  nIu-  will  hi-  suTificc'd.  I  am  siik — • 
—  sifk  ut'  villains  and  \illain\  !  With  wialth 
enoiji^h  to  |)iii(lia>-c'  lands,  hioaiKr  and  tairiT 
than  tlic'sr  we  now  triad  upon,  I  would  thank 
God,  nii^lit  and  day  upon  ni\  l)iii(ii(l  kmvs,  to 
iiiakf  ini'  as  one  of  the  poor  hinds,  wlio  has  not 
wherewith  to  j)uri"ha.se  a  morninp  meal — or  as 
a  savage — a  wild  uiitained  savage,  who  hunts  the 
woods  for  food  I""" 

"  \'ou'd  do  f(K)lishly  then,  ('aj)tain;  undir 
favour,  very  foolishly,'  repliid  Kohin,  yielding 
to  the  Buccaneer's  humour,  anil  yet  seeking  to 
calm  it  awav.  "  Know  w  not  that  every  rose 
has  its  own  thorns,  and  every  hosom  its  own 
stings  ?  Besides,"  he  continued,  faintly,  "•  the 
wealth  you  speak  of  w  ill  riehlv  dower  Barbara  ; 
make  her  a  match  for  a  gentlen)an,  or  mayhap 
a  knight  !'' 

"  Did  you  say  a  gentleman  'f  No,  no,  I  will 
never  marry  her  to  one  who  would  take  her  as 
so  much  ballast  to  her  gold,  and  scorn  her  as 
the  Rover''s  daughter." 

"  But  you  would  scorn  a  poor  man  for  her  ?"" 

"  Blessed    poverty  !""    exclaimed    the    sailor ; 
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"  how  would  I  hug  it  to  my  heart — make  it 
joint  partner  with  my  chikl  in  my  affections,  if 
it  woukl  only  brin<r  a  fair  un.spotte<l  name  in 
exchange  for  the  gold  it  might  take  away. 
Blessed  poverty  !'' 

It  would  appear  that  Robin  was  too  much 
occupied  by  his  own  feelings  to  be  on  the  alert 
as  usual;  for  Dalton  was  the  first  to  perceive 
a  man  stealing  along  by  the  side  of,  but  not 
on,  the  path  they  had  ciuitti-d  ;  hi-  jM)intcd  him 
out  to  Robin's  attention.  In  an  instant  the 
little  Ranger  commenced  reconnoitring;  and 
came  back  without  delay,  to  tell  tlu-  Captain 
that  it  was  no  other  than  Jack  Roupall. 

"  Jack  Roupall  !"  repeated  Dalton,  returning 
instantly  to  the  path  they  hail  (juitted,  saving 
aloud  at  the  same  time,  "  Why,  Jack,  what  sends 
you  on  this  tack  ?" 

Whether  from  some  sudden  tremor  or  as- 
tonishment, it  cannot  be  ascertained,  nor  could 
the  ruffian  himself  account  for  it,  he  discharged 
a  pistol,  evidently  witliout  aim,  and  Robin  as 
instantly  struck  it  from  his  hand. 

It  was  this  report  that  had  so  terrified  Barbara. 
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IJut  tliiTi'  was  aiiotlur  lar  u|)<iii  which  it  struck 
— ill  the  solituclr  of  that  wihl  room  in  Cecil  Place. 
It  sent  the  blood  iushin<j;  to  his  evil  brain  ; — lie 
clasped  his  hands  in  exultation  ;  for  the  diath- 
sound  was  to  liim  the  voice  t)f  security  ;  and 
he  prayed — (that  such  wretches  are  allowcil  to 
pray!) — that  the  bullet  was  at  that  moment 
wailinti;  in  the  life-stream  of  the  liuccaneer. 
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Brother  «{  Fear,  more  gaiJy  clad, 

The  merrier  fool  o'  ih'  two,  yet  quite  as  nuu!  ; 

Sire  of  Repentance  !  diild  of  fond  I>e»ire  ! 

That  blow'st  the  ch>'niic'8  and  the  lorer'*  fire. 
Leading  them  still  iiiM.'nsil*Iy  on 
By  the  strange  witchcraft  of  "  anon." 

COWI.  l.Y  AUAIKST  Hort. 

To  account  for  Walti-r  Di-  (Tiicrre"'s  sudden  di-- 
parturi',  wc  must  iwcrt  \o  tin-  time  wlu'u,  siUiit 
and  solitary,  lu-  sluuKtl  tin-  i;laro  of  the  night- 
lamp  from  his  eyes,  and  threw  himself  along  the 
black  oak  form  to  mcnlitate  and  mourn  over  events 
tliat  appeared  to  him,  at  least,  now  I>evond  hi'» 
own  control. 

Whatever  others  may  think  as  to  our  bringing 
on  our  own  misfortunes,  we  hardlv  ever  agree 
in  the  hard  task  of  self-condemnation — a  task  of 
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|K'culiiir  (lilHrultv  to  tlu-  v<)iin<r  and  tlu'  aiiiiiit. 
riii'V  may  cwu  hv  imvardlv  dissatisfieil  with  tliLiii- 
>i'lvi">,  yi't  thc'V  can-  not  to  t-xprrss  it  ojk-hIv, 
li'st  thry  iiiav  In-  tli<»ii;,dit  littK-  of; — a  timidity 
natural  in  \oiitli,  and  ari-«inL:,  "ot  unfrtMiuiiitl v, 
from  dillidc'iJcL'  in  it>  ovvn  powris.  A^t-  may  im- 
|n<»V(.'  tlu-  nndi  r>tandin«r,  hut  it  chills  tlu  afl'ii-- 
tioiis;  and  tlu)U<;h  the  youii;^  arc  (.'vcr  titter  to 
in\«.nt  than  to  jutlj^c,  and  ai)li'r  for  t'Xi-i-iitioii 
than  for  counsel  ;  vet,  on  tlu-  other  haiul,  they 
are  ha))j)ily  fri-i-  from  that  knowled^a-  of  the 
world  \shieh  (ir>t  intoxieati-s,  and  then,  too  fre- 
i|uently,  leaves  its  votaries  with  enfeebled  luad> 
and  palsieil  hands.  Had  not  W'altir  been  school- 
ed in  adversity,  he  would  have  been  as  haughty 
and  as  unyieldin<;  a  Cavalier  as  iver  drew  sworil 
in  the  cause  of  the  unha))j)y  Stuarts  ;  but  his 
boyhood  had  l)een  j)assc(l  amid  privations,  and 
they  had  ilone  the  work  of  wisilom.  As  in 
books,  so  it  is  in  life,  we  |)ro<it  nu)re  bv  the 
afflictions  of  the  ri<^hteous  Job,  than  by  the  fe- 
licities of  the  luxurious  Solomon.  The  onlv 
break  of  summer  sunshine  in  his  short  but  most 
varied  career,  was   the  time   he   had   spent   with 
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Constance  Cecil ;  nor  had  he  in  the  least  exagge- 
rated his  feelings  in  saying  that  "  the  memory  of 
the  days  passed  in  her  society  had  lieen  the 
soother  and  brightener  of  his  existence."^  He 
sorrowed  as  much  at  the  idea  that  she  was  sacri- 
ficing herself  from  some  mysterious  cause,  as  at 
the  termination  his  affection  was  likely  to  suffer. 
That  so  hitrh-souled  a  being  was  a1x)ut  to  make 
such  a  sacrifice  from  worldly  motives,  was,  hi 
knew,  impossible;  and  among  the  bitterest  of  hi* 
regrets  was  the  one,  that  she  did  not  consider  him 
wortliy  of  licr  confidence. 

"  I  could  give  her  up.  ;ilinn>t  cluvrfuUv,'*'  lu 
would  repeat  to  himself,  "  if  htr  happiness  de- 
pended on  it ;  but  I  cannot  support  the  idea 
that  she  thinks  me  undeserving  her  esteem."  A^ 
to  his  arrest,  he  cared  but  little  for  it :  at  an(v 
ther  time  it  would  have  chafed  and  perplexetl 
him  in  no  small  degree;  but  Constance  —  the 
beloved  Constance  —  the  playmate  of  his  child- 
hood— the  vision  of  liis  boyhcMxl — the  reality  of 
his  maturer  years,  was  alone  in  his  mind.  Often 
did  he  wish  he  had  not  seen  her  in  her 
womanly   beauty  ;   that   he  liad   not    spent  a   dav 
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beneatli  the  roof  where  he  was  now  a  prisoner : 
that  she  had  ht-en  anv  tl)in«^  but  wortliy  ol" 
the  passionate  afl'eetion  he  eiuleavoured  vainly 
to  recall.  Mad  shi-  been  less  jK^rfect,  in-  thmiirht 
he  eoidd  havi.-  been  li-ss  devoteti  ;  and  vet  he 
would  not  havi'  her  other  than  she  was.  JJut  for 
such  a  one  to  bi'  tiie  vietini  of  Sir  \N'illiiiott 
Burrell — a  traitor  !  a  coward, — the  thou«;ht  was 
insupportable.  After  nianv  contending  ideas,  he 
came  to  the  resolution  that,  cost  what  it  would, 
he  would  put  the  case  in  all  its  bearings  to  .Major 
Welhnore — another  nivsterv  he  vainly  sought  to 
unravel,  but  who  had  evidentlv  powerful  interest 
with  the  faniilv  at  Cecil  IMace.  True,  he  was  a 
partisan  of  the  Protector ;  but  nevertheless  there 
were  fine  manly  feelings  about  his  heart,  and  it 
was,  moreover,  clear  that  he  was  by  no  means 
well  inclined  towards  Sir  Willmott  Burrell. 
With  this  resolution  t)n  his  mind,  bodily  fatigue 
overcame  even  his  anxieties,  and  he  fell  into  a 
deep  slumber. 

He  had  slept  but  for  a  short  time,  when  he  was 
suddenly  awakened  by  the  pressure  of  a  hand 
upon  his  shoulder  ;  he  looked  up,  and  by  the  dim 
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light  of  the  fading  lamp  saw  it  was  Major  Well- 
more  who  disturbed  his  repose.  He  started  at 
once  from  his  couch  ;  but  the  officer  seated  him- 
self upon  an  opposite  chair,  placed  his  steeple- 
crowned  and  weather-beaten  hat  on  the  floor,  and 
resting  his  elbows  on  his  knees,  and  his  chin  be- 
tween the  palms  of  his  hands,  fixed  his  keen  eyes 
upon  the  young  Cavalier,  who,  when  jx'rfectly 
awake,  perceived  tliat  his  visiter  was  drtssed  and 
armed  as  usual. 

"Is  it  morning,  Sir?""  inquired  De  Guerre, 
anxious  to  break  the  silence. 

"  No,  Sir,"  was  the  concise  rc))ly. 

"  The  wliolo  house  sleeps,"  resumed  Walter ; 
"  why  then  are  you  up  and  dressed  ?  and  wliy 
am  I  disturbed  .''" 

"  You  are  mistaken,  young  man.  Know  you 
a  pretty,  demure,  waiting-gentlewoman,  called 
Barbara.?" 

"  Mistress  Cecil's  attendant  ?" 

"  The  same  :  —  she  has  but  now  left  the  house, 
to  communicate,  I  suppose,  with  your  respectable 
friends  at  the  Gull's  Nest,  and  devise  means  for 
your  escape." 
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"  If  so,  I  am  sure-  I  know  notliiii<;'  of  tlu- 
foolish  ])lan."' 

'•  I  bdifvi'  voii.  There  is  another  who  shini- 
hers  not." 

"  What,  Constantia! — is  she  ill  - "'  iiKiuired  the 
Cavalier,  with  an  earnestness  that  caused  some- 
thing of  a  smile  to  visit  the  firin-set  lip  of  the 
hardy  soldier. 

*'  No;  I  know  nothin<;-  of  young  ladies*  slum- 
bers; I  dare  sav  she  and  her  lo([uacious  friend, 
Ladv  Frances,  have  talked  theni.selves  to  .sleep 
U)nff  since." 

"  Lady  Frances,  I  dare  say,  has,"'  ])ersisted 
Walter;  "  light  o'  lip,  liglit  o'  sleep.'" 

"'  1  spoke  of  neither  of  the  women,"  said  the 
Major,  stcrnlv  ;  "  I  allude  to  Sir  Willmott  l^iu-- 
rell, — he  sleeps  not." 

"  By  my  troth  I  am  glad  oi'  it,"  exclaimed  the 
Cavalier,  "  right  glad  am  1  that  slumber  seals 
not  the  craven's  lids.  Would  that  I  were  by  his 
side,  with  my  good  steel,  and  where  there  could 
be  no  interruption  ;  the  sun  should  never  rise 
upon  his  bridal  morn." 

"  Ah  !  you  would  show  your  regard  for  Mis- 
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tress  Cecil,  I  presume,  by  destroving  the  man 
she  has  chosen  to  be  her  husband  :  such  is  the 
Malignant's  love  !" 

*'  Love,  Sir  !  I  have  nc^t  spoken  of  love — But 
could  Constantia  Cecil  love  a  dastard  like  thi- 
Burrell  ? — Listen! — I  thou^^ht  to  tell  you, — 
yet,  when  I  look  on  vou,  I  cannot — there  is  tliat 
about  you  which  seems  at  war  with  tenderness. 
Age  sits  upon  your  brow  as  if  it  were  enthroned 
on  Wisdom — the  wisdom  learned  in  a  mo-i 
troubled  land — tlie  wisdom  that  takes  suspicion 
as  its  corner-stone  ;  yet  once,  mavhaj),  blood, 
warm  and  gentle  too,  flowed  in  those  verv  vein^ 
that  time  hath  wrought  to  sinews ;  and  then. 
Sir, — then  you  looked  on  love  and  vouth  with 
other  eyes — Was  it  not  so  ?"" 

"  It  may  have  been,"  replied  the  soldier  : — 
"  speak  on." 

"  In  my  early  youth,  nay  in  very  childhood,  I 
was  the  playmate  of  her  who  is  now  ripened  into 
glorious  womanhood.  I  will  not  tell  you  whv  or 
wherefore — but  "tis  a  strange  story — my  destiny 
led  me  to  distant  but  far  less  happy  scenes  : — 
my  heart  panted  to  be  near  her  once  again  ;  yet 
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it  was  all   ill  \aiii — for,  in   truth,  1  was  cast  iipoii 
the  waters  — kf't ." 

"  Like  the  infant  Moses,  doubtless,"  inter- 
rupteil  the  Major  ;  atklin«^,  *'  Hut  foiuul  vou  no 
Pharaoh's  ilau*rhter  to  suecour  and  take  j)ity  ? 
Methouijht  thire  wi-re  nianv  to  i)ic()nie  nursing 
fathers  and  mothers  to  the  spawn,  the  oir-set>  of 
Monarchy." 

''  Sir  !"  exclaimed  the  Cavalier  with  iinotion. 
"  why  this  needless  insult  ?  Vou  tolil  me  to 
proceed;   and  now " 

"  I  tell  you  to  ilesist.  M'hat  care  I  to  hear 
of  the  love  vou  hear  the  woman  Cecil? — She  is 
the  betrothed  of  another  man  ;  and  were  she 
not,  think  you  1  could  wish  her  wedded  to  one 
holding  principles  such  as  yours  ?  Have  not 
her  gallant  brothers,  boys  fostered,  nurtured  in 
freedom,  soared  to  taste  the  liberty  of  Heaven  r 
—  have  they  not  yielded  up  their  breath,  their 
life-blood  in  the  holy  cause  ?  The  saplings  were 
destroyed,  although  the  Lord's  arm  was  out- 
stretched, and  mighty  to  save  ! — And  think  ye  I 
would  see  her,  who  is  part  and  parcel  of  such 
glorious  flesh,  wedded  to  one  w  ho  yearns  for  the 
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(>utj>ouring  of  slaughter,  and  the  cominj^  again  of 
a  race  of  locusts  upon  this  now  free  land  r" 

"  If  I^adv  Constance  would  have  broken  the 
unjust  contract,"  replied  \N'alter,  reasoning  for 
once  with  something  like  coolness,  "  I  should 
not  have  thought  of  asking  vour  opinion,  «m 
consulting  yoi""  wisiies,  Maj<jr  WeMmori'.'' 

"  And  yet,  had  you  been  ilifft-riiit,  iiatl  th 
]j(}vd  given  unto  you  to  discern  the  rigiit,  1 
could,  I  iiii^iht,  I  would  sav,  havi*  had  sufficient 
influence  to  oiikr  it  otherwise, — that  i>,  if  her 
affections  be  n(»t  placid  on  Burrell  ;  for  I  hold  it 
as  a  fleshly  and  most  carnal  act  to  bestow  tli 
liand  ill  marriage,  where  the  heart  goeth  not 
with  it. " 

"  If  Mistress  Cecil  were  a.skcd,"  said  Walter, 
*'  she  would  not,  I  am  >ure,  denv  that  the  man  is 
held  l)v  her  in  utter  alihorreiic-e." 

'•  I  have  heard  of  thi>."  replied  the  veteran. 
•'  but  look  upon  the  information  mo>t  doubt- 
ingly.  Constantia  Cecil  is  a  truth-loving  and  a 
God-foarini;  woman,  and  I  deem  her  to  be  one 
wlio  would  die  sooner  than  plight  a  false  faith  : 
it    would    be   difficult    to    find    a    motive    strong 
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cnoupjh  to  (Ustrov  Iut  sense  ot"  nli^ion,  (»r  tlic 
rcttitiule  sj)rin^iiij;  tlKTcfroin." 

"  Ask  yoiirst'lf,  ar(|iiuiiiti'(l  as  vou  arc  witli 
Ixtth  naturr</'  ))ti>i^ti(l  I  )i-  (iiuiri'.  "  if  <>iu'  like- 
Mistress  Cecil  could  love  Mich  as  Sir  Williiiotl 
lUirrcU  .-■' 

"  I  ^raiit  the  apparent  iin]><)ssil)ilit\  ol  the 
case;  hut  mark  ve,  it  is  easier  to  helieve  in  the 
existence  ot"  inipossihilities,  paratioxical  as  muIi  a 
|)hrase  niav  soiiiul,  than  to  fathom  the  mind  of  a 
woman,  when  she  pleases  to  make  secret  what  is 
passing  within  hi-r,  or  when  shi  has  takiii  some 
great  charge  into  lur  luart.  lloNvheit.  whethei 
she  loves  Sir  A\'illmott  or  not.  she  is  little  likely 
to  love  one  who  seeks,  like  vou,  tlu'  ruin  of  his 
country." 

"  The  ruin  of  my  country  I"  repeated  the  (  a- 
valier. 

"  Even  so  :  dissatisfied  with  present  thin<rs  iu 
Kngland,  vou  cainiot  denv  that  vou  hunrjer  and 
thirst  after  a  Restoration,  as  the  souls  of  the  Is- 
raelites thirsted  after  the  luxuries  of  p]gypt,  and 
would  have  endured  a  second  bondage  to  have 
tasted  of  them  again.     Young  man,  you  should 

VOL.   II.  D 
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know  that  those  who  bring  war  into  their  country, 
care  little  for  its  prosperity." 

"  1  shall  not  deny  that  I  desire  a  change  in 
this  afflicted  kingdom,""  he  replied  ;  '*  but  as  to 
bringing  war  again  into  England,  those  who  first 
drew  the  sword  should  think  of  that."''' 

Major  Wellmore  knit  his  brows,  and  looked 
fixedly  at  the  Cavalier.  Then,  after  a  few  mo- 
ments' pause,  recommenced  the  conversation,  with- 
out, however,  witiidrawing  his  eyes  from  their 
scrutiny. 

"  We  will  again  talk  of  your  owti  indivi- 
dual affairs,  good  youth  ;  for  we  are  not  likely 
to  agree  u])on  the  ])olitical  bearing  of  this 
land.  You  believe  that  Mistress  Constance  is 
but  little  affected  towards  the  man  she  is  about 
to  marry  .''" 

"  Affected  towards  him  !"  repeated  M'alter, 
kindling  at  the  idea.  "  Unless  affected  by  deep 
hatred,  nothing  else  affects  her,  as  far  as  he  is 
concerned.  I  could  swear  to  the  trutli  of  that 
conviction,  on  the  Saviour's  Cross — on  the  hilt 
of  my  own  sword,  were  it  necessarv.  ' 

"  Which  it  is  not,"  observed  the  Major.    "  But 
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how  rccoiH-ilf  yi)u  that  with  thi-  hi<;h  opinion  you 
entertain  of  the  lady  r" 

"  I  cannot  rtroncilL'  it.  If  1  rouUl,  I  should 
(Vi'l  ahnost  at  peace  with  her  and  with  mv.self. 
It  is  mystery  all — exee|)t  that  the  aeeursed  bridal 
will  1k'  the  stepping-stone  to  her  ^^rave  !  That  is 
no  mystery." 

*'  You  would  prevent  this  marriage  .'''" 

"  Yes,  truly,  were  niv  heart's  blood  to  rush 
forth  in  so  doing ;  if,"  he  added  sorrowfully, 
"  its  ])revention  could  be  indeed  accomplished ; — 
but  it  is  too  lati'  now." 

"  It  is  not  too  late,"  said  tiie  old  officer,  "  if 
you  will  listen  calmly,  and  k-aiii  that  there  is  no 
necessity  for  such  profaneness  as  you  have  used. 
Oaths  and  exclamations  cannot  destroy  facts, 
any  more  than  sunbeams  can  dissolve  iron  :  so, 
avoitl,  I  pray  you,  idle  or  wicked  words,  and 
listen.     You  would  prevent  this  marriage  ?" 

"  Most  undoubtedly,  were  it  possible;  but  I 
know,  I  feel  it  is  too  late  : — the  damning '"■ 

"  Sir  r  interrupted  the  Roundhead  warmly, 
"  I  have  just  cautioned  you  against  the  use  of 
profane  words  ;  yet  you  stuff  them  down  my 
D  2 
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throat.     I    am    crammed,  Sir,  with    your    blas- 
phemy." 

"  Is  this  a  time  to  stand  on  words  r"  inquired 
Dc  Guerre,  with  great  (juietude  of  manner. 
*'  We  have  different  modes  of  expression,  but 
they  tend  towards  the  same  end, — at  least  so  vou 
would  have  me  believe.  A\\-  have  both  in  view 
the  hiij'piiiess  of  Mistress  Cecil." 

"  You  speak  truly,"  replied  the  other;  "and 
having  so  good  an  object  to  attain,  it  is  meet  that 
we  use  the  worthiest  means  to  achieve  it;  a  lil\ 
.should  not  be  trained  and  nourished  by  a  sullietl 
hand." 

The  youth  bowed,  though,  when  he  afterwards 
thought  upon  the  simile,  he  jxjnderetl  on  the 
strangeness  that  one  like  Wellmore  should  seek 
meta})hors  from  the  flowers  of  the  field.  But 
Nature  and  its  feelings  are  rooted  in  the  heart 
of  the  warrior  and  the  statesman,  as  well  as  in 
that  of  the  tenderest  maid  wlio  tends  the  sheep  or 
milks  tlie  lowing  kine  ;  the  difference  alone  is 
that  many  things  besides  find  place  within  the 
worldling''s  bosom,  while  her  breast  is  one  sweet 
and  gentle  storehouse  for  God  and  for  his  works. 
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"  Vol!  would  j)ri'vc'iit  tins  iii;irri;i<^ft  ■'"  n-itiTatid 
till'  soldicT.  W'alti-r  a^iiiu  bouiil;  hut  tlir  ujes- 
tiiri'  intiinated  iinpatit'iui'. 

*'  Vou  are  opposed  to  tlie  present  system,  ami 
would  have  it  chan«^ed  ?""  he  continued. 

*'  Where  is  the  use  of  this  repetition  r"'"  said 
De  (iuerre.  *■*  Vou  know  all  this,  and  from 
mvself:  ini])ruilent  I  have  been,  hut  not  de- 
ceitful." 

''  And  you   would    see   the   Protector  of   tlie^e 

reahns   brought   to  the Can  you   not  finish 

the  sentence .''"" 

"  1  would,  and  1  uouhl  not,  see  him  hidu^^dit 
to  the  block,"'  rej)lii'd  Walter,  \\itli  manly  frank- 
ness. ^  I  come  of  a  race  who  lo\eil  the  Stuarts  ; 
in  some  degree  I  have  been  cherished  by  them. 
Yet,   though  a  most  desperate "' 

"  Out  with  it,  Sir,"  said  the  .Major  hastily, 
filling  u])  the  jiausc  in  De  Gucrre's  sentence. 
"  Out  with  it  !  I  am  accustomed  to  hear  him 
abused." 

"  — A  most   desperate  villain  ;   still  there    is  a 

boldness — a  native  majesty— a Dalton  has  so 

often  praised  his  bravery.'" 
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"  Dalton  !  Did  Dalton  speak  well  of  Crom- 
well ?■"  interrupted  Wellmore. 

"  Yes,  well,  greatly  of  him,  as  an  intrejiid 
soldier,  as  a  being  to  wonder  at.  Vet  he  has 
no  right  to  the  high  place  whereon  he  sits; 
and " 

"  You  would  pull  him  down  ''"' 

"  I  confess  it." 

"  The  time  will  come  when  I  will  discuss  the 
merits  of  this  case  with  you,"  said  Wellmore. 
after  a  pause,  "  albeit  I  like  not  discussion ; 
'tis  not  a  soldier's  weapon  ;  but  you  are  worthy 
of  the  effort.  1  like  you,  though  you  are  mine 
enemy,  and  that  is  more  than  I  can  sav  of  many 
friends.  You  know  nothing  of  what  the  country 
suffered.  You  know  nothing  of  the  sacrifices 
that  man  has  made  for  its  go<xl.  Were  not 
Cromwell  and  Ircton  accused  bv  their  own  party 
of  favouring  the  man  Stuart  ?  Was  not  Crom- 
well obliged  to  say  to  Ashburnham  and  Berkeley, 
Avlio  came  to  liim,  as  the  Parliament  thought,  on 
all  occasions,  and  about  all  things,  '  If  I  am  an 
honest  man,  I  have  said  enough  of  the  sincerity 
of  my  intentions  ;   and  if  I  am   not,  nothing  is 
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enough.''  \\'as  he  not  overpowered  by  the  people's 
chiinours  ?— Tliey  woultl  have  a  king  n<j  h)nper  ; 
the  name,  Sir,  the  verv  name  was  as  a  foul 
stench  in  their  nostrils;  the  time  had  arrived 
wlu'ii  the  lawgiver  was  to  ilej)art  liom  Judah. 
Could  he,  or  could  anv  man — <uight  hi-,  or  niiglit 
any  man  to  fight  against  the  Lord,  or  the  fiord's 
people?"  He  spoke  thus  far  with  strength  and 
energy,  then  suddenly  pausing,  he  added,  "  liiit, 
as  I  said  before,  there  is  time  enough  for  this. 
As  to  yourself,  young  man,  if  vour  love  towards 
tlie  lady  he  firm  and  true,  if  vour  wi^hes  for  her 
welfare  he  |)ure  and  holy,  if  vou  are  a  true 
patriot, — behold  !  I  will  tt.ll  yo\i — for  this  came 
I  hither — say  that  you  will  be  one  of  the  stand- 
ing army  of  Kngland  !  say  but  the  word,  — to 
enjoy  rank,  opportunities  of  distinction,  honour, 
and  Constance  Cecil  as  your  bride  !" 

He  paused  as  for  reply,  but  the  Cavalier  made 
none  ;  he  only  leaned  his  head  against  his  hand, 
as  if  communing  with  himself. 

"  She  will  be  miserable,"  persisted  the  crafty 
soldier  ;  "  inevitable  misery  will  be  her  lot ;  and 
you  can  prevent  it,  if  you  please."     He  fixed  his 
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eyes  upon  Walter,  as  if  to  read  the  secrets  of  his 
soul  ;  then,  unsatisfied  with  the  scrutiny,  conti- 
nued — "  Hurrell,  as  you  have  observed,  cannot 
make  lier  happy  :  so  much  beauty,  so  much 
worth! — y(ju  cannot  hesitate — your  single  arm 
could  not  acconiplisli  the  end  you  aim  at."" 

"Peace,  tempter,  j)eace  !"  e\claimt*tl  the  (  a- 
valier,  bursting  as  fearlessly  and  as  splendidly 
from  his  repose  as  the  sun  from  behind  a  dju-k 
but  yet  silent  thunder-cloud.  "  You  might  have 
conquered,''  he  continued  in  a  more  subdued 
tone,  "  had  not  the  knowletlge  of  the  love  of 
Constantia  Cecil  saved  me,  as  it  ha>  often  done. 
She  woulil  oiilv  loathe  the  man  who  couUl  change 
his  principles  from  any  motive  l)ut  conviction. 
Knougii,  Sir  —  enougli.  Sir  !  I  know  not  who 
you  reallv  are;  but  this  I  know,  I  would  no 
more  see  her  desj)oileil  of  her  rectitude  than  of 
her  chastity.  Had  she  been  here,  she  would 
have  acted  as  I  have  done  —  No,  she  would  have 
acted  better,  for  she  would  not  have  hesitated.'" 

The  veteran  remained  silent  for  a  few  moments 
after  this  l)urst  of  strong  and  noble  feeling  ;  he 
then  slowlv  and  deliberatelv  put  on  his  hat,  drew 
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the  tliick  bull'  ^1«)Vl>  ^>\cr  his  muscuhir  hamU, 
ivsuiiit'il  tho  rloak  that  had  falKii  from  his  shoul- 
der, and  j)oiutetl  to  the  iloor. 

"  Do  yoii  mean,"  iiuiuiied  \\  ahii,  "  that  I  am 
at  lihirtv  to  ih'part  .'" 

"  ^'ou  are  to  ^o  with  iiu-  ;  hut  \ mi  are  still  to 
consider  yourself  under  arrest." 

"  'I'o  <;o — wjiitlur  ?" 

"  ^'ou  ^o  with  uie.  ^'ou  mii^ht  have  hiiii  at 
lihertv  ;  hut  now — you  go  with  iiie.  And,  one 
word  more.  Walk  •gently  it'  vou  value  life,  or 
what  niav  he  dearer  than  lilr.  1  am  not  one  to 
have  niv  will  disputed.  ^'ou  will  Kai  ii  a^  nuuh  ; 
hut  now,  I  say,  walk  i^enth.  1  \\i>h  not  to  dis- 
turb this  giddy  household  :  they  prate,  like  otiier.s 
of  their  sort,  of  peo})le's  doings,  and  'tis  not  meet 
to  grant  them  op})ort unity.'' 

*'  I  am  a  man  of  desperate  fortunes  now," 
thought  the  young  Cavalier,  as  he  followed  his 
mysterious  guide  through  .some  winding  and  to 
him  unknown  passages  of  the  mansion — "  a  man 
of  desperate  fortunes,  and  care  not  where  I  go." 

As  they  passed  through  the  shrubbery,  lie  saw 
distinctly  the  rays  of  a  lamp  stream  from  Con- 
D  5 
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stantia's  window.  The  light  fell  on  a  clump  of 
early  roses  that  grew  upon  a  flat  and  ancient 
wall,  the  vestige  of  some  old  moat  or  turret.  As 
they  passed  nearly  at  its  base,  AValter  sprang 
up  and  pulled  one,  then  shrouded  it  within  his 
bosom,  as  he  thought,  imobserved  by  his  stern 
warder;  but  it  was  not  so  —  the  veteran  noted 
the  little  act,  and,  noting,  understood  it.  There 
was  a  time  when  lie  could  feel  and  not  define  ; 
that  time  was  past,  and  succeedcnl  by  the  present, 
when  he  could  define,  but  not  feel.  In  this  in- 
stance, however,  his  memory  did  liim  good  ser- 
vice ;  and  the  reiiienibrarui' of  wliat  his  own  course 
had  been,  came  upon  him  with  all  tlie  freshness  of 
renewed  boyhood,  so  that  he  could  have  pressed 
his  youthful  and  ardent  antagonist  to  his  bosom. 
This  sunbeam  of  the  past  was  not  to  continue, 
for  he  opened  a  wicket-gate  leading  into  the  park, 
and  blew  one  note,  not  loud,  but  clear,  upon  a 
whistle.  In  an  instant,  as  if  the  grass  had  ]iro- 
duced  men,  A\'alter  found  himself  in  the  midst 
of  mounted  soldiers.  He  looked  around  him  in 
amazement,  and  even  touched  the  nearest  horse, 
to  be  certain  that  it   was   not   a   dream  !      There 
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tlit'y  stood,  the  inoonlH'ams,  broken  by  the  over- 
shadowing trees,  coniinj^  down  in  dappled  spots 
upon  the  chargers  and  their  iron-h)oking  riders  : 
carved  centaurs  couUl  not  be-  more  innnoveable. 
'Iriie,  Walter  had  been  absorbeil  ;  yet  was  all 
this  real  !  There  was  for  him  too  a  stout  steed, 
which  lie  was  twice  desired  to  take  ere  he  obeyed. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Jointure,  portion,  gold,  estate. 
Houses,  household-stuff,  or  land, 

(The  low  conveniences  of  fate,) 
Are  Greek  no  lovers  understand. 

Cowley. 

"  Verily  the  Lord  scattereth  r  was  the  ex- 
clamation of  the  Reverend  Jonas  Fleet  word,  as  he 
passed  from  one  to  another  of  the  apartments  of 
Cecil  Place,  seeking  for  some*  one  with  whom 
to  hold  converse,  yet  finding  none.  Sir  Willmott 
Burrell  was  abroad,  even  at  an  hour  so  early  ; 
Lady  Frances  Cromwell  closeted  with  Constan- 
tia  ;  Sir  Robert  Cecil  particularly  engaged  ;  even 
Barbara  Iverk  was  not  to  be  found, — and  the  poor 
preacher  had  but  little  chance  of  either  a  break- 
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fast  or  a  gossip,  or,  as  he  teniicd  it,  "  a  com- 
mune." In  the  course  of  his  wanderings,  how- 
ever, he  at  length  encountered  Solomon  Grundy, 
puffing  aiul  curtseying  under  the  weight  (jf  a 
huge  pasty  he  was  conveying,  by  a  prodigious 
effort,  to  the  buttery. 

"  Ah,  Solomon  my  friend,"  said  Fkvtword, 
"  of  a  truth  it  is  a  pleasant  thing  to  see  thee." 

"  You  mean  that  you  behold  something  plea- 
sant with  me,"  retorted  the  cook  ;  "  and  of  a 
verity,  your  reverence " 

"  You  must  not  call  me  reverence ;  it  is  one 
of  the  designations  of  the  beast ; — my  voice  is 
raised  against  it — against  the  horned  beast." 

"  This  was  a  horned  beast  once,"  again  re- 
plied Solomon,  observing  that  the  preacher's  eye 
was  fixed  upon  the  pasty  ;  "  nature  may  be 
changed  by  cookery.  It  hath  lost  all  the  sinful 
qualities  that  you  talk  about,  and  hath  become 
most  savoury  and  nourishing  food  :  doth  it  re- 
semble the  change  that,  you  say,  takes  place  in 
the  spirit  .^" 

"  We  must  not  so  mingle  profane  and  sacred 
things,"  murmured  Fleetword,  placing  his  fore- 
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finger  upon  the  tenij)ting  dish,  with  a  longing 
and  eager  look  ;  for  he  had  walked  far  and  was 
fasting.  "  Is  this  one  of  the  bakt-d  meats  thou 
art  j)reparing  for  the  coming  festival  ?" 

"  What  festival  ?"  iiujuired  the  ctK)k,  surlily  : 
"  I  know  of  no  festival.  (Jf  a  surety,  have  I 
laboured  in  my  calling,  to  furnish  forth  some- 
thing worthy  of  this  house  ;  yet,  from  what  I 
hear,  there  will  be  few  at  this  wedding  to  profit 
by  my  skill.  I  little  thought  to  .see  our  dear 
young  lady  so  wedded." 

"  Solomon,  feasting  is  foolishness  ;  it  savour- 
eth  of  the  mammon  of  unrighteousness  :  yet  was 
Ninuod  a  mighty  hunter  before  the  Lord,  and 
Isaac  loved  seethed  kid.  C'ouldst  thou  extract 
a  morsel  of  meat  from  that  coni)X)und,  for  of  a 
trutli  I  am  an  hungered  .'"'"' 

"  A\'hat  !  s])oil  my  garnishing !"  exclaimed 
Grundy  :  "  look  at  the  frosting  of  that  horn,  and 
the  device,  the  two  doves — see'st  thou  not  the 
doves  ?'" 

"  Yea ;  but  methinks  thou  mightest  take  away 
a  portion,  without  injury  to  the  goodly  fabric. — 
Behold!"  and   the    Reverend  Jonas  lifted,  with 
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the  cook's  loii«r  knifi',  (which  lie  snatched  in  un- 
becoming haste  from  the  girdle,)  the  paste  ot"  the 
tnlge  of  the  «^in;antic  pie,  and  stole  u  weij^hty 
slice  of  the  vciiisoii  from  beneath. 

"  Ah,  ah  !""  ifiiiini-d  Sohmioii,  cvi(kiitlv  ))Ua>(.(l 
at  thi-  ilistinction  bestowid  ujKm  his  com])o>t. 
"  Is  it  not  passing  good  ?  Hut  vou  taste  not  of 
the  gravy — the  gravy  i" 

*'  It  is  unseendv  to  dispose  ones  heart  t(nvards 
such  luxuries  ;  though  the  saints  stantl  in  need  of 
food  no  less  than  tht-  \()ung  ravens, — (July  it 
should  be  in  moderation." 

Tlie  preacher  gulped  down  a  ladleful  of  the 
pottage,  and  gasped  for  another,  unmindful  of  his 
own  precept,  while  the  gravy  lingered  on  his  lips. 

""  Such  as  that  would  .soon  make  you  another 
man,"  .said  Solomon,  glancing  at  Fleetword's 
slender  and  spindle  shanks  ;  "  there ^s  nourish- 
ment in  it." 

"  We  all  stand  in  need  of  regeneration,  So- 
lomon, and  should  desire  improvement,  even  as 
the  hart  panteth  for  the  water-brooks ;  be  it  im- 
provement of  body,  or  improvement  of  mind. 
There  was  a  wise  King  of  Israel  of  thy  name.'' 
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"  What  !  Gruiuly,  Sir  ?  the  (iruiulys  were  of 
Lancashire,'"  said  the  gratified  coiiifxiumler  of 
kitchen  stuff. 

"  Not  (iruiuh  ;  heard  ye  ever  in  Scripture  of 
a  name  like  that  r"  retorted  the  preacher.  "  It 
was  Solomon  the  wise.*" 

"  I  rememher  him  now  ;  he  had  a  nuiny  wivc»8. 
But  you  can  call  to  mind,  Sir,  when  I  only  wanl- 
chI  to  put  awav  old  Joan,  and  nhirry  Phoebe 
Graceful,  vou.  Sir,  wouldn't  let  me.  IJut  them 
old  ('l)ri>tiaii^  had  a  deal  more  lilH-rty." 

"  Peace,  f(M)l  !*"'  exclaime<l  KKetword,  M)me- 
what  in  an<;er.    "  Solonum  wjls  a  Jew." 

''  A  .lew  r  repeated  the  c(x)k,  *'  1  wonder  at 
your  holy  reverence  to  think  of  .such  wickctluess  ; 
surely  your  nven nee  does  not  want  me  to  be  like 
a  Jew  ?" 

"  Solomon,  thou  art  a  fool— in  hone,  in  flesh, 
in  marrow,  ami  iii^i»iiit.  lla\i  I  not  told  thee  of 
the  un<rodliness  of  these  thoughts.'"'  replietl  the 
preacher,  as  he  finished  his  last  morsel.  "  But, 
unless  I  answer  thee  according  to  thine  own  ftnil- 
ishness,  I  cannot  make  tlav  understand,  (nt  me 
a  flagon  of  double-dub." 
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"  \\"n\\  a  toa-^t  ill  it.'"  tii'niaiuli'cl  (iruiidv, 
blilv  jKvriii^  out  at  till-  coriuT  of  his  vw. 

"  Tli«)u  i-ansl  c-oiiiprrhfiul  ihat,"  ri-plii-il  Flirl- 
woril:  "  triilv—  tiulv,  tin-  iri-aturi-  comforts  liavu 
absorlntl  tliv  wliolr  stork  of  idras.  Tliou  ail 
likr  a  s|)on^e,  Solomon — a  iiu-rf  fiiiii,Mis.  'I'hoii 
nmy'st  put  in  tlu-toa>t.  And  hark  vi"  I  if\f  stv 
Barbara,  trll  hir  I  wouhl  spiak  with  hi-r  ;  not 
here — not  hi-rr — that  wowUl  hr  uiisctinlv-  hut 
in  the  oak  parlour,  or  the  hhrarv,  I  care  not 
which." 

"  Now  d(»  I  \\'i>]\  for  Hohiii  Ha\>,"  inuttiri-d 
the  shrewtl  yet  i<jnorant  eook  ;  **  for  he  wouhl 
expouiuliati',  wjiiih  signifies,  make  clear — why 
a  parson  must  not  meet  a  maid  in  tlu-  hutterv. 
— But  he  is  not  a  parson — Then  he  is  a  man — 
But  not  only  a  man,  he  must  he  somethin<;  else, 
methinks.  But  win  not  Barbara  go  to  the  but- 
tery ?  Just  in  time,  here  comes  Robin;  so  I'll 
e'en  ask  him.  —  Give  vou  good  day,  my  Kentish 
man  ;  it  was  a  ])itv  vou  were  not  here  last  night, 
as  you  so  love  a  fray.  The  handsome  youth,  who 
bad  been  staying  on  a  visit,  was  cooped  up, 
because  he  and   Sir  M'illmott    fought   about   niv 
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Lady  Constance.  And  then  the  Major — he  lias 
])ecn  here  two  or  three  times,  and  they  call  him 
Wellniore — although  wortliy  Jabez  I'ippet,  the 
boatman,  swears — no,  not  swears — declares,  that 
no  such  j)erson  ever  crosses  the  ferry  :  —  Vet  is  hi 
duinl)  ;is  a  tortoise  as  to  who  doe>.  ^^'ell,  thi 
Major  and  the  young  gentleman  went  off  in  a 
flash  of  lightning,  or  something  of  the  s<»rt  ;  for 
Sir  Willmott  and  my  master  could  not  find  him. 
And  I  askcnl  IJarbara  aliout  it  I  but  marry,  fclu 
knows  nothing,  and  therefore  says  nothing "' 

'•  W  liith  j)r()Vi>  hi-r  different  from  the  other 
sex  ;  for  they  sometimes  knovv  next  to  nothing, 
yet  say  a  great  deal,"^  retortitl  Hobin,  sarca-^ 
tically. 

"  Humph  I"  replied  (trundv  ;  *'  you  look  chuff- 
ish  this  morning,  Ma>Ur  llobin  :  lia\i-  Vdu  tri»t 
any  thing  ready  for  the  briilal  -"' 

"  Don't  worry  me,""  exclaimed  Robin  ;  "  what 
care  I  for  briilals,  or  bridles  either,  unless  1 
could  fix  one  in  your  mouth?  Where's  Bar- 
bara ?" 

''  The  very  thing  I  want  to  know  ;  for  that 
holy  man,  the  Preacher  Fleetword,  iiaving  com- 


THE  ni'rrANT.r.R.  67 

iminetl  with  the  j)a.sty,  would  fain  coniimnu'  with 
the  maid — not  in  the  l)iittery  thoii<;h.  And  now, 
nu'thinks,  I  had  a  (|iiestion  to  |)iit   to  you — ^^'hy 

is  it  unseendv  for  a  man  to "     The  cook  held 

up  liis  hand  in  his  usual  t)rat(triial  style,  so  that 
it  stood  out  iiki-  a  suhstaiitial  fan  before  liis 
faie,  ami  touching,'  the  seeoud  linger  of  lii«.  h-fl 
with  the  forefin<rer  of  his  rijxht,  was  jiroeeeding 
with  his  intjuiry,  wlien  he  perceived  that  Hohin 
had  vanished  !  "  Uoliin  I  Hohin  Hays  !  oh  ! 
thou  heedless,  and  most  faithless  person  !  thou 
Jackv  Lantern  I"  he  exchiimed,  and  then  fol- 
lowed, as  lu-  thought,  thi-  passage  that  Hohin 
had  taken.  It  hap])ened,  howevir,  to  hi-  the 
t)j)posite  one,  so  that  he  received  not  the  re- 
(juired  information. 

Ivohin  sought  Barbara  in  every  jihice  where  it 
was  likely  she  mi<,dit  be  found,  but  without  suc- 
cess ;  being  unable  to  enter  the  more  private  apart- 
ments of  the  dwelling,  he  applied  to  one  of  the 
damsels  of  Lady  Frances'  suite. 

"  Oh,  you  seek  Mistress  Barbara,  do  you, 
young  man  T  and  she  cast  her  eyes  over  Robin's 
misshapen  figure  with   an  expression  of  contempt 


68  THE    BUCCANEER. 

that  could  not  be  mistaken ;  then  passed  her 
finjjcr  alon<j  the  braid  of  hair  that  bounded  the 
border  of  a  plain  cap,  made  of  the  richest  lace  ; 
pulled  down  her  stomacher,  and  apparently 
waited  for  the  Ranger's  rtj)ly.  Kobin  reddened 
to  the  eyes,  for  he  could  l)ut  impatiently  brook 
such  personal  scrutiny  ;  and  his  annoyance  in- 
creased when  he  saw  that  his  embarrassment  was 
noticed  by  his  courtly  companion. 

"  We  do  not  call  her  mistress  here,""  he  said 
at  length  ;  "  but  I  pray  you  tell  me  where  she  is  : 
1  mean  the  Lady  Constantia's  attendant,  little 
Barbara  Iverk." 

"  I  know  who  you  mean  jx-rfeetly  \m.*11,""  re- 
plied the  pert  woman  in  authority  ;  "  we  of  the 
court  are  not  thick-headed,  as  you  of  the  country 

may  be,  so  I  will  explain  fully  to  your ^'*'  she 

tittered  rudely  and  loudly  ;  but  Robin's  pride  was 

nettled,  and  he  heeded  it  not  ;   "  to  your l)ut 

I  wouldn't  laugli,  if  I  could  helj)  it.  Barbara 
wished  to  know  how  tlie  attendants  were  dressed 
when  my  Lady  jSIary  was  married  so  very  lately 
to  my  Lord  Fauconberg  ;  and,  as  we  of  the  court 
always  carry  our  wardrobes  with  us,  and  the  sim- 
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))le  girl  biiii<^  my  si/(. , — she  hatli  a  niarvcllously 
fine  ])ers()n  for  oiu-  country-bred, —  1  dressed 
her  as  was  fittin<;-  in  my  robes:  a  white  striped 
silk  petticoat,  and  a  white  body  made  of  foreij^n 
taffeta,  the  sleeves  looped  up  with  white  pearls,  no 
eaj)  u])on  her  head,  but  a  satin  hood  just  ed«;ed 
with  Paris  lace.  'Od's  Ciemini  !  youn<r  man.  if 
you  had  but  seen  her.  Then  all  of  a  sudden  her 
lady  wanted  her  to  f^et  some  flowers,  and  she  had 
only  time  to  throw  on  her  cardinal  and  run  for 
them.?^' 

"  Then  she  is  in  the  garden  ?" 
"  By  the  Fairy  King,  I  take  it  ;    for  there  the 
best  flowers  grow." 

Robin  did  not  tarry  to  thank  the  court  damsel 
for  her  information,  but  bountled  right  away  to 
the  garden,  cursing  the  rude  laugh  that  again  in- 
sulted him. 

As  he  drew  near  the  ring,  he  heard  a  faint 
shriek.  His  quick  ear  knew  at  once  that  it  came 
from  the  lips  of  Barbara  ;  and  bursting  through 
the  trees,  he  was  in  an  instant  by  her  side. 

It  will  take  many  words  to  describe  what 
had  passed  in  a  single  moment. 
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Barbara,  dressed  as  Lady  Frances'  woman  liad 
described,  was  on  her  knees  before  a  slight, 
sallow  youth,  who  held  an  unsheathed  dagger 
in  one  hand,  and  spoke  in  a  language  that  was 
a  mixture  of  some  foreign  tongue  and  most  im- 
perfect English.  Barbara,  pale  and  trembling, 
evidently  did  not  understand  a  word  the  other 
said,  yet  knelt  with  hands  and  face  upturned, 
while  the  boy  brandished  the  weajxin,  as  if  in 
the  act  of  striking.  As  his  dark  ive  fla.shed 
upon  his  victim,  it  caught  >ight  of  the  Ran- 
ger, who  rushed  from  the  thickit  to  her  side. 
With  a  j)iercing  cry,  the  boy  sprang  away 
into  an  almost  impenetrable  underwood,  that 
skirted  the  portion  of  the  Fairy  King  most 
distant  from  the  house.  Barbara  no  sooner  saw 
Robin  than  she  attempted  to  rise ;  but  she  was 
uniH]ual  to  any  further  exertion,  and  sank  faint- 
ing on  the  grass. 

AVhen  she  recovered,  she  found  herself  in  the 
same  spot,  with  her  head  on  Robin's  shoulder. 
Her  spirits  were  relieved  by  a  burst  of  tears, 
and,  withdrawing  her  head,  she  wept  plentifullv 
in   her  hands,  heedless  of  the  drops   that  crept 
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throii^h    luT   small    lin<^er.s,   and    It'll   abimdautly 
oil    tlu-    uliite  silk    jK'tticoat  the  waitiii<i:-inaicl   so 
hiirhlv    |)ri/A(l.      H«)l)iii   had   always  thou^^ht   her 
beautiful,  but  Ik-  had    luver  avowed  it  t(»  himself 
so  decidedly  as  now.      Hir   lou^^,  luxuriant   hair, 
no   lonf^er  twisted  and  flattened  uiukr   her  puri- 
tan cap,  flowed  over  the  simple,  but  to  Kobin's 
eyes,  superb  dress  in  whieh  she  was  arrayed  ;   the 
drapery  rather  added  to  than  lessened  the  pure 
and  holy   look   which  is  the  soul  and  essence  of 
viririn    loveliness;     and    he    never    felt     his    own 
worthlessness    so  much,    as  whiU'    thus    contem- 
j)lating  Barbara   at    tlie   very   moment    wluii    >he 
was  a  thousand  times  dearer  to  him  than  ever. 

She  was  the  first  to  speak,  as  passin<^  her  hand 
over  her  eyes,  then  looking  up  between  their 
long  silken  lashes,  smiling  as  a  young  child  at  the 
danger  that  was  past,  and  retaining  only  the  re- 
membrance of  it,  because  it  brought  to  her  gentle 
and  affectionate  mind  another  proof  of  Robin's 
attachment  and  protecting  care,  she  stretched 
out  her  hand,  all  gemmed  as  it  was,  and  sobbed, 
even  while  smiling, 

"  Dear,  good  Robin  !  he  would  have  killed  me. 
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Arc  you  quite  sure  he  is  gone?  Come  near  me, 
Robin ;  he  will  not  come  back  while  you  arc 
here,  I  am  sure  he  mistook  me  for  some  one 
else,  for — "  she  spoke  in  a  low  tone,  "  I  saw  him 
once  before,  Robin  Hays,""  still  lower,  "  at  the 
GulFs  Nest  Crag,  only  last  night." 

"  I  knew  the  little  rascal  was  after  no  gcxxl ; 
and  to  pretend  dumbness  too  !"" 

"  Dumbness  !"  re|>eated  Barbara,  *'  Did  he 
pretend  to  be  dumb  ? — and  do  you  know  him  ?" 

"  I  do  know  that  he,    in  some  degree,  stole  his 

passage  over   in But    no  matter  ;    111  clip  his 

wings,  and  blunt  his  dagger,  I  warrant  me;  he 
shall  plav  no  more  such  pranks.  To  frighten 
i/ou,  my  Barbara! — what  could  be  the  motive? 
serious  injury  he  could  not  intend." 

"  Ah,  Kobin !"'  said  Barbara,  shuddering. 
"  vou  did  not  see  his  eves  as  I  did,  or  vou 
would  not  say  so  ;  such  eyes  !  Ah,  I  >hould  have 
been  bitterly  frightened  had  I  not  ])rayeil  this 
morning.     Dear  Robin,  why  do  you  not  pray  r" 

Robin  looked  at  her  and  sighed  ;  "  Could 
vou  understand  nothing  of  what  he  said  '"  in- 
quired he. 
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"  I  lu'anl  him  icjual  the  name  of  Burrell  and 
that  of  my  dear  J^ady,  two  or  three  times;  l)iit 
what  lie  meant  I  eannot  fathom.  Oh,  but  he  had 
a  wiUi  and  terrible  look  !  Why  should  he  seek 
to  harm  me  ?" 

"  Why,  indeed  !"  echoed  Robin  ;  "  it  must  be 
seen  into,  ami  that  inunediately.  I  "11  speak  anon 
of  it  to  Dalton." 

"  To  Dalton  r  in  her  turn  echoed  the  ^'irl  ; 
"  Oh  !  that  fearful  man " 

*'  There  is  no  one  under  the  sun  who  has 
more  love  for  you  than  he  has  —  than  Hu^Mi 
Dalton." 

"  I  am  sure  he  knew  my  father."" 

"  He  did  indeed :  but  (juestion  me  no  farther 
now,  sweet  Barbara ;  make  your  ndnd  quite 
easy,  the  outrage  shall  not  be  repeated.  Per- 
haps the  boy  is  crazed.  Let's  think  no  more 
of  it,  my  gentle  girl.  I  mu^t  bid  you  fare- 
well." 

"  Farewell,  Robin  !  Why  — wlierefore  ?  Tell 
me,  where  are  you  going  ?  When  do  you  re- 
turn ?     How  long  do  you  stay  .'" 

"  Now,  if  I  were  a  king,  and  one  that  woman 

VOL.   II.  E 
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could  look  upon  and  love,  I  would  give  the 
half,  the  whole  of  my  kingdom,  to  be  sure  she 
feels  as  earnestly  as  she  speaks,"  thought  Kobin. 
She  perceived  the  coldness  of  his  look,  and  con- 
tinued, though  with  a  changed  expression, 

"  What  ails  you  ?  Have  I  angered  you  ?  Will 
you  be  thus  wayward  with  your  poor  Barbara?" 

"  My  Barbara  !"  he  repeated  bitterlv,  and  he 
touched  the  Frenchified  hood  that  hung  over  her 
shoulders  :  "  my  Barbara  !  would  these  trappings 
become  any  one  that  belonged  to  such  a  thing  as 
me  ?  Rare  contrasts  we  should  be  I  Methinks 
such  bravery  does  ill  adorn  a  simple  Puritan  ; 
one  professing  such  principles  should  don  a 
plainer  robe.  Gems,  too,  upon  your  sleeves ! — i> 
not  a  bright,  but  modest  eye,  a  far  more  precious 
jewel?  If  it  can  be  outshone  by  any  other  orna- 
ment, it  is  worth  nothing." 

He  turned  from  her  as  he  spoke,  and  tears 
again  gathered  in  her  eyes. 

"  Robin,"  she  said  in  a  broken  voice,  "  it  was 
Mistress  Alice  put  them  on,  to  show  me  the 
proper  tiring  for  a  bower-maiden  at  a  great 
festival — such    as    my    Lady's   ought    to    be. — 
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But   I   will  take  thiMu   ofV— all  olT,  if   you    liki- 
them  not.''' 

''  Nor  si<;li  for  tlicni  again  ?" 

"  Si'rli  for  such  as  these  !"  she  repeated,  look- 
ing- on  lur  finery  witii  disdain.  "  No,  Robin, 
young  as  I  am,  I  have  learned  better  things. 
'J'he  linnet  would  look  ill  tricked  out  in  jiarrot's 
feathers.  Not  but  I  think  the  bravery  becoming, 
though,  perhaps,  not  to  me ;  —  surely  no,  if 
you  like  it  not  !  15ut  whither  are  you  going  ? 
only  tell  me  that.  Alas  I  that  dark  and  blaek- 
browed  boy  has  so  confounded  me,  tliat  I 
know  not  what  I  say.  The  last  night's  fray 
has  sore  distressed  me  too:  — you  know  it 
all." 

"  Hush,  Barbara  !  'Tis  of  that  I  would  speak  ; 
it  is  that  which  takes  me  from  you, — but  only  for 
a  few  days  —  it  cannot  be  very  long  ; — yet  I  must 
iind  out  where  he  is.  I  know  the  hands  his 
wilfulness  has  thrown  him  into,  but  I  think  they 
will  save  him  from  worse  treachery.  Nevertheless, 
I  must  to  London,  and,  if  I  cannot  find  him 
there,  I  must  elsewhere  seek  him  out.  If  any  ask 
for  me,  you  will  remain  silent ;  and,  dear  girl,  if 
E  2 
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cliance  should  throw  you  in  Dalton's  way,  (it 
is  likely  he  may  be  here  in  a  few  days,  perhaps 
before  I  return,)  speak  him  kindly  and  gently ; 
bear  with  him,  as  you  have  borne  with  me." 

"  That  is  impossible,"  interrupted  Barbara, 
"  for  there  is  no  reason  why  I  should  do  so.  He 
was  never  kind  to  me." 

"  But  the  time  is  coming  when  he  will  In- 
kind.  And  now  adieu,  Barbara.  I  desired  much 
to  remain ;  but  I  cannot.  I  imagined  I  might 
be  useful  to  Mistress  Constance,  but  I  could  not ; 
it  rests  not  with  me." 

"  I  am  very  sorry  you  are  going,  Robin  ;  for 
now,  when  I  think  of  it,  mv  lieart  is  heavy 
within  my  bosom  ;  I  know  not  why  it  should  be 
so.  You  are  sure  you  can  prevent  that  wild  ba<l 
boy  from  frightening  me  again  .''" 

"  Quite  sure.  I  ^11  lock  him  up  within  the 
Crag  till  my  return." 

"  Thank  you,  Robin ;  but  he  will  be  kindl}" 
treated." 

"  To  be  sure  he  will." 

"  Thank  you  again  ; — but  still  the  weight  is 
here — here  on  my  heart.      Do  you   think  it  would 
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1)1'   very  wrou^-  to  wear  this  dress    at   my   laily's 

i)ii(iai  r 

Robin  smiled  at  the  earnestness  and  simplicity 
that  characterised  this  child  of  nature. 

"  Oh,  no  ;  but  if  you  love  such,  1  can  «;et  you 
far  Hner  garments." 

"  Can  you  indeed  '^  she  exclaimed  joyfully  : 
— "  But  no,"'  she  added  in  a  sadder  voice,  *•'  no 
bravery  for  me  after  this  bridal.  1  dreamed  a 
dream  last  night.  Do  you  believe  in  dreams, 
Kobin  .^  Listen  :  I  thought  we  were  all  standing 
at  an  altar  in  the  ruined  Chapel." 

"  Who  ?    All  ?"   inquireil  the  Ranger,  eagerly. 

"  My  lady  and  that    man,    and — "  she  paused. 

"  Who?"  again  inquired  Robin. 

"  Why  you  :  'twas  but  a  dream  you  know," 
she  added,  blushing  to  the  temples.  Then,  as 
the  colour  faded  from  her  calm  face,  even  more 
quickly  than  it  came,  she  continued,  "  And  we 
all  looked  so  beautiful  !  and  I  thouglit  yt)u  so 
like  the  Cavalier  Walter,  and  I  felt  so  peaceful 
and  happy.  But  just  as  you  touched  my  hand, 
there  came  a  mist  between  us— a  dense  and  chill- 
incr  mist,  that  made  the  marrow  curdle   in  my 
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bones,  and  my  joints  stiff  and  iron-bound  ;  and 
a  voice,  a  low  mournful  voice,  like  the  wail  of  a 
dying  bird,  said,  *  Come  f — and  I  attempted  to 
answer,  '  Not  yet ;'  but  my  tongue  felt  frozen 
to  my  teeth,  and  my  teeth  were  as  icicles  %\-ithin 
my  lij)s ;  and  I  was  enshrouded  in  tlie  mist. 
Then  suddenly  a  j)ang  shot  through  my  heart, 
as  if  it  were  the  dart  of  death,  and  I  would  have 
screamed,  such  was  its  agony  ;  but  still  my 
tongue  was  frozen  !  And  I  suffered,  I  cannot 
tell  you  what  :  when  suddenly  a  soft  breath 
breathed  upon  my  clieek,  and  it  felt  warm  and 
soothing,  and  a  voice — sounding — I  may  as  well 
tell  it  all,  Robin — so  like  yours,  said,  '  Pray/ 
And  as  I  prayed — not  in  wonls,  but  in  spirit,  the 
pain  departed  from  me,  and  the  blood  flowed 
again  througli  my  veins ;  and  gazing  upwards,  I 
found  that  I  was  not  in  the  ruined  Chapel,  but 
in  the  presence  of  the  blessed  Saviour  !  He  look- 
ed u]X)n  us — upon  us  both " 

"  Stop,  Barbara  !""  exclaimed  Robin,  whose 
imagination,  at  all  times  easily  worked  u}K)n, 
now  became  absolute  torture,  "  for  mercy,  stop  I 
It  was  but  the  dream  of  a  weak  ffirl.''' 
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For  the  first  time  since  she  had  grown  to 
woman's  estate,  he  pressed  her  to  liis  bosom,  and 
then  sik'ntlv  walked  with  lur  t(j  the  little  gate 
that  led  to  the  gartlen. 

"  Let  Crisp  stay  with  me.  liri<;ht-eye  and  he 
agree  better  than  usual,"  said  liarbara  with  a 
quiet  smile. 

"  I  will,"  replied  Kobin,  aililing,  as  he  turneil 
away,  "  Trust  in  the  God  you  worship,  and  put 
no  faith  in  dreams." 
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CHAPTER   V. 


Tell  men  of  high  condition 

That  rule  affairs  of  state, 

Their  purpose  is  ambition. 

Their  practice  only  hate  ; 

And  if  they  once  reply, 

Then  give  them  all  the  lie. 

Tell  Wit  how  much  it  wrangles 
In  tickle  points  of  niceness — 
Tell  Wisdom  she  entangles 
Herself  in  over-wiseness  ; 
And  when  they  do  reply, 
Straight  give  them  both  the  lie. 

Joshua  Silvester. 

Robin  had,  doubtless,  good  reasons  for  the 
hint  he  had  given  Barbara,  that  she  might  soon 
again  see  the  Buccaneer,  and  that  she  would  do 
well  to  use  that  forbearance  towards  him  which 
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she  had  so  kindly  and  so  invariably  practised 
towards  the  Kanger.  After  leaving  her,  as  we 
have  stated,  in  safety  at  one  of  the  entrances  to 
Cecil  Place,  he  proceeded  to  the  GulPs  Nest.  His 
first  inquiries  were  concerning  the  boy  who  had 
contrived  to  steal  a  passage  on  board  the  Fire-tty 
from  IVance  to  England,  and  who  had  pretended 
dumbness.  How  the  youth  got  on  board  his  vessel, 
l)alt(m  could  not  imagine;  although,  when  the  dis- 
covery v/as  made,  his  feigning  the  infirmity  we 
have  mentioned  succeeded  so  well,  that  the  Bucca- 
neer absolutely  believed  he  could  neither  hear  nor 
speak,  and  sympathized  witli  liim  accordingly. 
The  indignation  of  Dalton  was  quickly  roused 
by  the  outrage  tlescribed  by  Kobin  Hays  :  he 
was,  moreover,  much  exasperated  that  such  a 
deception  should  have  been  successfully  prac- 
tised on  himself.  Nothing  is  so  sure  to  anger 
those  who  duly  value  their  penetration,  as  the 
knowledge  that  they  have  been  duped  by  those 
they  consider  inferior  to  themselves  :  indeed, 
the  best  of  us  are  more  ready  to  pardon  bare- 
faced wickedness  than  designing  cunning  ;  — 
we  may  reconcile  ourselves  to  the  being  over- 
£  5 
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powered  by  the  one,  but  scarcely  ever  to  the 
being  over-reached  by  the  other. 

Springall  had  quitted  Cecil  Place  the  morn- 
ing after  his  encounter  with  ^Nlajor  Wellmore, 
of  whom  he  persisted  in  speaking  as  "  the  strong 
spectre-man  ;"  and  neither  Robin's  entreaties  nor 
Dalton^s  commands  could  prevail  on  or  force  him 
again  to  take  up  his  abode  within  the  house. 

"  I  know  not  why  I  should  remain,"  he  said  ; 
"  the  girls  flout  and  laugh  at  my  '  sea-saw 
ways,'  as  they  call  them  ;  and  though  Barbara  is 
a  trim  craft,  well-built  and  rigged  too,  yet  her 
quiet  smile  is  worse  to  me  than  the  grinning 
of  the  others.  I'll  stay  nowhere  to  be  both 
frightened  and  scouted  :  the  Captain  engaged 
me  to  weather  the  sea,  not  the  land,  and  I W 
rather  bear  the  cat  a-board  the  Fire-fly,  or 
even  a  lecture  in  the  good  ship  Providence,  than 
be  land-lagged  any  longer." 

He  was  present  in  the  room  at  the  Gull's  Nest 
when  Robin  recounted  to  the  Buccaneer  the 
peril  in  which  Barbara  had  been  placed ;  and  the 
young  sailor  speedily  forgot  the  meek  jesting  of 
the  maiden  in  the  magnitude  of  her  danger. 
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"  The  black-eyed  boy  has  not  been  near  the 
liouse  all  day,"  added  Springall,  "  and  my  own 
belief  is,  that  he  's  no  he,  but  a  woman  in  dis- 
guise. My  faith  on  it,  Jeromio's  in  the  secret, 
as  sure  as  my  name  is  Obey  Springall  !  Jeromio 
understands  all  manner  of  lingoes,  and  would 
be  likely  to  consort  with  any  foreigners  for 
filthy  lucre :  he  has  ever  ventures  of  his  own, 
and  this  is  one." 

"  There  may  be  wisdom  in  thy  giddy  pate," 
observed  the  Buccaneer  thoughtfully.  "  God  help 
me!  dangers  and  plots  gather  thickly  around,  and 
my  wits  are  not  brightening  with  my  years." 

"  Marry,  it 's  no  woman,"  observed  Mother 
Hays ;  "  I  could  not  be  deceived — it 's  a  dark- 
browed  boy,"  lowering  her  voice,  "  very  like 
what  Prince  Charlie  was,  as  I  remember  him,  but 
with  rather  a  Jewish  look  for  a  Christian  prince." 

"  Robin,"  said  Dalton,  taking  the  Ranger 
aside,  "  if  this  most  loathsome  marriage  cannot  be 
stayed  —  if  what  I  mean  to  do  should  fail — my 
daughter  must  seek  another  home  and  another 
protector.  Were  Miss  Cecil  to  become  the  wife  of 
Sir  Willmott  Burrell,  under  their  roof  Barbara 
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should  not  bide — the  kite's  nest  is  a  bad  shel- 
ter for  the  ring-dove."" 

"  Where  would  you  take  her  ? — who  would 
protect  her  ?"  inquired  Robin  earnestly. 

•'  Faith,  I  know  uot.  I  '11  to  Sir  Rolx-rt 
Cecil  this  day — speak  to  him  about  some  matters 
of  our  own,  and  then  be  guided  by  circum- 
stances as  to  the  disposal  of  my  daughter, — My 
daughter  !  that  word  sends  the  blo<nl  to  and 
from  my  heart  in  cold  and  then  in  hot  gushing 
streams  !  But,  Robin,  vou  must  not  tarrv  ;  — 
close  watch  shall  be  set  for  this  dangerous  imp, 
to  prevent  farther  mischief;  and  if  SpringaH%« 
conjecture  should  be  right — yet  it  is  most  wild, 
and  most  improbable  ! — What  disguise  will  you 
adopt  in  this  pursuit  of  our  heedless  friend  ?"' 

"As  yet,  I  know  not;  I  must  suit  it  to 
the  times  and  to  the  persons  I  encounter;  a 
pedlar''s  will  do  nic  best  at  present  ;  a  pack  is 
a  fitting  nook  for  concealment.  Dear  Captain, 
look  well  to  Jeromio  ;  he  never  meant  you  honest." 

"  I  believe  you  are  right,  Robin ;  and  yet  why 
should  I  quarrel  with  men's  honesty  .'  they  have 
as  good  a  right  to  label  mine  with  the  foul  word 
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*  spurious.'  This  (laimiiiit;  thing  within  my 
breast,  tliat  saints  tall  cujnscience,  Iidw  it  has 
worked  lue  lately  !  Poison  is  nothing  to  it  : 
but  it  will  soon  he  over,  it"  the  l)ov  were  saf'i-, 
and  niv  own  Barbara  would  but  pray  for  nie, 
after  the  fashion  of  her  mother."  He  paused, 
then  striking  Ids  foreiiead  violently,  as  if  to 
banish  thought,  continued,  "  Vou  go  to  Londcjn 
straight  ?" 

"  Ay,  sure,  and  have  secreted  the  invoices 
you  spoke  of,  for  the  good  merchant  beyond  St. 
Paul's,  wlio  ordered  the  rich  velvets,  counting, 
perhaps,  upon  a  coronation." 

"  I  hope  he  has  a  better  chance  of  .selling  them 
than  that  aiFords.  iS'oll  will  hardly  dare  it  ;  his 
name — Protector — gives  as  much  power,  and  'tis 
as  a  fencing-master's  guard,  ever  at  hand  to  turn 
aside  the  sneers  against  his  ambition.  Thought'st 
thou  of  the  pearls  for  my  Lord  Fauconberg's 
rich  jeweller  ?" 

"  Ay,  master,  they  are  safe  ;  those  1  will  myself 
deliver ;  though,  from  what  the  journals  say,  his 
Lordship  has  small  need  of  new  trimming.  'Twas 
the  public  talk,  when  you  made  me  act  the   re- 
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spectable  character  of  spy  in  Sir  Willmott  Bur- 
rell's  service ;  at  the  court,  Sir,  they  talked  of 
nothing  else  —  how  the  King  of  France,  ^f>■\th  his 
own  hands,  made  liini  present  of  a  gold  box, 
inlaid  with  diamonds,  that  had  upon  the  lid,  on 
the  outside,  the  arms  of  France,  composcKl  of 
three  large  jewels,  and,  in  the  inside,  the  mo- 
narch's own  picture  ; — the  Cardinal  Mazarine,  too, 
gave  liiin  a  dozen  pieces  of  the  richest  Genoese 
velvet  ;  and  tliun  his  Lordship,  not  to  be  out- 
done, made  him  a  gift  of  e(jual  value  ;  —  and 
then,  I  forget  me  what  was  the  m-xt — and  the 
next — and  the  next — and  the  next  ;  l)ut  it  was 
mighty  fine  trafficking,  that  I  know." 

"  Ay,  Robin,  '  nothing  for  nothing"  is  the  states- 
man's motto.  Now  give  you  good  speed  and 
success  !  You  can  send  to  me  almost  from  any 
part  of  the  kingdom  in  a  few  hours.  Spare 
no  efforts  for  his  freedom — Jack  Koupall's  con- 
fession proves  but  too  truly,  that  Sir  AN'illmott 
is  sworn  against  his  life ;  and  till  tliat  ruffian 
is  done  for,  or  quieted,  there  is  no  safety  for 
Walter.  I  have  sent  Jack  on  private  work  to 
the  West;  so  he  is  out  of  tlie  wav — that's  one 
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comfort.  Great  interest  have  I  in  the  boy; 
iie\t  to  my  own  tliilcl,  tl)ere  is  nothin<^  1  love 
so  much.     Antl  now,  Hol)in,  farewell  !" 

When  Robin  bade  adiiu  to  lii.>?  mother,  she 
began  to  weep  and  wail,  after  the  natural  custom 
of  mothers,  high  anil  low.  "  Ah  !  you  are  ever 
on  the  rove  ;  ever  on  the  wander  !  You  will  be 
on  your  ranges,  some  of  these  odd  days,  when 
I  depart  this  life;  and  then  you'll  never  know 
what  I  havu  to  tell  you." 

"  If  it  were  anv  thing  worth  telling,  you 
would  have  tohl  it  long  ago  ;  for  a  woman  can- 
not keep  a  secret,  that  we  all  know."" 

"  Ah,  boy  !  bov  !  God  bless  you,  and  good- 
b'ye  !  I  wonder  will  that  wench,  Barbara,  think 
to  send  me  a  bit  of  the  bride-cake  .'  I  warrant 
I  have  a  sweet  tooth  in  mv  head  still,  albeit  I 
have  but  two."  And  after  some  more  idle  talk, 
and  much  caressing,  they  })arted. 

"  My  poor  old  mother  !"  thought  Robin  Hays, 
"  she  does  excellently  well  as  a  mother  for  me ; 
but  think  of  such  as  Barbara  caUing  her  by 
such  a  title  !"  And  he  whistled  on  his  way, 
though  not   "for  want  of  thought;"  his  feelings 
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and    affections   were    divided    between    Barbara 
Iverk  and  Walter  De  Guerre. 

We  must  now  proceed  with  Hugh  Dalton  a 
second  time  to  Cecil  Place.  His  interview  with 
the  Baronet  was  of  a  nature  very  different  from 
that  with  which  our  narrative  commenced.  Sir 
Robert  seemed  as  if  the  weight  of  a  hundred 
years  had  been  pressed  upon  his  brow  ;  indeed, 
Time  could  not  have  so  altered  any  man.  It  was 
not  the  deed  of  Time  that  made  the  eye  vigilant, 
even  in  its  dimness — the  hand,  though  trembling 
almost  to  palsy,  fumble  with  the  sword-handle 
— that  racked  the  poor,  withering,  and  shrink- 
ing brain,  within  its  multiplied  cabinets,  by  a 
thousand  terrors — Such  was  not  the  work  of 
Time.  How  different  was  his,  from  the  hoary, 
but  holy  age,  that  ushers  an  aged,  and  it  may 
be  a  worn,  but  godly  and  grateful  spirit,  to 
an  eternity  of  happiness  !  —  when  the  records  of 
a  good  man's  life  may  be  traced  by  the  gentle 
furrows  that  nature,  and  not  crime,  has  ploughed 
upon  the  brow — the  voice,  sweet,  though  feeble, 
giving  a  benison  to  all  the  living  things  of  this 
fair  earth — the   eye,  gentle  and  subdued,  sleep- 
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ing  calmly  within  its  socket — the  heart,  trusting  in 
the  present,  and  hoping  in  the  future;  judging 
by  itself  of  others,  and  so  judging  kindly  (despite 
experience)  of  all  mankind,  until  time  may  have 
chimed  out  his  warning  notes  ! 

A  thousand  and  a  thousand  times  had  Sir  Ro- 
bert cursed  the  evil  destiny  that  prompted  him  to 
confess  his  crime  to  his  daughter  ;  and  his  curses 
were  more  bitter,  and  more  deep,  when  he  found 
that  Sir  Willmott  Burrell  had  played  so  trea- 
cherous a  part,  and  inveigled  him  under  total 
subjection. 

*'  And  is  it  Sir  Willmott  Burrell  who  is  to 
procure  me  a  free  pardon  and  an  acknowledged 
ship  ?  Trust  my  case  to  Sir  Willmott  Burrell  r 
growled  Dalton,  as  he  sat  opposite  the  enfeebled 
Baronet :  his  hands  clenched,  his  brows  knit,  and 
his  heart  swelling  in  his  bosom  with  contending 
feelings, — "  Trust  my  case  to  Sir  Willmott  Bur- 
rell !"  he  repeated.  "  And  so.  Sir  Robert  Cecil, 
you  have  sold  your  soul  to  the  Devil  for  a  mess 
of  pottage,  a  mess  of  poisoned  pottage!  You  have 
not,  you  say,  the  poor  power  of  obtaining  the 
most  trifling  favour  for  yourself.    But  I  say  again, 
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look  to  it;  for,   by  the  God  in   Heaven,  1   \vill 
have  my  suit  or  my  revenge." 

*'  Revenge  has  come  r  groaned  forth  the  im- 
fortunate  man.  *'  Is  it  not  enough  that  my  child, 
that  high-souled,  noble  creature,  knows  of  my 
guilt  !  All  this  dav,  and  yesterday  too,  she 
would  not  see  me.  I  know  how  it  is  —  I  am  as  a 
leper  in  her  eyes." 

*■'  Your  daughter! — your  daughter  know  your 
crime !"  said  the  Buccaneer :  "  How,  how  was 
.that .'' — Who  told,  who  could  have  told  her  such 
a  thing  ? — who  hail  the  heart  ? — But  stay  !"  he 
continued,  with  his  rudt-  but  natural  energy,  the 
better  feelings  of  his  nature  coming  out  at  once, 
when  he  imderstood  what  the  Baronet  must  have 
endured  under  such  circumstances  : — "  Stay, 
you  need  not  tell  me;  there  is  but  one  man 
upon  eartli  who  could  so  act,  and  that  man 
is  Sir  Willmott  Burrell. — The  villain  made  a 
shrewd  guess,  and  fooled  ye  into  a  confession.  I 
see  through  it  all  I — And  are  you  so  mean 
a  coward?"  he  continued,  turning  upon  Sir  Ro- 
bert a  look  of  ineffiible  contempt, — "  are  you 
cowardly  enoug-h    to  sacrifice  your    daughter    to 
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save  yourself !  I  see  it  now ;  the  secret  tliat 
Burrell  has  woruied  from  you,  is  the  spear  that 
j)ushes  her  to  the  altar  ;  and  you — you  suffer  this, 
and  sell  her  aiul  her  lands  to  stay  his  tongue  ! 
Man,  man,  is  there  no  feeling  at  your  heart  ? 
Have  ye  a  heart?  I — I — a  rude  untaught  sa- 
vage, whose  hands  are  stained  with  blood,  even  to 
the  very  bone  ;  who  have  been  as  a  whirlwind, 
scattering  desolation ;  over  the  deck  of  whose 
vessel  has  floated  the  pennon  of  every  land,  work- 
ing destruction  as  a  pastime  ;  I,  myself,  would 
brand  myself  as  a  brigand  aiul  a  Buccaneer — 
scorch  the  words,  in  letters  of  fire,  on  my  brow, 
and  stand  to  be  gazed  upon  by  the  vile  rabble 
at  every  market-cross  in  Kngland,  sooner  than 
suffer  mi/  humble  child  to  sacrifice  the  least  por- 
tion of  herself  for  me  !" 

Dalton  paused  for  breath ;  Sir  Robert  Cecil 
hid  his  face  from  the  flashing  of  his  angry  eye. 

"  Dalton  !"  he  said  at  length,  "  I  cannot  do 
it,  honoured  as  I  have  been,  bearing  so  long 
an  unspotted  name,  venerated  at  the  court,  praised 
by  the  people  !  Besides,  I  am  sure  Sir  AV^illmott 
loves  her  ;  his  whole  conduct  proves " 
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"  — Him  to  be  what  I  have  often  declared  him, 
and  will  again  once  more, — a  double-distilled  vil- 
lain !"  interrupted  the  Buccaneer  with  renewed 
energy.  "  But  w  hat  is  this  to  me  ?"  he  added, 
stopping  abruptly  in  the  midst  of  his  sentence ; 
*'  What  have  I  to  do  with  it  ?  Mv  revenge 
upon  you  both  is  certain,  unless  my  own  purpose 
be  accomplished — and  it  shall  be  accomplished  for 
my  child's  sake.  I  will  find  out  Sir  M'illmott, 
and  tell  him  so  to  his  teeth.  Sir  Robert  Cecil, 
farewell !  You,  1  suppose,  are  a  courtly,  a  gen- 
tlemanly father  I  Pity  ti)at  such  should  ever  have 
children  !*"  and  gathering  his  cloak  antund  him, 
he  left  the  room  witliout  uttering  another  word. 

We  may  omit  our  account  of  the  interview- 
between  the  Buccaneer  and  Sir  Willmott  Bur- 
rell ;  merely  observing  that  it  had  the  effect  of 
chafing  both  in  no  ordinary  degree. 

"  If  I  did  but  dare  show  myself  at  \\hitchalir 
muttered  Dalton,  as  he  quitted  the  room  in  which 
he  had  ct)nversed  with  his  base  opponent,  '*  how 
I  should  be  revenged  !  Nay,  the  delight  I  should 
feel  in  giving  their  deserts  to  both,  would  make 
me  risk  my  life,  were  it  not  for  my  girl's  sake ; 


hilt  my  pardon  once  obtained,  sets  me  at  liberty 
in  En'rland — Let  them  look  to  it,  then."" 

As  he  loitered  in  one  of  the  passages  lead- 
injr  to  the  back  entrance,  Barbara  crossed 
his  path.  At  first  she  did  not  recognise  him, 
for  in  the  dav-time  he  wore  many  disguises; 
and  his  present  one  was,  a  (leneva  band  and 
^•own,  covered  with  a  l(Mig  cloak  of  black  serge. 
Having  coldly  returned  his  salutaticm,  she  turned 
into  a  closet  to  avoid  further  j)arley  ;  but  he 
followed,  and  shut  the  door.  Barbara,  who  on 
all  occasions  was  as  timid  and  as  helpless  as  a 
hare,  trend)led  from  head  to  foot,  and  sank  on 
the  nearest  seat,  her  eyes  fixed  ujxm  the  Skipper 
and  her  quivering  lip  as  pale  as  ashes. 

"  Barbara,""  he  said,  "  you  are  afraid  of  me — 
you  are  afraid  of  me,  child,""  he  repeated,  almost 
angry  with  her  at  the  moment,  although  the  feel- 
ing was  so  perfectly  natural. 

"  Robin  told  me  not  to  be  afraid/""  she  replied, 
at  last ;  and  then  looking  about  for  a  chair, 
pointed  to  one  at  the  farthest  corner  of  the 
small  room.     "  There  is  a  seat.  Sir  !"" 

"  I  see  you  want  me  to  be  as  far  away  from 
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you  as  possible,  Barbara/"'  he  replied,  smiling 
niournfullv- 

"  Not  now,"  she  said,  rising,  and  moving 
nearer,  until  she  stood  at  his  side  and  looked 
into  his  face,  pleased  at  the  softened  expression 
of  his  features;  "I  am  not,  indeed,  afraid  of 
you  now,  Sir.  The  first  thing  I  did  n«>t  like 
you  for,  was  for  offering  me  money ;  the  se- 
cond —  but  I  beg  your  pardon,""  (bowing  her 
head,)  — "'  I  make  too  free,  perhaps?"  Dalton, 
gratified  at  any  mark  of  confidence,  encouraged 
her  to  go  on — *"  The  second  was — vour  name;  — 
I  heard  of  a  daring  man  called  Hugh  Dalton  — 
a  ruthless,  cruel  man  —  a  man  of '"' 

"  Speak  out,  Barbara  ;  you  cannot  anger 
me." 

"  A  man  of  blood  I"  ami  she  shuddered  at 
her  own  words.  "  But  I  am  sure  one  thing 
Mistress  Cecil  said  was  true — '  that  we  are  not 
to  put  faith  in  all  we  lioar.'  Now,  I  believe  all  she 
says,  and  all  Robin  Hays  says ;  and  he  speaks 
so  kindly  of  you.  And  another  thing,  Sir,  makes 
me  think  so  well  of  you  is  —  that  you  knew 
my  father — Nay,  I  am    sure  you   did,"'"'  she  con- 
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tinucil,  laviiifrhcr  hand  on  his  arm  and  Wking 
into  his  countenance,  which  he  tnrnctl  away  to 
conceal  his  emotion.  "•  I  am  certain  you  did,  Ro- 
l)in  toUI  me  as  much,  and  Mistress  Constance  ditl 
not  deny  it  ;  and  now  tliat  you  are  here,  so  j^entle 
ami  so  kind,  I  am  sure  you  will  tell  me.  Do,  dear, 
good  Sir.  Did  you  not  know  my  father  .''  my 
poor  dear,  dear  father  !" 

All  Dalton's  resolutions  of  silence,  all  his  re- 
solves melted  into  airy  nothings  at  the  sound  of 
that   sweet   soft  voice.     Tears,   the  only  tears  of 
pleasure  that   had  for  years  moistened  the  cheek 
of  the  reckless  Buccaneer,  burst   from   his  eyes : 
he  could   not  speak  ;   he  felt  weak  as  a  new-born 
infant  ;    his    lind)s    trembled ;    lie    would    have 
fallen  to  the  ground,  had  not  the  feeble  girl  sup- 
]x>rted   him.     In    a   moment   she   perceived  and 
understood  the  whole  truth,  and  exclaimed — 
"  You — you  are  my  father  !" 
"  And  you  do  not  shrink  ?     Do  not  turn  away 
from    me,"    he    said    fondly.     "  How   like   your 
mother   you  are,  now  that  your  eyes  are  filled 
with  love,  not  fear  V 

"  And  my  mother  loved  you  .'^"  she  inquired. 
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"  Ay,  girl.     Why  do  you  ask  ?" 

"  Because,"  replied  Barbara,  laying  her  head  on 
his  bosom,  as  if,  like  a  young  bird,  she  had  found 
a  home  and  peace  within  the  parent  nest,  "  be- 
cause, if  niv  niotlier  loved  you,  you  cannot  Ix*  a 
bad  man ;   and  I  am  satisfied."" 

The  most  beautiful  feature  in  Barbara's  cha- 
racter was,  as  we  have  said,  her  trustfulness  ;  she 
had  no  idea  of  guilt.  She  heard  of  crime  as  a 
tiling  abroad  in  the  world,  but  she  could  never 
identify  it  with  perstins:  her  mind  was  a  com- 
pound of  feeling  and  affection  ;  and  with  the  beau- 
tiful and  earnest  simplicity  of  truth,  she  jx-rfectly 
believed  that  her  fatlier  could  not  l)e  wicked. 

"  I  will  tell  my  lady  how  my  mother  love<l 
vou,  and  then  she  will  know  vou  cannot  Ik*  the 
wild  man  we  took  you  for." 

"  Tell  her  nothing,  sweet,  a])()ut  me.  In  a 
little  time  I  .shall  be  able  to  take  vou  to  a  proj^er 
home;  only  mark  this,  you  must  never  go  to  the 
home  of  Sir  Willmott  Burrell." 

"  Ah  !  he  is  very  wicked,  I  have  heard  ;  and 
yet  you  see  how  wrong  it  is  to  believe  evil  of 
any  one;  but  I  know  that  he  is  evil,  if  ever  maii 
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was,"  was  the  maid's  reply,  reverting  almost  un- 
consciously to  her  father's  situation. 

"  Let  us  talk  of  nothiiii;  evil,  Barbara,  duriiif; 
the  few  moments  I  can  remain  with  you  now. 
Remember,  you  are  to  tell  \()ur  laclv  nothing 
about  me." 

'•   I  do  not  soe  how  I  can  lul|)  it." 

"  \\'hy  r 

"  Because  she  has  ever  t(»ld  nn-  to  tell  her  all 
things,  and  I  have  obeyed.  Ah,  Sir — father, 
you  know  not  how  <j;(M)d  she  is  to  mi',  and  how 
she  cries,  dear  ladv  '  Kvcr  since  this  marriage 
has  been  fixed  upon,  she  has  wept  unceasingly." 

The  Buccaneer  felt  at  tlu'  moment  as  all 
parents  nuist  feel  who  desire  to  ])reserve  their  chil- 
dren in  innocence,  antl  yet  themselves  lead  vicious 
lives.  To  the  wicked,  lies  are  as  necessary  as  the 
air  they  breathe,  as  conunon  for  use  as  house- 
hokl  stuff.  Had  Barbara  been  what  is  now 
termed  a  clever  ffirl,  the  Buccaneer  miiiht  have 
employed  her,  not  as  an  agent  of  falsehood — t/iat 
his  delicate  love  of  his  child  would  have  pre- 
vented— but  as  an  instrument,  perhaps,  to  work 
some  delay  in  a  wedding  that  humanity,  inde- 
VOL.    II.  F 
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pendent  of  one  or  two  new  and  latent  causes, 
called  upon  him  to  prevent  ;  but  in  any  plot 
where  finesse  was  necessary,  he  saw  that  Barbara 
would  1)1-  j)erfectly  useless ;  and  before  taking 
his  departure,  he  only  told  ht-r  ^lu- Jnight,  if  siu- 
pleased,  inform  Mistress  Cecil,  hut  at  the  same  I 
time  begged  of  her  not  to  repeat  to  an\  one  elst 
that  he  had  been  there.  This  Barbara  promisetl 
to  do  ;  and  on  the  assurance  that  he  would  s<m>m 
return,  and  enable  her  to  show  her  lady  that,  in- 
stead of  heiu;,^  the  wild  iiiau  tiiev  Ixjth  took  him 
for,  he  was  a  vir\  peaceable  (h(»w  the  Buccaneer 
smiled  at  the  word  I)  j)ir>(m,  she  >uflered  him  to 
depart,  ami  then  went  into  her  little  r(M)m,  to 
arrange  her  ideas,  and  offer  up  thanksgivings 
that  she  had  found  a  father,  together  with  ])raver- 
for  his  safet\ . 
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But  now,  no  star  can  shine,  no  hope  he  K^t^ 
Most  wretihed  creature,  if  he  knew  his  hit, 
And  yet  more  wrt-tched  tar  because  he  knows  it  not. 
•  ••••• 

The  swelhng  sea  seethes  in  liis  an^jry  waves. 

And  smites  the  earth  iliai  dares  the  traitors  nourish. 

Giles  Fletcher. 

The  Biu'canoer  failed  not  to  inquire  rtlativc 
to  the  pretended  dumb  boy,  but  without  success  : 
he  ajjpcared  to  have  vanished  suddenly  from 
before  their  eyes,  and  had  left  no  trace  behind. 
After  despatching  one  or  two  trusty  messengers 
on  some  particular  embassies,  Dal  ton  conceal- 
ed himself  in  the  secret  recesses  of  the  crag 
until  the  evening  fell  sufficiently  to  enable  him 
to  get  off  to  the  Fire-fly  without  attracting  the 
f2 
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observation  of  any  stragglers,  or  persons  who 
might  be  on  the  watch  for  him  or  his  vessel, 
which  he  had  left,  as  before,  under  the  super- 
intendence of  Jeromio,  with  strict  orders  to  move 
about  off  Shellncss  Point,  and  the  strand  at  Leys- 
down,  and  to  be  readv,  on  a  particular  signal, 
to  heave-to  and  cast  andior  nearly  opposite  the 
Gull's  Nest.  Three  times  had  Dalton  lighted  his 
beacon  on  the  top  of  the  ruined  tower,  and  three 
times  extinguished  it  :  the  signal  was  at  length 
answered,  although  not  according  to  his  directions, 
which  were  light  for  light.  The  Buccaneer  was, 
however,  satisfied  ;  descended  by  the  private  stair 
to  the  shore,  and  pushed  off  his  little  boat,  having 
called  in  vain  for  Springall,  whom  he  had  left  at 
Guirs  Nest  in  the  morning. 

The  motion  of  the  oars  was  but  a  mechanical 
accompaniment  to  his  thoughts,  which  wandered 
back  to  his  child,  to  his  next  beloved,  AN'alter, 
and  to  the  events  through  which  his  chequered 
life  had  passed  during  thu  last  year.  Strong  as 
was  now  Hugh  Dalton's  affection  for  his  daufjhter, 
it  is  doubtful  if  it  would  have  liad  force  enouffh 
to    make  him  relinquish  so   completely  his  wan- 
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(lering  and  nitlilcss  habits,  and  ad()j)t  tlu-  dt'sifrii 
of  scrvin<]f  for  a  little  time  under  the  banner  of 
the  Comnionwcaltli,  before  he  completely  <4ave 
uj)  the  sea,  had  not  his  declining  constitution 
warned  him  that  at  fifty-five  he  was  older  tlian 
at  thirty.  He  had  <;;r()\vn  a  wiser  and  a  better 
man  than  wluii,  in  middle  age,  he  ran  full  tilt 
with  his  passions  at  all  things  that  impeded 
his  progress  or  his  views.  A  long  and  danger- 
ous illness,  off'  the  Caribbees,  had  sobered  him 
more  in  (me  little  month,  than  any  other  event 
could  have  done  in  years.  Away  from  bustle  and 
excitement,  he  had  had  time  for  reflection,  and 
when  he  arose  from  his  couch,  he  felt  that 
he  was  no  longer  the  firm,  strong  man  he  had 
been.  The  impressions  of  early  life,  too,  re- 
turned ;  he  longed  for  his  child,  and  for  Eng- 
land ;  but  when  he  remembered  her  mother,  he 
could  not  support  the  idea  that  Barbara  should 
know  him  as  he  really  was.  Still  his  restless 
mind  suggested  that  occupation  would  be  neces- 
sary, and  his  busy  brain  soon  fixed  upon  the 
only  way  by  which  honourable  employment  could 
be  obtained.      England   had    been,    for    a    long 
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series  of  }'ears  in  a  perturbed  and  restless  state, 
and  Dalton  had  made  himself  well  known,  both 
by  his  ingenuity,  energy,  and  bravery  :  he  had 
been  useful  as  a  smuggler,  and  imported  many 
things  of  rich  value  to  the  Cavaliers — trafficking, 
however,  as  we  have  seen,  in  more  than  mere  con- 
traband articles. 

Sir  Robert  Cecil,  as  we  have  shown,  was  not 
always  the  possessor  of  Cecil  Place ;  and  the 
secret  of  whatever  course  he  had  adopted,  or 
crime  he  had  committed,  to  obtain  such  large 
possessions,  was  in  the  keeping  of  Hugh  Dalton. 

Cromwell  had  not  at  all  times  watchetl  as  care- 
fully over  the  private  transactions  of  individuals, 
as  he  was  disposed  to  do  during  the  later  years 
of  liis  Protectorate.  Persons  obnoxious  to  the 
Commonwealth  had  frequently  disappeared  ;  and 
though  Oliver's  system  of  espionage  was  never 
surpassed,  not  even  by  the  Cromwell  of  modern 
years ;  yet  it  liad  been  his  }H)licy  to  take  little 
or  no  note  of  such  matters  :  imiting  in  himself 
the  most  extraordinary  mixture  of  craft  and  he- 
roism that  ever  either  disfigured  or  adorned  the 
page  of  history. 
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Dulton  and  such  men  wciv  no  loniftr  iHces>«ary 
to  hiar  from  tlu-  >lioris  of  Kiiiiland  tlu-  excres- 
cences of  royalty.  Time,  the  sword,  or  stratagem 
had  greatly  thinned  their  numbers;  yet  many 
recent  events  proved  that  loyalists  were  im- 
ported, and  assassins  hired,  and  let  loose  in  the 
country  by  contraband  ships  ;  until,  at  length, 
the  Protector  was  roused,  and  resolvid  to  elieck 
the  pirates  and  smugglers  of  our  Knglish  stranils, 
as  effectually  as  the  gallant  and  ri;4lit  noble 
Blake  had  exterminated  them  on  the  open  sea. 

No  one  was  better  accjuainted  with  the  cha- 
racter, the  deeds,  and  misdeeds  of  Hugh  Dalton, 
than  the  all-seeing  Cromwell ;  and  so  firm  a  heart 
as  the  Protector's  could  not  but  marvel  at  and 
admire,  even  though  he  could  neither  approve 
nor  sanction,  the  bravery  of  the  Fire-fly''s  com- 
mander. Dalton  knew  this,  and,  in  endeavour- 
ing to  obtain  an  authorized  ship,  acted  according 
to  such  know  ledge.  He  felt  that  Cromwell  would 
never  pardon  him,  unless  he  could  make  him 
useful ;  a  few  cruises  in  a  registered  vessel,  and 
then  peace  and  Barbara,  was  his  concluding 
thought,  whilst,  resting  on  his  oars,  he  looked  upon 
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his  beautiful  brigantine,  as  she  rode  upon  tlie 
waters  at  a  long  distance  yet,  the  heavens  span- 
gled witli  innumerable  stars  for  her  canopv,  and 
the  ocean,  the  wide  unfathomable  ocean,  spread- 
ing from  pole  to  pole,  circling  the  round  earth 
as  with  a  girdle,  for  her  dominion. 

It  was  one  of  those  evenings  that  seem  "  breath- 
less with  adoration  ;"  the  gentleness  of  heaven 
was  on  the  sea  ;  there  was  not  a  line,  not  a  rippk- 
on  the  wide  waste  of  waters  ;  "  the  winds,"  to 
use  again  the  jjoet's  eloquent  words,  "  were  up, 
gathered  like  sleeping  flowers."  There  was  no 
light  in  the  vessel's  bow — no  twinkle  from  the 
shore — no  ship  in  sight— nothing  that  told  of  ex- 
istence but  his  own  Fire-fly,  couching  on  tile 
ocean  like  a  sleeping  bird. 

"  There  is  a  demon  spirit  within  her,""  whis- 
pered Dalton  to  himself;  "  the  sight  of  her  sends 
me  wild  again.  Devil  that  she  is  !  so  beautiful  ! 
so  well  proportioned !  Talk  of  the  beauty  of 
woman!  —  But  I'll  look  to  her  no  more — I'll 
think  of  her  no  more  !" 

He  again  applied  himself  to  the  oar,  and  was 
pulling   steadily  towards  the  ship,  when   his  eye 
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rested  upon  soinetliin<;;  black  iiiul  round  in  the 
water.  A<rain  he  j)aused  in  liis  exertions,  and  lay- 
to:  the  substance  Hoated  towards  him.  He  WDuld 
have  shouted,  but — no  sailor  is  ever  free  from 
superstitious  (pialms  of  one  sort  or  another — 
he  remained  silent,  fixing  his  eye  steadily  upon 
the  object.  At  last  it  cunie  close,  (juite  close 
to  the  boat;  and  in  another  instant,  Springall 
was  seated  in  the  prow. 

*'  Good  God  !  Spring,  what's  the  matter  .''  are 
you  nicid  .''  Has  any  thing  occurred  yonder  .•'"' 
exclaimed  Dalton,  somewhat  alarmed. 

"  Hush  !"  replied  the  panting  youth  ;  "  I  can 
hardly  breathe  yet.""  The  Skipper  was  going  to 
pull  towards  the  ship ;  but  the  youth  laid  his 
hand  on  that  of  his  master,  and  ejaculated, 
"  Wait !" 

Dalton  coniplied,  and  when  Springall  could 
speak,  he  connnunicated  what  astonished  the 
Buccaneer  in  no  small  degree  : — He  said  that, 
having  hunted  about  for  the  strange  blade  to 
no  purpose,  he  tacked  off  towards  the  ship, 
and  told  Jeromio  his  master  had  found  that 
the  boy  was  no  boy,  but  a  girl  in  disguise ; 
F  5 
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that  he  therefore  desired  Jeroniio  to  tell  hini 
who  she  really  was,  as  he  had  secreted  her  on 
ship-board,  knowing  perfectly  well  she  was  nei- 
ther deaf  nor  (hiiiib  : — That  Jeroniio  said,  as 
the  master  had  fished  it  up,  there  was  no  use 
in  making  any  bones  about  the  matter ;  for 
how  it  happened  was,  that  when  they  were  lying 
off"  St.  Vallery,  this  girl,  whom  he  believed  to 
be  a  Jewess,  offered  him  a  large  sum  of  money 
if  he  would  secrete  her  on  board,  at  all  events 
until  the  ship  sailed,  and  if — after  concealment 
was  impossible — he  woulil  n<»t  betrav  her.  She 
stipulated  to  be  landed  upon  the  Kentish  coast ; 
and  Jeromio  added,  that  he  was  sure  she  had 
a  design  upon  the  life  of  somelxxly,  and  it 
might  be  easily  guessed  who,  as  she  prevailed 
on  him  to  show  her  the  u>ie  and  management 
of  fire-arms,  and  had.  besides,  a  dagger,  which 
she  usually  carried  in  lur  bosom: — 'J'hat,  as 
she  wrote  Kngli>h  very  imjK^rfectly,  she  had 
bribed  him  to  write  a  letter  to  Mistress  Cecil, 
saying  that,  before  (iod,  she  was  the  wife  of  Sir 
Willmott  Burrell,  and  that  if  she  (Mistress  Cecil) 
persisted    in    marrying    him,    she    would   be   re- 
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vcnged  ! — 'I'hat  la-  (Jcroiuiu)  kept  hack  this  let- 
ter, because  he  feare<l  his  liaiKU\vritin<^  inifrht 
eventually  lead  to  a  discovery  that  he  liad 
been  the  means  of  brinijinfj  lur  to  Knj>;land. — 
Sprinnrall  dctaiietl  tliis  intelli<;ence  in  imuh  less 
time  than  it  has  occupied  us  t(t  repeat  it  ;  and 
then  pausing,  added — 

'*  Uut  the  worst  is  vet  to  come.  .leromio  — 
Master,  1  was  right  about  that  fellow  !  —  had 
hardly  linisiied  this  account,  when  a  l)oat  hove 
out,  and,  at  first,  we  thought  it  was  you,  but 
presently  wlio  siiould  come  on  bt)ard  but  Sir 
Willmott  Burrell,  as  large  as  life !  Well,  Je- 
romio  was  precious  frightened,  as  you  may 
suppose,  and  said  it  was  to  iiujuire  after  the 
Jewess  ;  but  he  took  the  Italian  into  your  cabin, 
and — I  can't  but  own  I  was  vastly  anxious  to 
know  what  they  were  saying — "" 

The  greatest  villain  in  the  world  dislikes  to  be 
thought  a  listener,  on  the  same  principle  that 
men  would  rather  be  accused  of  crime  than 
cowardice — of  vice  than  folly  ;  poor  Springall 
stopped  and  stammered  until  commanded  to  go  on. 

"  It  was  a  fine  day,  and,  thinking  I  should  like 
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a  bath,  I  let  myself  down  close  by  the  cabin- 
window  with  a  rope.  The  window  was  open, 
and  as  I  hung  half  in  and  half  out  of  the  water, 
I  could  hear  every  syllable  they  said,  the  sea 
was  so  calm.  Not  a  word  about  the  Jewess;  but 
that  precious  villain  was  listening  to  a  propo- 
sal made  by  the  other  villain  to  seize  you,  this 
very  night,  in  your  own  ship,  and  murder  you 
outright  !  It 's  true,  master,  as  I  "m  alive  ! 
Then  Jeromio  said  it  would  be  better  to  deliver 
you  up,  as  a  rover,  to  tlie  Government  ;  but  Sir 
Willmott  made  reply,  that  might  answer  his 
purpose,  but  it  would  not  do  for  him.  Then 
he  promised  him  a  free  pardon,  and  tempted 
him  with  the  riches  of  the  (  rag,  and  other 
things ;  —  and,  as  well  as  I  could  understand, 
they  fully  agreed  upon  it.  And  then,  for  fear 
of  discovery,  I  was  mounting  up,  when  the  rope, 
as  ill-luck  would  have  it,  broke,  and  I  went  tilt 
splash  into  the  water  !  Well,  Jeromio  looked 
out,  and  swore  at  me  ;  but  it  mattered  not :  I 
scrambled  up,  resolving,  as  you  may  suppose,  to 
keep  a  good  look-out  ;  but  that  double  devil. 
Sir  Willmott,  was  at  it  again,  and  would  liave  it 
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that  I  was  listeiiin«?,  and  so  1  was  clapped  under 
hatches ;  and  hard  enough  I  found  it  to  steal  off' 
to  you." 

"  The  villain  I"  exclaimed  the  Buccaneer. 
"  But  the  thing  is  impracticable  ;  there  are  not 
more  than  ten  or  a  dozen  of  her  crew  ashore  : 
mv  brave  fellows  would  never  sec  their  Captain 
murdered  !" 

"  On  what  pretext  I  know  not,  but  he  has, 
during  the  afternoon,  sent  the  long-boat  off'  with 
the  truest  hands  aboard.  I  heard  the  men  talk- 
ing, as  they  passed  backwards  and  forwards,  that 
Bill  (/Dartmouth,  Sailing  Jack,  Mat  Collins,  and 
the  Fire-fly  rovers,  as  we  used  to  call  them, — 
those  boys  who  had  been  aboard  with  you  in 
foreign  parts, — had  gone  ashore  by  your  orders  ; 
and  I  know  there  are  five  or  six  —  those  Mar- 
tinicos  and  Sagrinios,  and  the  devil's  own  O's, 
that  are  'fore  and  aft  in  all  things  with  Jt-ro- 
mio.  There's  no  putting  faith  in  any  of  them, 
seeing  they  have  a  natural  antipathy  towards 
us  English.     So,  now,  let  us  put  back.  Sir." 

"  Put  back  !"  repeated  Dalton,  casting  a  look 
of    scorn    upon    poor    Springall  ;    "  the    man 's 
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not  born  who  could  make  nie  put  back ! 
— The  ship's  my  own — and  the  sea,  tlie  broad 
sea  we  look  upon,  is  mine,  as  long  as  I  have 
strength  to  dij)  an  oar  in  its  brine,  or  wit  to 
box  a  compass  !  Avast  !  avast  !  boy  ;  you  know 
not  what  you  speak  of  when  you  talk  t<j  Hugh 
Dalton  of  ])utting  back  I'' 

"  They  '11  murder  us  both  !"  said  Springall, 
in  a  mournful,  and  almost  a  reproachful  tone. 

"  My  poor  boy  !"  replied  Dalton  looking  in 
his  face,  and  j)oisiiig  on  high  the  oar  he  had  .so 
vigorously  dipped  in  tlie  l)lue  wave,  "  My  true- 
hearted  boy  !  it  would  be,  indeed,  a  bad  re- 
compense for  your  devotedness,  to  lead  you  into 
the  tiger's  den; — for  myself,  I  have  no  fear;  — 
I  will  put  you  on  shore,  and  return." 

"  Never,  master!"  exclaimed  the  lad.  "■"•  'I'here 
is  no  one  in  tlie  wide  worlil  I  care  for  but  vour- 
self.  To  .serve  you,  I  would  venture  all.  Xo, 
no,  master,  I  may  be  but  a  poor  weak  lx>y  in 
some  things,  but  in  this  1  am  a  man.  I  will 
never  leave  you  while  1  have  power  to  serve 
you." 

"  And  you   will   not   repent  it,"'  observed    the 
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Buccaneer;  the  spirit  of  iormer  days  rallying 
round  his  heart  at  the  itlea  of  (lan<fer,  whieli  ever 
appeared  to  him  tht,-  jtath  to  ^lory  :  '"  ^'ou  will 
not  repent  it — in  a  ri<rht  cause  too.  What  can  I 
have  to  tear?  1  know  that  the  instant  I  show 
myself  anion*;  them,  they  will  return  as  one 
man  to  their  duty  ;  and  if  they  do  not  I "" 

As  thev  neared  the  vessel,  they  perceived  that 
not  more  than  five  or  six  of  tluir  comrades  were, 
like  shadowy  things,  |)acin<;  the  deck.  Jeromio 
himself,  however,  they  noted,  waitino;  to  leceive 
them. 

Dalton,  who  was  vi<rilant  as  brave,  hatl  pre- 
viously thrown  his  boat-cloak  over  Sprin«(all,  so 
that  he  might  not  be  recognized,  and  handed  him 
a  cutlass  and  ))islol.  Whether  the  a])pearance  of 
two,  when  he  onlv  expected  one,  or  whether  the 
natural  dreatl  with  which  he  always,  despite  him- 
self, regarded  his  Captain,  overpowered  Jeromio, 
we  may  not  guess  ;  but  as  the  Buccaneer  strode 
up  the  ladder,  his  penetrating  look  steadily  fixed 
upon  the  wily  Italian,  his  quick  eye  perceived 
that  twice  he  attempted  to  level  a  pistol;  while 
his  more   cowardly  accom})lices   crowded   behind 
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liiiii.  Had  the  villain  jwssessed  coura<;e  enough 
to  fire  as  Dalton  was  ascending,  his  life  would 
in  all  probability  have  been  the  sacrifice ;  but 
once  upon  the  deck  of  his  own  ship,  he  was  indeed 
a  sea-king !  For  an  instant  he  stood  proudly 
before  Jeroniio ;  then,  presenting  his  pistol  to 
the  head  of  the  Italian,  who  trembled  violently, 
he  said  as  calmly  as  if  he  were  in  tlie  midst  of 
friends  : 

"  One    moment's   prayer ;    and   thus   I    punish 
traitors "' 

There  was  a  breathless  silence ;  one  might 
have  heard  a  pin  drop  upon  the  deck  ;  the  very  air 
seemed  to  listen  within  the  furled  sails.  Jeromio's 
pistol  fell  from  his  grasp  ;  he  clasped  his  haniis 
in  agony,  and  falling  before  the  Buccaneer,  u|>on 
his  knees,  uttered  a  brief  prayer,  for  well  he 
knew  that  Dalton  never  recalled  a  doom,  and  he 
felt  that  all  had  been  discovered  I  In  aiiotlier  in- 
stant a  flash  passed  along  tlie  ship,  and  danced 
in  garish  light  over  tlie  quiet  sea  I  The  bullet 
lodged  witliin  a  brain  ever  ready  to  plot,  but 
never  powerful  to  execute.  \\'itli  unmoved  aspect 
Dalton  replaced  the  weapon,  and  planting  his  foot 
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uj)()ii  tlu'  prostrate  dead,  drew  anotluT  from  his 
bolt.  S|)riiin;all  was  still  by  his  side,  ready  to 
live  or  die  with  his  eoiiiinaiuler. 

"  Come  on  !  come  on  I"  said  Daltoii,  after 
surveying  the  small  and  trembling  band  of  mu- 
tineers, as  a  lion  of  the  Afric  deserts  gazes  upon 
a  herd  of  hounds  by  whom  he  is  beset.  "  Come 
on!"  and  the  sentence  sounded  like  the  tolling 
of  a  death-bell  over  the  waters,  so  firndy  yet 
solenmly  was  it  pronounced,  as  if  the  hearts  of  a 
thousand  men  were  in  it.  "  Come  on  I  Are  ye 
afraid  .''  We  are  but  two.  Or  are  ye  still  men; 
and  do  ye  think  upon  the  time  w lun  I  Kd  w  on 
to  victory,  when  I  divided  the  .spoil  of  many  cas- 
kets among  ye  ?  Ye  are  friends — countrymen  of 
this — that  was  a  man  ;  vet  if  ve  will,  ye  shall 
judge  between  us.  Did  I  deserve  this  treachery 
at  his  hands  ?  can  one  of  ye  accuse  me  of  in- 
justice ?"" 

A  loud,  a  reiterated  "  No,"  answered  this  ap- 
peal, and  the  mutineers  ru.shed  forward,  not  to 
seize  on,  but  to  lay  down  their  weapons  at  the 
feet  of  their  captain. 

"  Take    up    your    arms,"    said    Dal  ton,  after 
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caMtin^  his  eye  over  them,  and  |KTceiving  at  a 
single  glance  that  thev  had  truly  delivered  them 
all.  "  'lake  up  your  arms  :  ve  were  only  be- 
^'uilfd  ;  ye  are  t(K)  true  to  Ik-  really  treache- 
rous." 

This  most  wise  compliment  operated  as  oil 
on  tlie  tossing  sea  :  the  ship  mob  fancied  the\ 
were-  acting  according  to  the  dictates  of  rea.son, 
uinii  they  were  really  under  the  influence  of 
fear,  and  thiii  tluy  arousi-d  the  tranquillity  of 
the  night,  .shouting  long  and  loudlv  for  the  Firi- 
Hy  and  thi-  l>ra\i-  Buccaneer  ! 

iVlthough  the  unfortunate  Jeromio  had  cun- 
ningly des|mtched  -MVeral  of  Didton's  most  aj' 
proved  friends  in  the  long-l>oat  to  the  sh<»rr 
on  st)nie  pretended  business,  vet  others  had  Ikiii 
secured  below;  and,  when  they  were  lil>erate<!. 
thev  created  gnat  and  noisy  jubiUv  at  what  the\ 
jestingly  called  '*  tiu-  Hestciration."  Springall 
luul  ordtrs  to  distribute  among  them,  and  with- 
out di.stinction,  abundance  of  rum,  while  DiUton 
retired  to  his  cabin,  still  tmmovetl,  to  iK^n  some 
despatches,  which  he  divnunl  necesjyirv  to  send 
to  the  main-land  that  night. 
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When  ho  rtturiud  on  ilnk,  the  revrlK-rs  hatl 
retired,  and  tlu-  uateh  was  set.  Many  <>f  the 
stars  that  had  witmssid  the  evt-nts  wt-  ha\e  ri-- 
eorded,  had  sunk,  and  others  had  iImm  in  their 
stead.  The  midnight  air  was  i  hill  and  lold  ; 
.leronno's  hodv  lav  vvheri-  it  l»ad  faih-n,  stiffening 
in  its  /^on- ;  for  no  one  lared  to  middle  «ith  it 
till  the  Ski|)))er's  pK-asure  was  known  as  to  how  it 
was  to  he  dis|)osed  of.  Dalton  ga/ed  upon  it  hut 
for  an  instant,  and  then  orderi-d  that  a  man  naniril 
Miidv,  the  hhuk,  and  l)Utcl»er  of  the  ship,  shouKi 
attend  him. 

"  Here,  Mndv,"  lie  exclaimed,  '*  ehoj)  im-  ofl' 
that  rasiaPs  head — (piiek,  do  it  I"  Tiie  hrutr 
carelessly  pi'rformi-d  his  task.  *'  Now  roll  tlu- 
carca.se  in  a  sail,  and,  heing  will  leaded,  throw  it 
overboaril.  NN'raj)  me  the  head  in  a  clean  na|)kin; 
1  would  fain  make  a  present  to  Sir  NN'illmott 
Hurri'll  —  a  wedding  jiri'scnt  he  mav  think  it,  if 
he  will.  The  head  to  wliieh  he  trusted,  will  serve 
the  purpose  well.  I  will  not  send  you,  Springall, 
on  this  errand,"  he  continued,  laying  his  hanil 
gently  on  the  shoulder  of  the  trembling  boy,  who 
sickened  at  the  disgusting  sight.     "  Go  to  your 
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hammock  ;  you  shall  not  sleep  there  many  nights 
more.  You  are  too  good  for  such  a  life  as  this  I'' 
He  then  directed  two  of  his  men  to  row  to 
land,  and  leave  the  parcel  at  the  gate  of  Cecil 
Place.  He  also  gave  them  other  packets  to  de- 
liver, with  orders  to  those  of  his  crew  wlio  were 
still  on  shore;  and  then,  his  ship  being  under  sail 
for  another  division  of  the  coast,  like  a  mighty 
but  perturbed  spirit,  he  paced  tlie  deck  till 
morning. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

I  am  not  prone  to  weeping  as  our  sex 
Commonly  are  ;  tlie  want  of  which  vain  dew 
Perchance  shall  dry  yonr  pities  ;  but  I  have 
That  honourable  grief  lodg'd  here,  which  hums 
Worse  than  tears  drown. 

Shakspeare. 

It  is  curious  to  note  how  (lift'creiitly  persons 
<nown  to  each  other,  ami,  it  may  be,  endeared 
jy  the  ties  of  rclationshij),  or  the  still  stronger 
^nes  of  friendship,  are  occupied  at  some  precise 
noment,  although  separated  but  by  a  little  dis- 
:ance,  and  for  a  brief  space  of  time.  Life  is 
me  great  kaleidoscope,  where  it  is  difficult  to 
look  upon  the  same  picture  twice ;  so  varied  are 
its  positions,  and  so  numerous  its  contrasts,  ac- 
L'ordins:  to  the  will  of  those  who  move  and 
u-overn  its  machinerv-      While  the  hand  of  the 
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Buccaneer  was  dyed  in  blood,  his  cliild  was 
sleeping  calmly  on  her  pillow  ; — Sir  Robert  Cecil 
pondering  over  the  events  of"  the  day,  and  draw- 
ing conclusions  as  to  the  future,  from  which  even 
hope  was  excluded  ; — Sir  Willniott  Burrell  ex- 
ulting in  wliut  he  deemed  the  master-stroke  of 
his  genius  ; — and  Constance  Cecil,  the  fountain 
of  whose  tears  was  dried  up,  permitted  Lady 
Frances  Cromwell  to  sit  up  with  her,  while  she 
assorted  various  letters,  papers,  and  other  mat- 
ters, of  real  or  imaginary  value,  of  which  she 
was  possessed.  Witliin  that  ihainber  one  would 
have  thought  that  Death  was  the  exj)ected  bride- 
groom, so  sadlv  and  so  solemnly  did  the  bride 
of  the  morrow  move  and  speak.  She  had  ceasetl 
to  discourse  of  the  approaching  change,  and  con- 
versed with  her  friend  only  at  intervals,  upon 
to])ics  of  a  trifling  nature  ;  but  in  such  a  tone, 
and  with  such  a  manner,  as  betrayed  the  aching 
heart;  seldom  waiting  for,  or  hearing  a  reply, 
and  sighing  heavily,  as  every  sentence  obtained 
utterance.  Her  companion  fell  into  her  mood, 
with  a  kindness  and  gentleness  hardly  to  be 
expected  from  one  so  light  and  mirthful. 
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"  I  am  surt',"'"'  slu-  observi-d,  "  I  liavi'  (k'eper 
cause  for  grit'f  than  you,  C'onstantia  ;  my  father  is 
so  obstinate  about  Mr.  Kich.  He  treats  his  family 
as  he  does  the  acts  of  his  Parliament,  and  tries 
to  make  use  of  both  for  the  f^ood  of  the  country." 

( 'onstantia  smiled  a  sn)ile  of  bitterness  ;  Lady 
I'^rances  little  kiU'W  the  arrow,  the  poisoiu'd  arrow 
that  rankled  in  lur  bosom. 

"  Oh,  I  see  vou  are  preserving  Mrs.  Hut- 
chinson's letters.  How  my  sister  Claypole  esteems 
that  woman  !  Do  vou  think  she  really  loves  her 
husband  as  much  as  she  says  .''" 

"  I  am  sure  of  it,"  was  Constantia's  reply, 
"  because  he  is  worthy  of  such  love.  I  received 
one  letter  from  her,  latelv  ;  she  knew  that  I  was 
to  be — to  change  my  name — and  kindlv  (for  the 
virtuous  are  alwavs  kind)  wrote  to  me  on  the  sul)- 
ject ;   read  over  these  passages." 

Lady  Frances  was  about  to  read  them  aloud, 
but  Constantia  prevented  her. 

"  I  have  read  it  over  and  over,  dearest,  though 
wherefore  I  hardly  know  ;  my  lot  is  cast  in  a 
way  so  different  from  that  she  imagines.  The 
precepts  are  for  the  promotion  of  happiness,  which 
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I  can  never  expect  to  enjoy — never  to  be  cited  a« 
an  example  of  connubial  excellence.  I  shall  leave 
no  record  that  people  in  after  years  will  pjint  at. 
and  say,  Behold,  how  lovingly  they  lived  to- 
gether !  lint  read  it,  Frances,  read  it  :  to  vou 
it  may  prove  salutary,  for  vou  will  be  liappv  in 
your  union,  and  with  oiu-  wliom  vou  can  love."" 

Till-  Lady  Frances  took  the  lettt-r  with  a  trem- 
bling hand,  and  read  as  follows:  — 

"  Richmoncl,  Ifi.'.",  the  2d  day  of  June 

"  Your  letter,  wliich  1  hail  the  happiness  to 
receive  some  time  sinci'.  mv  dear  voung  friend, 
n()twith>taii(liiiir  its  nulamholv  theme,  aiFordeil 
me  real  satisfaction.  It  i>  trur  that  vour  htvinp 
mother  has  been  removed  ;  but  blessetl  is  the 
knowledge  which  instructs  vou  that  she  and 
all  her  excellences  came  fr«)m  (nxl,  and  have 
now  but  been  takiu  back  to  tluir  own  n)ost 
perfect  source;  that  vou  are  partrd  for  a  moment 
to  meet  again  for  eternitv  !  Her  so'.d  conversed 
so  much  with  (lod  whiK'  it  was  here,  that  it 
rejoices  to  be  now  freed  from  interruption  in  that 
hallowed  exercise.      ITer  virtues  were  recorded   in 
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I  li;i\  ill's  ,iiin;il>,  .iiul  I- i!i  I)  v  r  |».TiNh  :  l)v  th 'in 
slif  \  it  ti-;u'lu's  us,  ami  all  tluisc  to  \vlu)se  kiiow- 
lt'(l<;r  tlu'V  shall  arrivf.  "Ms  onlv  liiT  fettrrs  that 
havi'  lu'i'M  niiiovitl  ;  In  i'  iiilii  iiiitii-s,  Iut  sorrows 
that  ari'  (h'a«l  lu  viT  to  ri\  ivi-  a;^ain. — nor  would  wi- 
liavi'  tluin;  wr  niav  inourii  tor  oiirsiUi's  that  we 
walk  so  tardilv  in  lur  stips,  that  we  lu-i-d  iu-r 
•iuidaiu'i'  and  assistance  on  llu-  \\a\.  And  vet, 
diarest  ( "oiistance,  hut  that  the  \eil  of  tiarfiil 
niortalitv  is  before  our  eves,  we  should  see  Iut, 
even  in  lliaven,  holding  forth  the  hri^dit  lanip  of 
Nirtuous  exanjjjle  and  preci  j)t.  to  lit^ht  iis  through 
the  dark  woild  we  nuist  for  a  few  \ cars  tn-ad. 

*•  Hut  1  ha\r  heard  tidings  latilv,  and  from  the 
F.adv  C'laypole  too,  of  which,  methinks,  to  vour 
mother's  frii'iul,  vt)U  lia\c'  heiii  oMr  iharv.  Ah  I 
maidens  care  not  to  |)rate  of  tluir  love  atlairs 
to  matrons.  Silly  thin«^s  !  tlu-y  would  <,fo  tluir 
own  course,  and  think  for  themselves  I  without 
knowing  how  to  go,  or  what  to  thiiik  !  The 
besetting  sin  of  youth  is — j)resumption  :  hut  it 
is  not  your  sin,  my  gentle  girl ;  it  was  some 
species  of  modesty  withheld  your  pen  —  yet  I 
heard   it.     My  husband,  albeit    not   a   very  fre- 
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quent  guest  at  Whitehall,  pays  his  respects  there 
sometimes,  mainly  out  of  his  duty  and  regard 
to  the  Lady  Claypole  ;  for  he  is  no  scorner  of 
our  sex,  and  holds  it  a  privilege  to  converse 
with  wise  and  holy  women.  She  informed  him, 
and  not  as  a  matter  of  secrecy,  that  you  would 
soon  be  wedded  to  Sir  Willmott  Burrell ;  and. 
although  we  know  him  not,  we  readily  believe 
that  he  is  a  good  and  honest  gentleman,  com- 
manding our  esteem,  because  beloved  of  vou — 
the  which,  I  pray  you,  advise  him  of — and  sav 
we  hope  he  will  ninnber  us  among  his  friends. 
I  never  doubted  your  wisdom,  Constantia,  and 
those  cannot  wed  well  wIkj  do  not  wed  wiselv. 
By  wisely,  I  do  not  mean  that  longing  after 
foolish  gain  and  worldly  aggrandisement,  which 
vain  women,  alas  !  covet  more  than  the  enjov- 
ment  of  their  lives  and  the  salvation  of  their 
souls.  I  would  have  a  woman  seek  for  ht-r  hus- 
band, one  whom  she  can  love  wiih  an  ardent, 
but  not  idolatrous  passion  ;  capable  of  being  a 
firm,  consistent  friend ;  who  has  sufficient  know- 
ledge and  virtue  to  sit  in  council  within  her 
bosom,    and   direct   her   in  all    things.      Having 
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foiiiul  Slid),  tho  wife  should  dusiiv  and  strive  to 
1)0  as  a  very  faithful  mirror,  reflecting  truly, 
howevi'r  dimly,  his  own  virtues.  I  have  been 
K)ng  wedded,  and,  thank  (iod,  most  haj  pily 
so.  A\'e  hav(.'  l)eeome  as  a  proverb  among 
our  friends ;  and  matrons,  when  they  bless 
their  daughters  at  the  altar,  wish  them  to  be 
as  happy  as  I^ucy  Hutchinson.  Had  your  bless- 
ed mother  lived,  my  advice  might  have  been 
almost  impertinent ;  but  now,  I  am  sure  you 
will  not  take  it  ill  of  a  most  true  friend  to 
speak  a  littk-  counsel  :  my  words  may  be  but 
as  dew-ilrops,  yet  tliere  is  a  sjjirit  within  you 
that  can  convert  them  into  pearls.  But  counsel 
ought  to  be  preceded  by  prayer  —  and  I  have 
prayed — Will  you  take  ill  the  supplication  'i  I 
know  you  will  not. 

"•  I  am  also  sure  that  you  will  not  consider 
unacceptable  the  prayer  1  am  about  to  transcribe 
in  this  my  letter.  It  was  written  by  my  dear 
husband,  some  time  after  the  exceeding  good- 
ness of  God  made  us  one;  and  we  feel  much  com- 
fort and  encouragement  in  repeating  it  each  morn 
and  eve,  ere  the  cares  and  turmoils  of  the  day 
G  2 
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are  come,  or  when  they  have  departed.  May 
it  have  a  like  influence  on  you,  niv  sweet  friend  ' 
May  your  destiny  be  as  mine  ! 

"  '  O  Lord,  divine  tiniter  of  true  liearts  !  Grant  to  thy  »er. 
vants  an  increase  of  that  hlessed  gift  of  grace,  which  is  wrought 
into  the  soul  by  thy  regenerating  Spirit,  that  so  the  whole  crea- 
ture may  be  resigned  unto  thy  will,  human  love  l>e  Kubtier>'ient 
to  that  which  is  heavenly,  and  all  its  thoughts,  h<>pei»,  and  ac- 
tions lie  directed  to  thy  glory,  with  whom  is  its  bource,  and  from 
whom  its  blessing  cometh.  Two  pray  unto  thee  as  one,  one  in 
heart,  one  in  interest,  one  for  time,  one  for  eternity.  So  may  it 
ever  he,  O  Lord  !  our  JSlaker  and  our  guide,  our  protector  and 
o»ir  friend.  We  bless  and  iliank  thee  for  the  comfort  we  have 
found  in  each  otlier,  for  the  worldly  pro>perity  to  which  virtue, 
trustfulness,  and  faith  in  thy  care  have  conducted  us  ;  for  the 
mutual  esteem,  confidence,  and  affection  that  sway  and  dirert 
our  frail  natures,  but,  above  all,  for  the  sure  and  cenain  know, 
ledge  that  when  our  mortal  shall  have  put  on  immortalitv,  we 
shall  be  (INK — undivided,  inseparable,  and  elernal. ' 

" 'Tis  brief,  Constaniia,  but  long  >u|)j)licatit)ns 
too  often  lose  in  spirit  that  which  the  heart  cannot 
make  up  in  words.  Prayer  >liould  bi-  the  con- 
centrated essence  of  humility,  perfumed  bv  Hopi . 
and  elevated  by  Faith  ;  l)ut  yi)u  know  all  this 
as  well  as  I.  I  would  not  presimic  to  instruct,  or 
give  you  advice  upon  any  point,  save  this  most 
blessed   or  most    miserable  one,   (to   a  mind  like 
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yours  it  can  have  no  medium,) --marriage!  Many 
young  feiuak's  arc  brguili-d  1)V  c\\\  counsi-l,  and 
thus  conunence  in  a  tarelcss  or  obstinate  course, 
which  leads  them  into  the  thorny  path  of  discon- 
tent, aiul  consequent  u  retcheihiess.  And,  first  of 
all,  do  not  fancy  tliat  petty  tyrannies  become  ;i 
briile.  It  is  thi'  habit  of  the  bridegroom  to  yield 
to  such  like  ;  but  tru>t  me,  he  loves  you  not  thr 
better  for  weak  fantasies,  unless  he  be  a  fool  ; 
and  I  pen  no  lines  for  fools,  or  fools"  mates.  I 
have  no  svmpathv  with  a  woman  weak  or  wicked 
enough  to  wed  a  fool.  In  the  honey m(X)n,  then, 
study  your  husband's  temper;  for  the  best  of  men 
— and  women  too — carry  (it  may  be  unconsciously) 
a  mask  during  the  days  of  courtship,  which,  if 
not  taken  off,  wears  off,  and  you  iriust  strive  to 
know  him  as  he  really  is;  remembering  that 
tiiough  lovers  may  be  angels,  husbands  are  only 
mortals.  Looking  within  at  the  imperfection 
of  our  own  nature,  we  learn  to  make  allowance 
for  the  faults  they  may  possess. 

For  my  own  part,  my  only  wonder  has  been 
how  a  man,  like  Colonel  Hutchinson,  could  so 
kindly    pity    my    infirmities,    and    correct    them 
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after  such  a  fashion  that  liis  blame  has  ever 
sounded  sweeter  in  my  ears  than  the  praise  of 
the  whole  world  besides.  He  has  looked  upon 
my  errors  with  an  indulgent  eye,  and  not  suffered 
them  to  detract  from  his  esteem  and  love  for  nie, 
while  it  has  been  his  tender  care  to  erase  all 
those  blots  which  made  me  a])pear  less  worth  v 
the  respect  he  everywhere  pays  me. 

"  One  thing,  although  I  hardly  need  recall  it 
to  a  mind  like  yours,  is,  above  all  else,  necessary 
to  be  remembered — that  a  maiden  has  only  her 
own  honour  in  keeping,  but  a  wife  has  her  hus- 
band's as  well  as  her  own.  It  was  a  fine  saying 
that  of  the  ancient  Roman  :  '  The  wife  of  Csesar 
must  not  be  suspected.'  Suspicion  is  too  often, 
as  the  plague-spot,  the  intimater  of  a  disease, 
which  may  either  break  out,  or  be  supjiressed 
by  care  or  circumstances ;  but  still  the  inti- 
mation has  gone  forth.  Reserve  is  the  becoming 
garment  for  the  wedded  wife — that  sweet  reserve 
springing  from  holy  love,  which  the  chastened 
eye,  the  moderated  smile,  the  elevated  carriage — 
all  betoken  ;  —  a  something  which  a  pure  heart 
alone  can  teach,   and  that  a  sullied  woman  never 
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can  assume.  Study  the  accomplishments  your 
liusband  loves  with  continued  assiduity  :  he 
may  deli<>,ht  in  seein*^  the  beauties  of  his  estate 
miniatured  by  your  pencil,  or  the  foliage  of  a 
favourite  tree  doomed  to  perpetual  spring  on  your 
obedient  canvass  ;  or,  peradventure,  delight  more 
in  the  soft  toucliing  of  your  lute  or  harpsichord: 
whatever  it  may  be,  study  to  do  it  (juickly,  and 
cultivate  your  taste  unto  his  pleasure.  I  say, 
do  it  quickly,  in  the  early  days  of  marriage,  be- 
cause habit  is  a  most  tyrannical  master.  Then, 
wlien  your  affections  and  your  customs  tend  to 
the  same  end,  and  are,  moreover,  guided  by  the 
all-powerful  hand  of  duty,  and  under  the  especial 
control  of  godliness,  I  have  little  doubt  that  you 
will  make  all  that  a  wife  should  be. 

"  I  would  fain  counsel  you  on  the  custom  of 
a  neat  and  becoming  attire  ;  bvit  I  have  ob- 
served that  you  ever  habit  yourself,  from  an  in- 
nate consciousness  of  what  is  just  and  becoming 
in  your  station,  and  that  not  from  any  caring  for 
occasion  or  love  of  display.  A  tall  and  stately 
figure,  like  yours,  becomes  well  the  rich  satins  of 
France,   and    the   still   richer   velvets  of  Genoa ; 
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yet  1  prefer  to  see  a  British  woman  adorned  by 
the  artisans  of  her  own  land,  and  1  have  lately 
seen  some  articles  of  sucli  manufacture  of  ml)^t 
rare  beauty.  As  to  your  jewels,  consider  your 
husband"'s  desire  ;  if  he  care  for  them,  deck 
yourself  with  much  attention,  and  wear  tliose 
that  please  him  best.  Your  mother's  diamonil> 
were  of  the  finest  water,  as  befitted  her  rank,  and 
I  am  sure  you  will  never  carry  counterfeits,  whe- 
ther of  g^ems  or  of  gold.  1  have  heard  of  those 
who  affect  the  vanity  of  great  expenditure  at 
small  cost,  and  1  hokl  them  in  contempt  ;  for 
everything  about  a  woman  shoukl  emblem  lier 
own  heart,  and  be  pure,  even  as  >he  is  pure. 
Simplicity  in  dress  is  ever  in  harmony  with  beau- 
ty, and  never  out  of  place  ;  yet  are  there  state 
times  when  it  is  expected  that  the  high-born 
carry  bravery,  as  the  horses  bear  high  and  waving 
plumes — to  make  the  pageant  grand  ;  and  though 
his  Highness,  at  first,  deemed  it  expedient  to 
lessen  such  extravagance,  yet  my  dear  hu>banil 
assures  me  that  liis  children  lack  nothing  worthy 
the  state  of  princes. 

"  But  all  these  matters  must  be  left  to  the  dis- 
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cri'tion  i)f  your  jiulginciit,  wlncli,  if  well-tciu- 
pered,  will  direct  them  in  a  fitting  manner  ;  al- 
ways remembering,  the  most  seemingly  insigni- 
ficant point  that  contributes  the  smallest  atom 
to  domestic  happiness  is  worthy  the  attention  of 
a  truly  wise  and  peace-loving  female.  It  is  better 
not  to  be  concerned  about  trifles;  but  some  men, 
and  men  not  of  particularly  small  minds  either, 
are  very  anxious  as  to  things  whicli  appear 
of  no  moment  :  in  that  case,  the  best  way  is  to 
humour  tlieni,  and  tlien,  by  intrixiucing  some 
strong  motive,  wile  them  on  to  better  :  this  nnist 
be  done  skilfully,  or  it  will  fail  of  success.  A 
woman's  first  desire  should  be  her  husband's 
goodness;  her  next,  his  greatness.  Matrimony 
is  a  bondage,  but  one  that  carries  with  it  the 
protection  which  is  as  necessary  to  a  woman  as 
the  air  she  breathes;  with  a  tender  husband, 
after  a  little  time,  she  will  find  the  chains  so 
overgrown  by  affection,  which  is  the  woodbine  of 
the  moral  garden,  that,  instead  of  being  enslaved, 
behold,  she  finds  peace,  love,  and  safety  within 
the  charmed  circle. 

"  I  commenced  a  letter,  my  sweet  friend,  yet, 
G    5 
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I  fear  me,  have  written  an  homily  ;  but  forgive 
it,  Constance,  and  take  it  as  it  is  intended. 

"  I  hear  the  Lady  Frances  is  with  you.    I  ])ray 
you  call  me  to  her  remembrance.     She  is  a  lively 
but  honourable  lady,  and  I   should  be  glad  that 
Mr.  Rich  found  favour  in  the  sight  of  her  father  ; 
for  I  do  believe  her  heart  has  been  fixed,  at  least 
more  fixed  upon  him  than   upon  any  other,   for 
some  time.     We  have  been  passing  a  few  days  in 
this  dear  spot — the  nest,  I   may  well  call  it,  of 
our  affections.     My  husband,  in  the  days  of  his 
bachelorhood,  had   been   cautioned   to  take  heed 
of  Richmond,  as  a  place  so   fatal   to  love,  that 
never  any  disengaged  young  person  went  thither 
who  returned   again   free ;  and   I   wonder  not  at 
it,  for  there  is  a  sober  and  most  happy  beauty  in 
its  very  aspect,   that  tranquillizes   and  composes 
the   thoughts    to  gentleness   and    affection.     We 
have  visited  our  old  music-master,  at  whose  house 
we  both  boarded  for  the  practice   of  the  lute  ! 
He   was   so  pleased   to   find   I   still   studied!    ob- 
serving that  many  married  ladies  relinquished  it 
soon ;   and  he  praised  my  husband's  execution  on 
the  viol  in  no  small  decree. 
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"  Adieu,  my  dear  yomi^  friend.  W^e  cra\e 
earnestly  to  be  kindly  thought  of  by  him  whom 
your  soul  '  delightetii  to  honour !'  May  tlie 
blessing  of  the  Lord  dwell  within  your  house, 
and  sanctify  all  things  for  your  good  !  Such  is 
the  prayer  of  your  true  and  loving  friend, 

"  Lucy  Hutchinson. 

"  My  husband,  who  is  inileed  a  most  kind 
counsellor  in  all  things,  says  that  I  ought  to  ten- 
der any  assistance  I  can  offer,  seeing  that  I  am 
near  London,  and  you  may  require  sundry  habits 
befitting  a  bridal ;  if  so,  command  my  services 
as  fully  as  you  do  my  affections."" 

Lady  Frances  placed  the  letter  on  Constantia's 
writing-table,  and  for  some  time  offered  no  ob- 
servation on  its  contents. 

"  Is  not  she  a  beautiful  model  for  a  married 
woman  ?"'"'  inquired  Constantia. 

"  It  was  very  good  of  her  to  remember  a  giddy 
pate  like  me,"  replied  Frances  ;  "  and  I  do  con- 
fess that  she  is  one  of  my  perfections,  though  in 
general  I  hate  your  pattern-women,  where  every 


1^2  THE    BUCCANEER. 

thing  is  fitted  and  fitting  —  women  uf  plaster 
and  parchment — to  cut  one's  character  by  ;  who 
are  to  be  spoken  of,  not  to;  who  can  make  no 
excuse  for  jieople's  failings,  IxHrause  they  think 
they  are  themselves  exempt  from  fault  ;  wlu> 
?5tudy  devout  looks,  and  leer  at  their  lovers  from 
under  their  hoods  —  hole-and-corner  flirts,  yet 
held  up  as  pattern-women,  bless  the  term  I  tn 
innocent  and  laughter-loving  maidens  like  my- 
self, who  having  no  v\'i\  to  conceal,  sjK'ak  o^x-n- 
ly,  and  lo\e  not  the  (  onvciitick." 

"  But  Mrs.  Hutciiinson  i.N  none  of  these,*"'  in- 
terruj)ted  Constance.  '*  JShc  is  pure  in  heart— in 
worJ — in  look.  She  really  has  nothing  to  con- 
ceal ;  she  is  all  purity  and  grace,  and  with  her 
husband  shared  for  years  the  friendship  of  the 
illustrious  Selden  and  .\rchbi>hoj)  Usher." 

"  Well,  I  am  willing  to  admit  all  this,"  re- 
torted Frances,  eager  to  catch  at  any  thing  to 
divert  her  friend's  melancholy.  "  But,  for  all 
that,  1  never  could  feel  easy  in  the  society  of  your 
very  wise  people ;  it  is  not  pleasant  to  kno>\ 
that  those  you  are  speaking  to  regard  vou  as  a 
fool,   though   they    may   be   too   well-bred    to   ttU 
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you  so.  And  now  1  riiiK-iiilnr  a  >torv  about 
Seidell  that  always  aniusc-d  iiie  niueli.  When  he 
was  appointed  ainon<^  the  lay  members  to  sit  in 
the  Assembly  of  l>ivini'^  at  W'otiiiinster,  one  of 
the  ministers,  with  all  the  outward  >how  of  self- 
suffieicnt  ignorance,  declared  that  the  sea  could 
not  be  at  any  very  great  distance  from  Jerusalem  ; 
that  as  fish  was  fre(|uentlv  carried  from  the  first 
to  the  la>it  place,  the  inter\al  diil  not  probably 
exceed  thirty  miles  I  and  having  concoctetl  this 
opinion,  he  gave  it  forth,  a>  it  liatl  been  (jiie 
of  the  laws  of  the  Mede>  ami  Persians,  which 
altereth  not  !  \\'ell,  the  Syiuxl  were  about  to 
adopt  this  inference,  when  ^^elden  tpiietly  ob- 
served, that  in  all  likelihood  it  was  'salt  fish!' 
Was  not  that  excellent  ?" 

"  Yet  his  wit,  in  my  estimation,  was  his  least 
good  quality.  Methinks  the  (  oiunioiiwealth  has 
reason  to  be  most  proud  of  two  such  men  as  John 
Selden  and  Archbishop  Usher.'' 

"  But  the  glory  has  departed  from  Israel," 
was  Frances'  reply,  "  for  they  are  gathered  to 
their  fathers." 

"  The  sun   may  be  shorn  of  its   beams,"  said 
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CoTistantia,  with  something  of  her  former  energy 
of  manner,  "but  it  is  still  a  sun.  Cromwell  is 
the  Protector  of  England  !" 

That  was  the  rallying  point  of  Lady  Frances' 
feelings,  and  she  embraced  her  friend  with  in- 
creased affection. 

"  I  love  you  more  than  all,*"'  said  tlie  kind  girl, 
"for  your  appreciation  of  my  father;  I  oidv 
hope  that  ])osterity  may  d<j  him  equal  justice. 
But  why,  1  ask  again,  dear  Constance,  have  vou 
not  permitted  me  to  speak  to  him  about  this  wed- 
ding.'' You  reap  sorrow,  and  not  jov,  of  the 
contract.  Well,  well,""  she  continued,  j)erfectlv 
understanding  Constantia's  mute  ajipeal  for  si- 
lence, "  I  will  say  no  more,  for  I  ought  to  be  sa- 
tisfied with  tlic  privilege  of  being  thus  enabled 
to  disturb  the  solitude  you  consider  so  sweet."" 

"  How  lessened,"  exclaimed  Constance,  "  1 
nuist  appear  in  the  eyes  of  all  good  and  wise 
people  !  How  they  will  jeer  at  the  lofty  Mis- 
tress Cecil  selling  herself — for  —  they  know  not 
what  !" 

"  Lessened  V  repeated  Frances ;  "  on  the  con- 
trary.      You    certainly    do    sacrifice   yourself    to 
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fiiltil    this     contiiut  ;     l)ut    that    ck^crves    |)raise. 

Hcsidi'S,    Hurrt'll    is     a     nian     whom     many     ad- 

iiiiri'/' 

"  ThcTf,   talk  not  of  it,   Franci-s  —  talk    not   of 

it  :   iR-ntTforth,  the  world  and    I   aiv  two  —  I   mix 

no  more  in  it,  nor  with  it."" 

"  Now,  ont   upon  you  for  a  mo>t    silly  lady!" 

retorted    Lady   Franees.     "  It    may    be    my    fate, 

ilespite  the  affection  I  bear  poor  Kieh,  (I  like  the 
linking-  of   these  woids,)    to  wed  some  other   man 

— one   who  will   please   my  father  ami  benefit  the 

state.  Is  not  the  mi.-ery  of  bein;;-  ehaineil  to  a 
tiling  you  loathe  antl  tletest  sufficient  cause  for 
trouble,  without  cmulatin<!;  bat.s  and  owls!  No, 
no  ;  if  I  must  be  ironetl,  I  will  cover  my  fetters 
with  fiowers — they  shall  be  perfumed,  and  trick- 
eil,  and  trimmed.  I  .shall  see  you  gay  at  court, 
dear  Constance.  Besides,  if  you  are  to  be  inar- 
rieil,  you  nuist  not  twine  willow  with  your  bridal 
roses — that  will  never  do." 

There  was  no  smile  upon  Gonstantia's  lips  at  her 
friend'^s  kind  and  continued  efforts  to  remove 
the  weight  that  pressed  upon  her  heart. 

"  This  is  the  last  night  that  I  can  dare  trust 
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myself  to  speak  of  Walter. —  Frances,'"  she  said, 
after  a  long  pause,  "  I  have  no  fears  for  his 
personal  safety,  because  I  know  with  whom  he 
left  this  house :  but,  one  thing  I  would  say ; 
and  if,  my  dearest,  kindest  friend,  I  have  not 
prated  to  you  of  my  sorrows — joys,  alas  !  I  have 
not  to  communicate — it  is  because  I  must  not. 
With  all  the  childish  feeling  of  a  girl  you  have 
a  woman's  heart,  true  and  susceptible,  as  ever 
beat  in  woman"'s  bosom.  I  know  you  liave 
thought  me  cold  and  reserved ;  an  iceberg, 
where  nothing  else  was  ice  —  True,  I  am  chilled 
by  cucumstances,  not  by  nature.  I  am  sure 
you  can  remember  when  my  step  was  as  light, 
and  my  voice  as  happy,  though  not  as  mirthful, 
as  your  own  :  but  the  lightness  and  the  mirth- 
fulness  have  passed — Only,  Frances,  wlien  the 
world    dyes    my    name    in    its    own    evil    colour. 

I  pray  you  say "     She  paused  as  if  in  great 

perplexity 

"  Say  what  ?  Surely  all  the  world  can  say 
is,  that  you  did  what  thousands  of  devoted  girls 
have  done  before  you — married  to  fulfil  a  con- 
tract,*"  observed   Lady   Frances,    who   well    knew 
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tliat    some  deadly   poison    rankled    in  her  heart, 
and  almost  overturned  her  reason. 

"  True,  true,"  repeated  Constance ;  "  1  had 
forgotten  ;  for  I  am,  as  you  may  see,  bewil- 
dered by  my  misery.  But  one  thing,  dear 
Frances,  you  can  surely  do :  —  take  this  poor 
trinket — it  perplexed  you  once — and  if  ever  vou 
should  meet  the  Cavalier  who  parted  lately  in 
such  company,  give  it  him  back.  That  simple 
girl,  poor  Barbara,  foimd  it  to-day  within  the 
Fairy  Ring,  and  brought  it  me  —  It  is  the  only 
memento  I  had  of  him,"  she  continued,  placing 
it  in  Lady  Frances""  hand  — "  the  only  one — 
There,  put  it  away.  And  now,  dear  Frances, 
since  you  will  companion  me  through  this  last 
night  of  liberty,  go,  fetch  your  lute,  and  sing 
me  all  the  songs  we  learned  together  ;  or  talk 
in  your  own  sweet  way  of  those  we  knew,  es- 
teemed, or  jested  at." 

"  \^^^en  I  do  sing,  or  when  I  talk,  you  do 
not  listen,"  replied  the  youngest  of  Cromweirs 
daughters,  taking  doMn  her  lute  and  striking  a 
few  wild  chords :  "  your  ears  are  open,  but 
their  sense  is  shut." 
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"  Forgive  me ;  but,  even  if  it  is  so,  your  music 
and  your  voice  is  a  most  soothing  accompaniment 
to  much  bitterness ;  it  is  a  j)retty  fable,  that 
of  the  nightingale  resting  her  bosom  on  a  thorn, 
while  warbling  her  finest  notes.'" 

"  It  proves  to  me  tliat  the  nightingale  wlio 
does  so  is  a  most  foolish  bird,"  retorted  Frances, 
rallying,  "  inasmuch  as  she  might  select  roses, 
instead  of  thorns,  and  thev  are  l)oth  soft  and 
fragrant." 

"  And  fading,"  added  Constance:  "  you  |)er- 
ceive  I  heard  you." 

"  Your  heart,  mv  dear  friend,"  replied  Ladv 
Frances,  "  only  echoes  one  tone,  and  that  is  a 
melodious  melancholy.  Shall  I  sing  you  '  ^Vi- 
thers'  Shepherd's  Resolution,' — my  father's  rhym- 
ing '  Major-general,'  who  lorded  it  so  sturdilv 
over  the  county  of  Surrey  ^  For  my  own  part, 
I  like  the  spirit  of  the  man,  particularlv  as  it 
comes  forth  in  the  third  verse."  Anil  w'nh  sub- 
dued sportiveness  she  sung: — 

"  Shall  a  woman's  virtues  move 
iMe  to  perish  for  her  love  ? 
Or  her  well  deservings  knowne. 
Make  me  quite  forget  mine  owne  ? 
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"  Be  she  with  that  goodness  blest 
Which  may  merit  name  of  Itest ; 
If  she  he  not  siu-h  to  me, 
A\'liat  care  I  how  jiood  she  be  ? 

^'  Great  or  good,  or  kind  or  fair, 
I  will  ne'er  the  more  despair  ; 
If  she  love  me,  this  believe, 
I  will  (lie  ere  she  shall  grieve. 

"  If  she  slight  me  when  I  wooe, 
I  can  sc«)rne  and  let  her  goe, 
If  she  lie  not  fit  for  me, 
What  care  I  for  whom  she  be?" 

"  Do  yoii  iu)t  lulmiic  it,  Constantia?"  she 
said. 

"  Admire  wliat  ?" 

"  Wliv,  tlie  conceit  of  the  song."" 

"  I  fear  I  did  not  liced  it.  I  was  thinking 
of — of — something  else.*" 

"  !Shall  I  sinj;  it  a^ain  .''"''' 

"  Not  to-night,  dearest :  and  yet  you  may  ; 
methinks  it  is  the  last  night  I  shall  ever  listen  to 
minstrelsy  —  not  but  that  there  is  philosophy  in 
music,  for  it  teaches  us  to  forget  care  ;  it  is  to 
the  ear  what  perfume  is  to  the  smell.  How  e\- 
quisite  is  music  !   the  only  earthly  joy  of  which  wc 
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are  assured  we  shall  taste  in  heaven.  Plav 
on." 

Lady  Frances  again  sung  the  lay,  but  with  less 
spirit  than  before,  for  she  felt  it  was  unheeded  by 
her  friend,  and  she  laid  tlie  lute  silently  on  the 
ground  when  she  had  finished. 

"  Da  you  know,"  said  Constance,  after  a  time, 
"  1  pity  your  wailing  hidv,  who  was  niarrietl 
to  Jerry  White,  as  you  call  him,  !>o  uncere- 
moniously." 

"  Pity  her!"  re})eate(l  Lady  Frances,  with  a> 
disdainful  a  toss  of  hor  head,  as  if  she  had 
always  formed  a  part  <»f  the  Aristocracy.  *•  Pity 
her  !  nic'thinks  thi'  maid  ^^a>«  ssill  off  to  obtain  thi- 
man  wlio  a>j)irc'd  to  her  mistress." 

"  But  she  loviil  hiiu  not, '^  obscrx ed  C'onstantia. 
in  a  sad  voice. 

"  Poor  Jerry  !"  laughcii  Lads  hraiico,  **  h«)« 
coidtl  she  love  him  ;  the  Commonwealth  je.<;ter  : 
waiitiui;-  onlv  i  aj).  bells,  aiul  a  hobbv-horsc,  to  be 
fool,  par  c.ici'//i'/ice,  of  the  IJritish  dominions  ? 
And  vet  he  is  uo  fool  either;  more  knave  than 
fool,  though  my  father  caught  him  at  last." 

"  It  was  a  severe  jest,"  said  Constantia. 
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"  M'hy,  it  was  — ])ut  vnily  I  helifvc  my  fatliir 
tlhui^lit  tlicrf  was  claii^ir  of  liaviii<r  two  fools 
at  his  court,  instead  of  oiu".  It  was  aftir  this 
fashion.  .Iiirv  ))rt>iiiiu(l  a  ^ootl  deal  upon  thi- 
cMKoiiragcMnt'iit  lii>  lli^luuss  had  <,m\(.ii  him-  lor 
thi'  Protector  loves  a  jest  as  wi-ll  as  any,  wiu-n 
there  is  nobody  h\  to  npiat  it  to  the  ;;ra\e 
ones:  and  his  ehaplain,  .Kri\  W'liiti-,  chiiiK-d  in 
with  his  hiUMour,  and  was  sscll  tiuKd  in  liis 
conceits;  and  this  so  jileased  ni\  i^^ood  fathir, 
tliat  he  sufllTicI  him  miuli  in  piivatr  ahout  hi> 
jvrson.  So  he  fill,  or  inctemk-d  to  fall,  desj)t.-- 
ratcly  in  h)ve  with  mv  <;iddv  >rlf.  It  was  just  at 
the  time,  too,  wjuii  (  liarh>  Stuait  madi-  his 
overtures  of  marriage,  that  so  caught  my  mother's 
fancy  ;  and  my  imagination  was  marvellously 
moved  by  two  such  strings  to  niv  how — a  Prince 
and  a  Preacher — a  rogue  and  a  fool  : — oidy  tliink 
of  it,  Constantia  I  However,  Jerry  grew  much  t<»o 
tender,  anJ  1  began  to  think  seriously  I  was 
going  too  far ,  so  I  told  my  sister  Mary,  and  I 
am  sure  she  told  my  fatiier;  for,  as  I  was  passing 
through  a  private  anti-room  at  A\''hitehall,  his 
reverence  was   there  in  ambush,  and  commenced 
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Ills  usual  jarj^on  of  love  and  dove,  faithfulness 
and  fidelity,  gentleness  and  gentility,  and  at  last 
fell  upon  his  knees,  while  I,  half  laughing,  and 
half  wondering  how  his  rhapsody  \\(juld  end,  as 
end  it  must — Well,  there!  fancy  Jerry's  counte- 
nance, clasped  hands,  and  bended  knees !  and 
I  pulling  my  hood  (I  had  just  returned  from  a 
walk)  over  my  face  to  conceal  my  merriment, 
trying  to  disengage  my  hand  from  the  creature's 
claws, — when.  I  reallv  dont  know  l)(»w,  hut  there 
stood  my  father  before  me,  wiiji  a  half  smile  on 
his  lip,  and  his  usual  severity  of  aspect. 

"  '  My  (  haplain  at  prayers  !  you  are  might v 
devout,  methinks,'  he  said,  in  his  coldest  voice, 
.lerry  stammered,  and  stujnbled,  and  entangled 
his  leg  in  arising  with  the  point  of  my  father's 
sword  ;  and  then  my  father's  choler  rose,  and  he 
stormed  out,  '  The  meaning.  Sir,  the  meaning  of 
this  idolatrous  mummery  ?  what  would  ve  of  mv 
daughter,  the  Lady  Frances  Cromwell  ?'  And 
Jerry,  like  all  men,  though  he  could  get  into  a 
scrape,  had  not  much  tact  at  getting  out;  so  he 
looked  to  me  for  assistance — and  I  gave  it.  '  He 
is  enamoured,  please  your  Highness,""  said  I,  with 
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iiioiv    wit    tliau    j^'iace,   '  of   Mistress   Mabil,    my 
rliiff   lailv.'     TIkii,   luiviiifr  got    the  chit',    Jtrry 
wi-nt  on  without  hoitatioii  :    '  Ami  I  was  prayinj^' 
mv  Lady  Frances  tliat   slu-   would    iiittrt'cri.',  and 
pnviiit  Mistress  Mabel  fiom  exercising  so  nuitli 
severity    towards   her   faithful   servant/      '  ANhat 
ho!'  said    Ids    Highness,  'without    there!  —  who 
waits?'     One  of  the  pages  entered  on  the  instant. 
•  Send  hither,"    he  eonnnanded,  '  Mistress   Mabel, 
and  also   that   holy   man   of  the   episcopal   faith, 
who  now  tarrieth  within  the  house/    Jerry  looked 
confounded,   and    I    trend)led    irom   head   to  foot. 
Mabel  with   lur  sillv  face  entered  alnu)st   at   tiie 
moment.      '  And  j>ray,  Mistress  Mabel,'  said  my 
lather,  '  uhat  have  you  to  say  against  my  Chap- 
lain 1  or  why   should  you  not   be  married   forth- 
with  to    this    chosen    vessel,    Jeremiah    White  ?' 
And  Mabel,  equally  astonished,  blushed  and  c.:rt- 
sied,    and    curtsied    and    blushed.      Then  my  fa- 
ther, flinging  off  his  hat  and  mailed  gloves,  or- 
dered the  Kpiscopalian  to  perform  the  ceremony 
on  the  instant,  adding,  he  would  take  the  place 
of  father,  and  I  that  of  bridesmaid.      It  was  like 
a  dream  to  us  all  !     I  never  shall  forget  it, — and 
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Jerry  never  can  ;  it  was  most  wonderfully  comic 
— Only  imagine  it,  Constance  !" 

Lady  Frances  had  been  so  carried  away  by  her 
mirthful  imagining,  that  she  had  little  heeded 
her  mournful  friend  ;  nor  was  it  till  her  last  sen- 
tence— "  Only  imagine  it,  Constance  !" — that  she 
looked  fully  upon  her. 

"  Hush  !"  murmured  Constantia  in  a  hollow 
tone  ;   "  hush  !"  she  repeated. 

"  Merciful  Heaven  !  what  is  it  ?''"'  inquired 
Frances,  terrified  at  her  earnestness. 

"  Hush  !"  again  said  Constantia  :  adding,  "  Do 
you  not  hear .''"" 

"  Hear  ?  I  hear  nothing  but  the  tolling  of 
the  midnight  bell — 'Tis  twelve  o'clock." 

"  It  is,"  said  Constantia,   in  a  voice  trembling 

with  intense  suffering  ;   "  it  is  twelve  o'clock 

My   wedding  day  is  indeed  come  !" 
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CHAPTER  YIII. 


When  all  the  riches  of  the  globe  beside 
Flow'd  in  to  thee  with  every  tide  ; 
When  all  that  Nature  did  thy  soil  deny, 
The  growth  was  of  thy  fruitful  industry  ; 
When  all  the  proud  and  dreadful  sea, 

And  all  his  tributary  streams, 
A  constant  tribute  paid  to  thee. 

Extended  Thames. 

Cowley. 


The  country  through  which  Robin  travelled 
on  his  journey  to  London  presented  an  aspect 
very  different  from  that  which  it  now  assumes. 
Blackheath  was  noted  for  highwaymen ;  and  there 
was  a  fair  and  reasonable  chance  of  being  robbed 
and  murdered  between  Greenwich  and  London. 
The  Ranger  never  paused  from  the  time  he  set 

VOL.    II.  H 
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out  until  he  found  himself  under  a  portion  of 
the  long  brick-wall  that  still  divides  the  richly 
ornamented  park  from  the  arid  and  unfertil- 
ized heath.  He  sat  down  beneath  its  shadow, 
and  regaled  himself  with  a  morsel  of  ship-bis- 
cuit and  a  mouthful  of  brandy ;  then  undid 
the  fastening  of  his  wallet,  and  selected  from 
amid  its  contents  a  neatly  and  skilfully  made 
hump,  which,  having  previously  removed  his 
coat,  he  dexterously  transferred  to  his  shoul- 
der, and  then  donned  a  jacket  into  which  the 
hump  fitted  with  extraordinary  exactness.  He 
next  drew  from  his  bosom  a  small  hand-glass, 
and  painted  and  dyed  his  face  with  different  pre- 
parations, so  that  even  Barbara  would  have  failed 
to  recognize  her  friend  and  admirer.  Having 
placed  a  patch  over  one  eye,  and  stuck  a  chin-tuft 
of  black  hair  under  his  lip,  he  seemed  satisfied 
with  his  appearance,  replaced  the  glass  and  sun- 
dry other  things  in  his  sack,  then,  with  his 
usual  agility,  mounted  one  of  the  overhanging 
trees,  and  concealed  it  amid  the  branches.  As 
he  resumed  his  journey,  he  might  have  been  taken 
for    a  gipsy  minstrel,    for    suspended  round  his 
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neck  was  a  small  cracked  gittern,  retaining  only 
two  strings.  This,  as  if  in  mockery  of  his  assum- 
ed misfortune,  he  had  rested  on  the  hump  ;  while 
the  riband,  which  was  of  bright  scarlet,  encircled, 
like  a  necklace,  his  swarthy  neck,  that  was  parti- 
ally uncovered.  In  his  steeple-crowned  hat  was 
stuck  a  peacock's  feather ;  and  any  passenger 
would  have  been  puzzled  to  ascertain  whether 
the  motley  deformed  being  was  a  Avit  or  a  fool. 

"  Now" — thus  ran  his  thoughts — "  Now  do  I 
defy  any  of  the  serving-men  at  Whitehall  to 
recognize  their  play-fellow,  Sir  Willmott  Bur- 
reirs  valet,  in  the  gipsy-looking  rascal  into 
which  I  have,  of  myself,  manufactured  myself ! 
Verily,  Robin,  thou  art  a  most  ingenious  fellow  ! 
— Apt  at  contrivances  —  even  Nature  is  thy 
debtor,  for  thou  hast  increased  her  deformity ! 
I  could  gain  no  tidings  of  the  Cavalier  in  my 
own  proper  person, — of  that  I  am  certain  ;  be- 
cause the  people  there  will  either  not  know,  or 
be  so  effectually  cautioned  —  there  would  be 
no  use  in  fishing  in  such  water.  Ah  !  your 
heart's-blood  Puritans  will  never  defile  them- 
selves by  questioning  such  as  me.  'Slife,  I 
H  2 
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think  Old  Noll  liiiuself  could  hardly  make  me 
out  !  I  wonder  what  would  Barbara  say  now,  if 
she  were  to  behold  nie  in  this  disguise  !  I  should 
not  like  her  to  sec  me,  and  that  's  the  truth  ;  f«»r 
no  man  likes  to  look  worse  than  he  is  to  his  mis- 
tress, and,  the  devil  knows,  I  can  ill  spare  my 
iK-auty  !  My  beauty  !'"  he  thought  apain,  and 
then  chuckled  one  of  ids  vile  laughs,  the  mo^t 
decided   indicators  of  a  sconiful  and  bitter  tem- 
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Robin  did  not  |nirsiie  the  high  London  road, 
but  struck  across  the  Park;  and  his  love  of  fine 
sceniTv  induced  him  to  j)auM.'  at  the  top  of 
Greenwich  Hill,  and  lcH)k  around  on  the  rich- 
ness and  beauty  of  the  prosiK-ct.  Flowing  to 
the  right,  the  broad  and  glorious  Thames  turned 
its  licjuid  mirror  to  the  skies,  and  reflected  every 
passing  cloud  uj>on  its  translucent  Ixjsom.  But 
our  ncjble  river  had  more  than  clouds  to  shadow- 
it  ; — the  treasures  of  the  universe  floatetl  for  u> 
u])i»n  its  wave — the  sjKjils  of  conc^ueretl  and 
humbled  nations  left  their  track  along  its  shores; 
Spain,  France,  and  either  India  —  the  whole 
world,  rendered,  us  homage  and  }>aid  us  tribute, 
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ami  nrouil  \va>  our  own  fatlu-r  'riiaiiU'>  to  bt'ar 
that  h()ina<^i'  aiul  that  tiihutt-  to  hi>  favoiindtity. 
Well  nii<;ht  tlu«  ^Mvat  iiipola  of  St.  Paul  trtct  its 
heavy  l>ut  majestic  head,  aiul  peer  forth  throiij^h 
the  first  heains  of  dav  U|)om  the  rich  ami  blessed 
river!  Hohin  felt  his  heart  swrll  uithin  his 
l)oM)iii  \^  hen  lu'  lookid  iloun  ii|m>ii  the  waters 
and  the  land  of  whieh  iverv  Kn;^li»hnian  is  so 
ju»tlv  |)roii(l.  '•  It  is  mv  own  i-ountry  !"  wa««  his 
emphatic  ejaculation,  as  he  <fa/ed  <»ii  this  j)ieture 
of  Kii;j;lish  wealth  and  Kn^lish  cultivation.  The 
little  village  of  (ireenwich,  strag«j:lin';  at  the  foot 
of  the  hill,  aj)proachin^  closely  to  the  j)alace,  and 
then  wanderinj^  aloufj^  the  <;reat  Dover  and  I-ondon 
road,  formed  a  more  ])lea>ant  ohjc-ct  than  it  does 
now  that  it  has  been  magnified  into  a  great  and 
populous  town.  Many  wooilen  cottages  nested 
under  the  park-walls,  and  sent  their  smoke  curling 
through  the  foliage  of  the  fine  trees  that  form- 
ed a  bolil,  rich  back-ground.  The  Palace,  ex- 
tending its  squares  and  courts  along  tlie  river's 
brink,  gave  an  air  of  dignity  to  the  whole  scene  ; 
while  the  tinkling  music  of  the  sheep-bells,  echo- 
ing from  the  heath,  lent  to  it  a  soft  and  harmonis- 
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inj^  effc'Ct.  Oil  tht-  river,  in  the  extreme  distance,  an 
English  vessel  was  towing  up  some  of  the  Spanish 
j)ri/es  which  the  gallant  lilake  had  forwardetl  to 
their  future  home  :  they  trailed  the  water  heavily 
and  gloomily,  like  caj)tives  as  they  were;  and 
their  dismantled  and  b.ittereti  asj>ect  affordetl 
ampK-  suhject  for  discourse  to  a  group  of  <»ld 
sailors,  who,  though  not  vet  possessed  of  their 
Palace-Hospital,  f(jund  manv  convenient  dwcU- 
inirs  in  the  villa<;e,  and  ailde<l  not  a  little  to  the 
picturesijue  aj)pearance  of  the  hill,  as,  congre- 
gated in  a  small  partv,  thrv  handitl  a  rude  spy- 
glass from  one  to  another, 

"  And  told  liow  ^llil■s  wert'  wnn." 

"  Ah  !"  said  one  vetiran,  '*  I  hearil  old  Blake 
myself  sav,  sot)n  after  his  Highness  was  made 
the  same  as  a  king,  and  many  luhherly  scoumlrels 
j)ut  up  their  hacks  at  it  — '  IJoys,"  says  he,  and, 
mv  eves  !  how  nohlv  lu-  does  stand  upon  the  deck 
o'  his  own  shi|),  tiu'  Triumph  ;  '  lioys,'  says  he, 
'  it  isn't  for  u>  to  miml  state  aflair>,  but  keep 
foreigners  from  fooling  us.'  D — n  it,  that's  what 
1  call  Knirhsh." 
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*'  So  it  is,"  contiiuicil  anotlur,  whose  weather- 
beaten  body  was  supported  on  a  pair  of  WiMnlen 
legs,  aiitl  who  hail  just  joiiuil  the  little  party  of 
whieh  l\(ii)in  iiiaik-  one  ;  **  So  it  is,  .laek,an(l  what 
1  eall  l'!n<^lish,  worth  ten  hooks  full  of  othi-r  lingo  ; 
Wasn't  I  with  him  in  Fifty-threo,  wlun,  wiiJi 
only  twelve  vessels,  he  heat  \'n\\  Tromj),  who  hatl 
seventy  shij)s  of  the  line  anil  thire  hunilriil  nur- 
chantinen  unikr  eonvoy  ?  anil  hailn't  the  'rriuinph 
seven  humlreil  >.hot  in  her  hull  ?  Well,  though  it 
was  there  I  lo>t  iiiv  j)reeious  linil)>^,  1  don't  grudge 
them,  not  I  :  it  's  as  well  to  g<t  to  the  lish  as  to 
the  worms,  .ind  anv  iiow  we  iiave  the  King's 
pension." 

"  Jennny,"  said  a  waggish-looking  sailor,  with 
only  one  eye  and  half  an  arm,  twirling  some 
tobaeco  in  his  mouth  at  the  same  time — "  Jem- 
my,  it's  rum  talking  about  Royalty — you  forget — " 

"  It's  no  sueh  thing  as  rum  talking,  Terry; 
I  dout  mind  wlio  governs  England, — she's  Eng- 
land still,  it  warms  my  blood,  too,  to  think  of 
the  respeet  paid  the  Union  Jack  by  all  nations. 
When  our  admiral,  God  bless  him  !  was  in  the 
road  of  Cadiz,   a  Dutch  fellow  did'nt  hoist   his 
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flag;  so,  ye  see,  the  Dutch  knows  wliat 's  wliat, 
th<jugli  both  men  and  ships  are  d — d  heavy 
sailors." 

"  Yes,"  chimed  in  the  first  sjK'aker,  "  that  was 
the  time  when  his  health  was  drunk  with  a  sidute 
of  five  gun>  hv  one  of  the  French  connnanders : 
and  it's  noble,  so  it  is,  to  see  the  order  he 
keeps  those  Algerines  in.  W'hv,  if  in  M-arch- 
ing  the  Salley  rovers  they  found  an  English 
prisoner  aboard,  they  sent  hiui  off  to  Blake  as 
civil  a>  j)os>il)le,  h<)j)ing  to  get  favour.  Jiut  that 
ili(hrt  IiiiuKr  him  from  j)rp|)ering  both  the  Dey 
of  Algiers,  and  the  inlithl  raseal  at  Tunis  " 

*•  I  hear  that  thi-  l)urning  of  the  Spanish  ships 
in  the  Road  of  SanUi  Cruz  was  the  most  wonder- 
ful thing  ever  done,"  observed  he  of  the  wcxxlen 
legs;  "  antl  its  desperate  bad  new>  that  he's 
taken  on  for  sickness;  for  sure  am  I,  that  the 
Protector  will  never  have  so  faithful  a  friend,  or 
so  good  a  servant.  And  m)  1  told  the  .^erjeant,  or 
whatt-'ver  vou  choose  to  call  him,  of  the  Ironsides, 
who  stopped  at  the  (  )liver"s  Head,  down  below 
yesterday,  to  bait  horses,  or  some  such  thing — savs 
I,   'If  Blake  goes,  let  your  master  look  to  him- 
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self.' — But  1  hate  all  soUliir.s — lubberly,  sulky, 
hlack-lookini;  fellows  —  no  spirit  in  them,  par- 
tieularlv  now,  wlu-n  it's  the  fashion  not  to  ilrink, 
or  swear,  or  (ht  anv  thin<;  for  divarsion — u<;h  !" 
And  tlu-  old  niun's  ire  against  the  *'  land-luhhers" 
jj;rew  so  hot,  that  he  tuiiiid  awav,  and  stumped 
stoutly  down  the  hill.  Kohiii  \vaN  not  tard\  in 
followin<j^,  nor  lon^:;  in  ^ettin;^  into  eonversatioii, 
thoutrh  the  remeinhranee  of  the  "  land-luhhers" 
->till  rankled  in  the  old  man's  minil. 

"  Here's  a  most  exeellent  ^lass,"  said  Hobin, 
pullin<j;  a  ]ioeket-glass  from  his  vest,  ami  show- 
ing- it  to  the  sailor  ;  ''  vou  lan  count  the  very 
shot-holes  in  tlu'  \  ess^l  they  are  t(jwin^  up." 

The  sailor  took  it  with  a  sneer  of  incredulity 
and  a  glance  of  ilistrust  at  the  speaker,  but 
neither  were  of  lon<i;  duration. 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  after  gazin<^  through  it  atten- 
tively for  some  minutes ;  *'  Yes,  that  is  sonie- 
thinff  like  what  I  call  a  Mass.  '(Tad,  it  makes  me 
young  again  to  see  those  marks — e\erv  l)ullet  luul 
its  billet,  I  warrant  me.  The  eye  you  have  left, 
my  friend,  does  not  look,  though,  as  if  it  wanted 
such  a  helper." 

H  5 
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"  Nor  does  it,"  said  Robin  ;  "  and,  as  a  token  of 
the  fjreat  lionour  which  I  lx*ar  to  the  wootlen  w  all* 
of  Old  England,  you  are  welcome  to  keep  it." 

"  Keep  your  glass,  Sir  !"  repeated  the  wcxxlen 
legged  hero  ;  "  no;  you  dont  l«M)k  like  one  who 
could  afford  to  make  such  a  present,  lint  I'll 
buy  it,  I'll  buy  it,  if  you'll  let  me — that  I 
will.- 

''  I  W  rather  you  would  take  it,"  repliitl  Hubin 
with  jnuch  courtesy,  and  in  a  woll-feignetl  foreign 
accent,  "*  for  though  I  am  a  jMHir  wantlerer,  one 
of  another  coimtrv,  trying  to  pick  up  a  little  by 
niy  skill  in  mu>ic,  and  from  thost^-  charitable 
Christians  who  jiity  mv  deformity,  yet  I  love  the 
yery  look  of  a  sailor  so  nnuh,  that  I  would  give 
even  my  gittern  to  a  true  son  of  the  sea."* 

"  Say  yon  so,  my  boy  r"  shouttnl  the  old  tar. 
"  then,  tl — II  UK'  now  if  I  do  take  it,  nor  I'll  not 
buy  it  eitlur  ;  but  111  swop  for  it  any  thing  I 
have,  and  tlun.  d'ye  see,  we'll  have  Siimething  to 
remend>or  i-adi  other  all  our  ilays." 

•*  The  >ailor>  of  Knixland,"  pursued  the  crafty 
Kobin.  ••  are  never  seen  but  to  be  rememberetl — 
feared  on  sea  and  loved  on  laiul." 


Tiir.    in  re A\i;i:ii.  15') 

"  Yoiriv  tile-  l)L>t-la'artuil  fi)rt'igncT  1  ever 
fell  in  with,"  saiil  the  olil  man  ;  "  so  let  us  make 
full  sail  for  the  Oliver's  Ileail,  and  settle  the  mat- 
ter there;  perhaps  vou'll  ^ive  us  a  taste  of  yt)ur 
ejiHing,"  touching  as  he  sj)oke  the  eraekid  ^ittern 
with  the  point  of  his  >tiek.  "  My  eyes  I  how 
Ni'd  rmeell  will  stare  at  this  glass!  His  own  ! 
why  his  own  an't  a  flv-hlow  to  it." 

"  The  Oliver's  Head"  was  a  gay  hostelry  hy 
the  road-side,  with  what  was  called  in  those  days 
a  portraiture  of  the  Protector  swinging  from  a 
post  which  stood  on  the  slip  of  turf  that  skirted 
the  house.  It  wa^  kej)!  I)V  a  hlull"  landlord  and  a 
young  and  ])rettv  iandladv,  yt)ung  enough  to  he 
her  husbamrs  ilaughter,  and  iliscreet  enougjj  to 
])e  an  old  man's  wife  with  credit  ami  respecta- 
l)ilitv.  There  were  benches  all  round  the  house, 
one  side  of  which  looked  towards  the  rivcr,  and 
tlie  other  out  uj)on  th-j  heath,  and  uj)  the  hill  ; 
anil  a  pleasant  view  it  was  either  way  ;  but  the 
sailor  chose  the  water-prospect,  anil  cstabli.shed 
himself  and  Robin  on  a  small  separate  bench  that 
was  overshadowed  by  a  green  and  spreading 
cherry-tree.     Having  settled  tlie  swopping  affair. 
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which  ended  in  Kobin's  receivinj^  a  small  Spanish 
dagger  in  exchange  for  hih  glass,  the  ^teaman 
ini'isted  on  his  exchanging  a  glass  of  another  sort ; 
to  which  Kobin  was  by  no  means  averse,  as  he 
had  not  vit  Inen  able  to  obtain  the  deairetl  in- 
formation relative  to  the  Ironsides. 

NN'hIle  they  sat  under  the  cherry-tree,  howe%'er, 
tile  wished-for  opj>ortunity  occurred. 

"  What  a  ])ity  it  is,"'  observetl  Kobin,  *'  that 
thtv  don't  cut  canals  thn)Ugli  the  country,  and  do 
all  the  business  bv  water  instead  of  land.  They 
do  it,  \()u  know,  in  \\-iiict'." 

"  riirrt'd  hi  sense  and  reason  in  that,"  replietl 
the  sailor  in  great  glee.  "  I  never  could  see  much 
use  in  the  land  at  anv  time." 

'*  And  then  we  should  have  :dl  sailors  and  no 
soldiers,"  continued  Kobin. 

"  Ah  ["  sjiid  the  sailor,  **  I  doubt  if  the  l*n»- 
tictor  could  ever  be  brought  to  see  the  good  of 
that  ;    he's  mortallv  foml  of  the  armv." 

'*  Vou  had  some  of  Ins  own  Ironsides  here 
yesterday,  you  siiid  .'"" 

"  Ay,  they  were  after  something  or  other,  Fll 
answer  fur   that  ;   for   thoui^di  thev  never  go  the 
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siuiie  road  twice,  if  lluy  lan  !>>  any  means  help 
it,  yt*t  they  have  Ikvu  alK)ut  the  j)hicc',  aiul 
rouml  the  iieighlxmrhmKl,  very  much  hitely,  I 
lUil  hear  that  Noll  was  after  some  smii;;<;liii^, 
or  tlevilrie,  ilowii  a  little  heyonii  (iraveseiul.  He 
never  ean  let  a  thing  alone  when  onee  he  gets 
scent  of  it." 

"  Was  there  any  one,  any  prisoner,  or  chap  of 
that  sort,  with  them  last  night,  or  yesterday  r" 
Hobiu  ventureil  to  a  A. 

"  No,  not  that  1  saw  i»r  notiectl,"  said  llie 
siiilor. 

*'  Yes,  there  was,"  replied  tiu-  laiullady,  who 
had  heen  leaning  over  the  hateli-d(H)r,  listening 
to  their  conversation,  and  scrutinizing  the  jK*rs<in 
of  her  new  guest.  "  There  was  a  young  gentle- 
man,not  like  a  prisoner  either,  only  I  fancitnl  under 
some  restraint  ;  and  I  brought  him  a  better  stoup 
of  wine  than  I  brought  the  rest.  Poor  gentle- 
man I  he  seemed  downhearted,  or  like  one  crossed 
in  love." 

"  Crossed  in  a  fiddlestick  !''  said  the  bluff'  old 
landlord  :  "  your  woman's  head  is  ever  running 
on  love."' 
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"  Then  it  does  not  run  on  you,  I  am  sure,^ 
retorted  Robin.  **  Your  stick  would  get  no 
music  out  of  any  fiddle."' 

"  I  could  make  as  gOf)d  music  out  of  a  curry- 
comb, as  you  out  of  that  cracked  thiii<;  that  sits 
perched  on  your  liuin|) — like  a  monkey  on  the 
back  of  a  dromedary." 

"  Get  your  currycomb,  and  we'll  make  a  wao^r 
of  it,^'  replied  Robin,  unslinging  his  f^ittern, 
while  some  of  the  old  .sailors  crowdcni  round  the 
challenger,  and  voted  it  a  fair  challenge. 

*'  Uffh  !"  frruiitiil  forth  the  bluff  landlord, 
turning  awav.  "  ^^  luii  I  play,  it  shall  be  against 
a  Christian  En<rlishman.  and  none  of  vour  foreign 
jigmaries."'' 

"  Play,  play,  nevertheless,"  said  the  young 
landlady,  handing  Rt)bin  at  the  same  time  a 
measure  of  fine  ale ;  then  stooj)ing  as  if  to  untie 
the  knot  that  fastened  the  gittern,  she  whis|>cre<l 
in  his  ear.  "  And  there  was  one  who.  with  a 
few  others,  left  the  ])arty,  rode  on,  and  took  no 
refreshment.  I  knew  him  well  ;  but  if  the  youth 
be  a  friend  of  yours,  de})end  upon't  he"s  kindly 
thought  of,  for  the  leader  jnit  a  broad-piece  into 
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niv  hand  as  lu-  pas^rd,  ;iiul  told  iiic  to  sii-  that 
the  Cavalier  was  j)r()|K'rlv  attciulcd  to." 

"  'I'ook  thov  the  London  road  .'"  in(|uirt'd 
Kohin. 

"  Ay  ;  thou<;h  "'tis  hard  to  sav  hou  Iomlj  micIi 
as  tht'v  I'ontiuut,'  on  anv  j)ath." 

"  What  arc  you  iloin^,  Mauil  r"  in(|uiri(l  the 
ron^h  h(n(lh)rd,  who  had  just  ri'turmd,  and  was 
loun;fin<T  a<^ainst  the  door-post. 

"  Thi-re  I  I  have  broken  the  string,"  she  said 
aloiul,  without  heeding  the  (piestion.  "  I  must 
get  you  another." 

When  she  returned  w  ith  a  Haniing  red  riband, 
that  alared  in  cruel  mockery  at  the  >habl)v  "^it- 
tern,  she  contrived  to  add,  "  I  have  a  brother  in 
the  Ironsides,  and  he  said  he  thought  they  were 
bound  for  Ham})ton  Court  ;  but  it  might  have 
been  only  his  fancy." 

It  was  a  quaint  but  jiretty  sight  under  that 
green  Kentish  cherry-tree,  and  upon  the  I)ank  of 
that  beautiful  river,  to  see  the  weathercock 
Robin  in  his  motley  dress,  the  long  peacock's 
feather  ever  and  anon  lifted  from  his  hat  by  the 
fresh  breeze  that  came  from  the  water,  while  he 
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sung  with   sweet   and  animated  voice  a  s<jnp  th-  ; 
suited  well  the  tastes  and  feelings  of  his  hearers. 

"  Oh,  the  sailor's  home  is  the  U»undle»»  Msa, 
The  sea,  the  sea,  the  sea  ! 
He  loves  il  I»e8l  when  wa%-e«  are  hiffJi, 
And  a  fierce  nor'-wesU-r  shakes  ihe  sky. 

Oh,  the  sea,  the  sea,  the  sea, — 
Oh,  the  sailor's  home  is  the  home  for  me  I 

''  Away  wejfo,  o'er  our  own  blue  sea. 
The  sea,  the  sea,  the  sea  ! 
We  are  <wean  lonls,  fur  tl>e  winds  obey. 
And  the  raging  billows  own  our  sway. 

Oh,  the  sea,  the  sea,  the  sea  !  — 
Let  my  home  be  the  sailor's  huma — the  sea  ! 

"  A  jtroud  man  well  may  our  raptain  be. 

The  sea,  the  sea,  the  sea  ! 
But  our  noblu  ship  a  bride  shall  lie 
To  five  hundred  men  as  good  as  he. 

Oh,  the  sea,  the  sea,  the  sea, — 
'Tis  a  fitting  mate  fur  the  bra\c  and  fre«  I 

"  Give  the  land  to  slave*,  but  give  lu  the  sea — 

The  sea,  the  sea,  the  sea  ! 
Our  hoj»es,  our  joys,  our  bed,  and  our  grave. 
Are  nlnive  or  l>elo\v  the  salt-sea  wave. 

Oh,  tlie  sea,  the  sea,  the  sea — 
Hurrali  for  the  sailor's  home — the  sea  !" 

Then    leaning    over    the    hateh-<l<H)r,  her    rosy 
eheek  half-resting  on   the  rough  shoulder  of  her 
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roii^h  lui>lmiul,  was  the  pretty  inistri'ss  Maiul, 
tlu'  jHTsoiiifuatioii  of  rustic-  Kn^lish  bi-aiity  ; 
thi'U  till-  |>irtiiri's«jiu'  ^r(iu|>iii<^  of  tlu-  ohi  ami 
worn,  I)iit  >till  >;all;mt  and  inanlv  sailors — our 
frii'iul  of  tlie  wooili'ii  li';:;s  a  liltli-  i)i  tlu-  fort-- 
^rounti,  supported  liv  thi-  (|ui//iral  s<aiiian,  and 
a  tall  >tifr  hoMv-lookiii;;  "  Hlark  Sal"  of  a  wo- 
man on  tlu-  otlur,  whost*  c-oniplcxion  was  c-«»n- 
trasti-d  l)V  a  hiu»w-wluti'  cap,  soim-what  pointrd 
at  tlu-  top,  which  hardly  concialod  hir  <;rizzk'd 
hair.  Slu*  was  l>otli  <.-xhil)itin<;  aiul  adniiriii<;  in 
(huid)  show  the  ti-h-siopi-  so  lati-lv  in  thi-  posses- 
sion of  our  frii  lui  Hohiu  ;  whiK-  Nrd  l'urc-t-11,  a 
little-  duni|)V,  Ljri'V-lu-adi-d  iiiariiur,  who  had  lu-rt- 
toforc  bivn  considered  the  ow  ner  of  the  best  ^lass 
in  (ireenwich,  was  advancing,  ^luss  in  hand,  to 
decide  which  was  really  the  best  without  farther 
parley.  A"  Hobiii  was  oblii^ed  to  sing  his  song 
twice,  we  may  be  e\cusi-<l  for  having  given  it  once, 
though  certainly  it  received  but  little  advantage 
from  the  miserable  accompaniment  of  the  wretch- 
ed instrument  that  had  just  been  so  gaily  adorned 
by  the  hands  of  mistress  Maud. 

When  the  song  was  fairly  finished,  Robin  arose 
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to  depart,  for  he  had  been  lonp  anxious  to  proceed 
on  his  way,  though  the  scene  we  have  described, 
and  the  conversation  we  liave  recorded,  had 
passed  within  the  compass  of  an  liour.  They  all 
pressed  hini  to  remain.  Kven  tlie  bluff'  landlord 
tempted  him  with  the  offer  of  a  pint  of  (  anarv, 
an  offer  he  would  not  himself  uniler  any  circum- 
stances have  declined.  Robin,  however,  bade  them 
a  courteous  farewell ;  but  he  had  hardly  reached 
the  outskirts  of  the  village,  when  he  heard  a 
light  stej),  and  felt  a  light  hand  press  u])on  his 
shoulder.  He  turned  round,  and  the  blithe 
smile  of  mine  hostess  of  the  Oliver's  Head  lx*amed 
upon  his  painted  face. 

"  Robin  Hays  !'""  she  said,  "  I  would  advise 
you  never  to  sing  when  you  go  mununing  ;  you 
did  well  enough  till  then ;  but,  though  the 
nightingale  hath  many  notes,  the  voice  is  aye  the 
same.  The  gentleman  vou  were  speering  after, 
dropped  this,  while  making  some  change  in  his 
garments ;  and  it  looks  so  like  a  love-token, 
that  I  thought,  as  you  were  after  him,  vou  would 
give  it  him,  poor  youth  !  and  my  benison  with  it.'" 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  Ranger,  taking  from  her 
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the  very  lock  of  hair  which  the  Cavalitr  luiil 
severed,  with  l»is  own  hand,  from  aiuou^  the 
tresses  of  Constantia.  '*  I'll  t,five  it  him  when 
I  can  fhiil  him  ;  yet,  had  you  not  better  wrap 
it  up  in  something?  it  pains  the  heart  to  see 
such  as  this  exposed  to  the  air,  nuich  less  the 
eyes  of  any  botly  in  the  world."  Maud  wrapj)ed 
it  in  a  piece  of  paper,  and  Hohin  plaeetl  it  care- 
fully in  a  small  pocket-book. 

"  The  deviKs  as  bright  in  your  eycft  >till, 
Maud,  as  it  was  when  you  won  poor  Jack  Houp- 
all's  heart,  and  then  jilted  him  for  a  rich  hus- 
banil.  1  did  not  think  any  one  would  have 
found  me  out." 

''  If  I  did  sell  myself,"  replied  the  hmdlady, 
"  I  have  had  my  reward,"  —  the  colour  faded 
from  her  check  as  she  spoke — "  as  all  will  have 
who  go  the  same  gait :  But  ye  ken,  Bobby,  it  was 
not  for  mv  ain  sake,  but  that  my  poor  mother 
might  have  a  home  in  her  auld  age  —  and  so  she 
had,  and  sure  that  ought  to  make  me  content." 
The  tears  gathered  in  her  eyes,  and  the  Ranger 
loudly  reproached  himself  for  unkindness,  and 
assured  her  he  meant  no  harm. 
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"  I  am  sure  o'  that ;  but  when  any  one  evens 
Jack  to  me,  it  brings  back  the  thought  of  my  ain 
North  to  my  heart,  and  its  words  to  mv  tongue, 
which  is  no  good  now,  as  it  becomes  me  to  forget 
both." 

*'  God  bless  you,  Maud  !"  said  Kobiii.  shaking 
her  affectionately  by  the  hand  :  "  (iod  bless  you  ! 
and  if  any  ask  after  the  Ironsides,  see  you  say 
nothing  of  the  young  gentleman,  who  is  as  dear 
to  me  as  my  heart's  blood  ;  and  do  not  tell  to 
any,  even  of  our  own  set,  that  I  passed  this  way  ; 
for  it's  hard  to  tell  wlio's  who,  or  what's  what, 
these  times." 

"  So  it  is,"  replied  the  dame,  smiling  through 
tears;  "  and  now  God  be  wi"*  ye^  Robin  !"  And 
presently  he  heard  her  voice  carolling  a  North 
country  ballad,  as  she  returned  to  her  own 
house. 

"  Now  is  her  heart  in  her  own  country,""'  mut- 
tered the  Ranger,  "  though  her  voice  is  here ; 
and  those  who  did  not  know  lur  little  story 
woidd  tliink  her  as  cheerful  as  the  length  of 
a  summer's  day ;  and  so  she  ought  to  be,  for  she 
performed  her  duty  ;   and  dutv,  after   all.  when 
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well  ])erfornie(l,  seems  a  perjietual  and  most 
cluvrful  recompense  for  care  and  toil  and,  it  may 
be,  trouble  of  mind  and  pain  of  heart." 

Robin  having  obtained  a  clue  to  the  secret  of 
wliieh  he  was  in  search,  weiuKd  his  wav  to- 
wards the  metropolis.  The  steeples  of  a  huiuhtd 
churches  were  soon  in  sicht. 
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fllAITF.H   IX. 

B«U  yonder  romes  my  faithful  friend, 
That  like  assaults  hath  often  tried  ; 

On  his  advice  I  will  dei»eiid, 

Whe'er  I  shall  win  or  he  denied  ; 

And,  look,  what  counsel  he  shall  give, 

That  will  I  do,  whe'er  die  or  live. 

Henrv  Willoby. 

KobIN,  when  lie  arrived  in  London,  loitered 
away  an  hour  around  A\*hiteliall  and  the  Park, 
before  he  proceeded  farther,  ami  easily  ascer- 
tained that  tlie  Protector  was  then  at  Hampton 
Court  ;  as  to  who  went  witli  him,  how  Ion*;  he 
woidd  remain,  or  wlun  lie  woukl  return,  he  eould 
receive  no  intellio^ence  ;  for  the  best  of  all  p")s- 
sible  reasons — the  movements  of  his  Highness 
were  secrets  even  from  his  own  family. 
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Tlu're  was  imich  talk,  however,  aiul  consider- 
al)le  speculation  ainonj^  all  classes  of  peoj)le,  as 
to  whether  he  woiiUl  yield  to  the  ea<::er  entrea- 
ties of  a  certain  party  in  t\\v  I'arliann-nt,  \s  ho 
were  urgently  pressin/^  forward  a  jnotion,  the 
ohject  of  which  was,  that  Cromwell  should  ex- 
ihanuje  the  titli'  he  had  heretofore  home,  and 
adopt  the  more  time-lionoured,  hut,  alas  !  more 
obnoxious  one,  of  King.  Some  of  the  more  rigiil 
sects  were  busily  discoursing^  in  groups,  respect- 
ing Walton's  Polyglott  Hible,  and  the  fitness 
or  luditness  of  the  Coniniittei-  that  had  been 
sittinj;  at  Whitelock's  house  at  Chelsea,  to  con- 
sider  properly  the  translations  and  imjiressions 
of  the  Holy  Scriptures.  Robin  received  but 
surly  treatment  at  the  Palace-gates,  for  min- 
strelsy was  not  the  fashion  ;  and  he  almost  began 
to  think  the  disguise  he  had  selected  was  an  in- 
judicious one.  He  hastened  on  to  the  city,  along 
the  line  of  street  now  called  the  Strand,  but 
which  was  then  only  partially  skirted  by  houses, 
and  delivered  Ualton's  invoices  to  the  merchant 
beyond  St.  Paul's,  who  had  need  of  the  Genoa 
velvets ;   then  proceeded  to  the  dealer  in  jewels, 
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by  whom  tlie  pearls  had  been  commanded.  Here 
it  appeared  no  easy  matter  to  gain  admission ; 
but  a  few  words,  mysteriously  pronounced  to  a 
grave-looking  person,  whose  occupation  was  half 
porter,  half  clerk,  removed  all  obstacles,  and  he 
found  himself  in  a  dark,  noisome  room,  at  the 
back  of  one  (jf  the  houses  in  Fen  church -street — 
at  that  time  much  inhabited  by  foreign  mer- 
chants, who  were  generally  dealers  in  contraband 
goods,  as  well  as  in  the  more  legitimate  articles 
of  commerce. 

As  soon  as  the  wavfan-r  entt-red.  he  disbur- 
dened liinisc'lf  of  his  hum]),  and  from  bt-tween 
its  folds  produced  strings  of  the  finest  pearls,  and 
heaped  them  on  the  table.  The  dealer  put  on 
his  glasses,  and  examinetl  them  separately,  with 
great  care,  but  much  rapidity  ;  while  Robin,  like 
a  good  and  faithful  steward,  kept  his  eyes  stea- 
dily fixed  upon  the  jewels,  never  losing  sight  of 
them  for  a  single  moment,  until  his  attention  was 
arrested  by  a  person  entering  and  addressing 
the  merchant.  Robin  immediately  recognized  the 
stranger  as  the  old  Jew,  Manasseh  Ben  Israel, 
whom  he  had  seen  at  Sir  Willmott  Burrell's. 
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"  Excuse  im>,  I  jiray  you,  for  a  ft-w  moments, 
^ood  Kabhi,"'  observetl  the  niercliaiit,  who  was 
now  occupied  in  entcrin<;  the  number,  size,  ami 
tjuality  of  the  pearls,  in  a  hir<i;e  Ijook. 

"  I  cannot  wait,  friend,"  was  the  Jew's  (piick 
rej)ly,  "  for  I  am  p)in^r  a  journey,  and  (he  in^ht 
ilraws  on  darkly." 

"  Whither,  Sir,  I  pray  you  r"' 

*'  Even  to  Hampton  House,"  re])lied  Ben  Is- 
rael, "  to  commune  with  his  Hi<fhness,  whom  the 
God  of  Abraham  protect! — and  I  am  sorely  per- 
})lexed,  for  my  own  serving-man  is  ill,  and  J 
know  not  whom  to  take,  seeing  I  am  feeble  and 
require  care,  unless  you  can  lend  me  the  man 
Townsend  :  Sanuiel  assures  me,  he  is  a  person  of 
trust." 

"  Townsend  is,  unhappily,  gone  on  secret  bu- 
siness to  a  long  distance,  set  off  not  an  hour 
since  :  would  that  I  had  known  it  before  !" 

"  There  is  no  lack  of  servants,"  continued  the 
Rabbi,  "  but  there  is  great  lack  of  faithfulness. 
I  know  not  what  to  do,  for  I  must  see  his  High- 
ness to-night." 

"  If  it  so  please  you,"  said  little  Robin,  eagerly 
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stepping  f(jr\var(l,  "  I  uill  go  with  you  ;  I  am 
sure  this  gentkinan  can  answer  for  my  fidelity, 
and  I  \sill  answer  for  my  (jwn  fitness." 

'I'lic  Hahbi  and  thi-  merchant  looked  at  each 
other,  and  then  the  latter  observed — 

"  I  can  well  answer  for  this  young  man's  trust- 
wt)rthiness,  seeing  lie  has  Ix'en  engagetl  to  bring 
me  goods  such  as  these,  from  swret  sources,  the 
nature  of  which  you  understanii,  excellent  Ben 
Israel. — liut  what  know  you  of  the  service  lie- 
fitting  a  gentleman's  servant  r" 

"  I  have  been  in  that  capacitv  tiK),"  replied 
little  Robin  Hays. 

"  ^^'ith  whom  ?"  in(juiretl  ManasM.-h. 
"  \N'ith  one   I   care    not  much   to   name,    5?irs, 
for  he  doe>  me  no  credit,"  was   Kobin's  answer; 
"  with  Sir  A\'illmott  Burrell." 

'i'he  old  man  shuddered,  and  said  in  an  agi- 
tated voice, 

"  Then,  indeed,  you  will  n(tt  do  for  me  on  thi- 
occasion." 

"  Inder  favour,"  |x?rsisted  Robin,  "  I  knov 
not  the  occasion,  and  therefore  cannot  judge,  it 
I    mav    speak   so   boldlv  ;    but    I   have    seen  you 
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htfoif,  sir,  and  can  <»iilv  .«»a\,  that  knowin^r  all 
lii>  niaiiauivri's  will,  1  am  juvt  tin.-  |Krson  to  hv 
trujiteil  l)y  liis  I'liemv." 

"  Yoiiu^  man,"  >aitl  tl\i'  Ji-w ,  mmtiIv,  *•'  I  a>n 
111)  man\  i-iuinv  ;  I  Kav*.-  >uili  iiimitv  as  vou 
.".peak  of  ti)  niv  (  liristian  l)rrthriii.  I  ask  only 
justice  from  niv  tVUou  mortals,  and  nu  rev  from 
my  (nul." 

'*  IJut,  Sir,  I  tliou;,dit  voii  had  sustained  some 
wrong  at  the  hands  of  Sir  "W'illmott  Uurrell, 
from  V(^ur  visit  at  sueh  an  hour,  ami  your 
manner  <>n  that  nitjht.'" 

"  \\'ron2  !  av,  sueh  wrontj  as  turns  a  father's 
hair  «;rev,  his  viins  drv,  and  scorches  up  his 
brain."  The  oKl  man  j)aused,  for  his  feelings 
had  overpowered  him. 

"  I  know  none  more  faithful  than  Kobin 
Hays,"  urged  the  pearl-merchant  ;  '*  and  now  that 
I  call  to  remembrance,  the  time  he  served  that 
same  knight,  (wh(»,  I  hear,  is  going  to  repair 
his  fortunes  by  a  wealthy  marriage,)  I  think  he 
did  well  as  a  laccjuey  ;  though,  to  own  the  truth, 
I  should  fancy  him  more  in  his  place,  and  to 
his  likinsr,  as  the  servitor  to  a  bold  Buccaneer." 
I  2 
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"  Buccaneer  !'■*  repeated  Ben  Israel,  "What 
Buccaneer  f" 

"  Oh  !"  said  the  merchant,  smiling,  "  Hugh 
Dalton — tlie  fairest  man  in  the  free  trade." 

*'  Hugh  Dalton  I"  repeated  the  Jew,  slowly  : 
then  adding,  after  a  lengthened  pause,  "  Art  cun- 
ning in  disguises  ?" 

"  As  cunning  as  my  hodv  will  permit,'"  replii-tl 
Kobin. 

"  You  have  seen  my  faithful  Samuel  r" 

"  I  have,  Sir." 

"  Then  arrav  thvsilf  on  the  instant  as  much 
after  his  dress  and  fashion  as  is  possible."" 

Hobiii  ha><tilv  ami  riglit  cheerfully  obeyetl  this 
command  ;  and,  in  less  than  half  an  hour,  was 
rolling  along  tlie  roatl  to  Hampton  Court,  in  the 
guise  of  a  serving  Jew. 


THK    lU'CCANr.r.R.  ]7f] 


CHAPTER  X 

Vengeance  will  sit  above  our  faults  ;  but  till 
She  there  do  sit, 
We  si'e  liiT  not,  nor  them.  Dr.  DoKXE. 

It  is  hardly  lurcssarv  to  diiict  tlu-  roader"'s 
attention  to  tlit-  ([iiickness  and  ingenuity  at  all 
times  displavctl  by  Robin  Hays,  or  the  facility 
with  which  he  adapted  himself  to  any  circum- 
stanto  or  situation  that  was  likely  to  favour  or 
further  his  designs.  The  moment  the  Ilabbi  had 
stated  his  intention  of  visiting  Hampton  Court, 
he  perceived  that,  as  a  Jewish  servant,  he  might 
have  abundant  opportunities  of  ascertaining  the 
precise  condition  of  the  Cavalier:  fortunately  for 
his  purpose,  the  mention  of  Hugh  Dalton's  name 
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at    once    decided     Ben     Israel    in    granting    his 
recjuest. 

The  Jew  had  received  intimation  that  the 
noted  and  well-known  commander  of  the  Fire- 
fly iiad  been  lying  off  St.  Vallery,  and  making 
many  inquiries  relative  to  his  daughter,  who 
had  at  length  been  traced  on-board  his  cruiser 
by  her  continental  friends  "  Doubtless,"  thought 
the  Rabbi,  "  I  may  be  enabled  to  draw  forth, 
or  bribe  forth,  from  this  his  associate,  what- 
ever knowledge  he  niav  }>osse»ss  of  the  views 
and  objects  which  they  contemplate  as  regards 
my  most  wretched  tlaughter."  In  jiursuance 
of  this  j^lan  he  commencetl  a  series  of  examina- 
tions as  they  journeyed  towards  Hampton  Court ; 
which  Kobin,  with  all  hi«>  dexterity,  would  have 
found  it  tlifficult  to  j)anv.  if  he  had  had  any 
intention  or  desire  so  to  do.  Suddeidv  it  oc- 
curred to  the  Ranger  that  the  pretendetl  dumb 
boy  was  no  other  than  lien  Israels  daughter, 
and  he  frankly  mentioned  his  suspicions. 

The  old  man  at  <ii>t  shrank  from  the  sup- 
position with  extreme  liorror.  "  It  was  impos- 
sible,'" he  said.  "  tluit  his  child  slionld  so  far  forget 
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Ikt  birth  aiul  station,  as  to  tlc'«^racie  hersflf  hv  as- 
siiniiij^  inalf  attire;"  but  Hol)iii  rcniiiuKtl  him 
that  when  a  \vt)iiian  loves,  as  she  imist  have  tloiie, 
and  has  onee  sacrificed  her  (hity,  perhajjs  her 
honour,  all  obstacles  becoint.'  as  nouj^dil.  'I'lii 
Jew  <rroaneil  hea\ilv,  and  nniaincd  lon«r  siknt  ; 
she  was  his  onlv,  and  his  bi-loviil  ont- ;  and, 
though  tlu-  Jt'wi.sh  laws  wi-re  strict,  even  unto 
death,  a<;ainst  any  wiio  weihlctl  with  strangers, 
yet  he  loved  her  despite  her  disobedience,  and 
tlie  more  he  thought,  the  more  resohed  he  be- 
came to  punish  the  betrayer  of  her  innocence  and 
faith. 

Kobin  was  also  greatly  distressed  ;  the  fear 
of  some  evil  occurring  to  Barbara,  took  forci- 
ble possession  of  his  mind.  ^^  hy  .should  this 
girl,  if  indeed  Jeromio's  charge  was  actually  a 
girl,  why  should  she  menace  Barbara .''  What 
had  Barbara  to  do  with  the  fold  transaction  f 
Could  it  be  possible,  that,  from  her  being  tricked 
out  with  so  much  finery,  the  stranger  mistook  the 
maid  for  the  mistress ;  and  with  impotent  rage, 
was  warning  or  threatening  her,  in  an  unknown 
tongue,   acjainst   a   niari"iage    with    Burrcll !      He 
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could  not  comprehend  the  matter ;  and  the  more 
lie  was  at  fault,  the  more  anxious  he  Ix-canie. 
He,  in  his  own  mind,  reproached  even  the  Buc- 
caneer for  imparting  to  him  only  half  mea- 
sures. 

"  Had  I  known,"  thought  Rohin,  "the  true 
particulars  about  Sir  W'illmott's  affair.s,  of  which 
I  am  convinced,  from  njany  circumstances,  Dal- 
ton  was  in  full  possession,  I  could  have  assisted 
in  all  tilings,  and  prevented  results  that  may 
hereafter  hap|)en.*'  There  was  another  iiiea  that 
had  lately  mingled  imitli  with  the  Hanger's  ha- 
rassed feelings — Constantia's  intended  marriage. 
Huhiii  was  satisfied  that  a  strong  regard,  if  not 
a  deeply-rooted  affcrtion,  existed  Ix-twecn  Wal- 
ler De  (iuerre  and  Barbara's  kintl  mistress; 
and  he  thought  that  Hugh  Dalton's  manifesting 
so  little  interest  on  the  subject  was  not  at  all 
in  keeping  wjtli  his  usually  eiiivalrous  feelings 
tow£U*ds  woman-kind,  ov  hi>  professed  esteem  and 
affection  for  hi>  vouns:  friend.  He  knew  that  the 
Buccaneer's  heart  was  set  upm  attaining  a  fn-e 
pardon ;  and  he  also  knew  that  he  had  some  |H)w- 
crful    claim     u]ion    the    interest    of    Sir    Robert 
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(Veil  ;  hi  knew,  moreover,  Daltoii's  principal 
motive  tor  l)ringin^  over  the  Cavalier  ;  but  with 
all  his  sapaeity,  he  eouUl  not  iliscover  why  he 
liiil  not,  at  onee  and  for  evir,  >et  all  things 
ri^ht,  bv  ixhibiting  Sir  \\'ilhnott  lUirrell  in  his 
true  eolours.  Kobin  had  repeatedly  urged  the 
Bueeaneer  on  this  >ubjeet,  l)ut  his  eonstant 
rej)lv  was  : — 

''  I  have  no  business  with  other  jx-ople's  ehiU 
dren ;  I  must  look  to  niv  own.  If  they  have 
been  kind  tt)  Barbara,  tluv  h.ive  had  good  reason 
for  it.  It  will  \)c  a  fine  |)unishnient,  hereafter,  to 
Sir  Wilhnott  ;  one  that  may  lome,  or  may  not 
eome,  as  he  behaves;  but  it  will  bi-  a  puiiisluiunt 
in  reserve,  should  he,  in  the  end,  diseover  that  Mis- 
tress Cecil  mav  be  no  heiress."  In  fact,  the  only 
time  that  the  Buccaneer  felt  any  strong  inclina- 
tion to  prevent  the  sacrifice  Constantia  was  about 
to  make,  was  when  he  found  that  she  knew  lier 
father's  crime,  but  was  willing  to  give  herself 
to  misery  as  the  price  of  secrecy  ;  then,  indeed, 
had  his  own  })ardon  been  secured,  he  would  have 
stated  to  the  Protector's  face  the  deep  villainy 
of  the  Master  of  Burrell.  Until  his  return  on 
I  o 
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board  the  Fire-flv,  and  his  suppression  of  the 
mutiny  excited  l)y  Sir  AViHniott  and  the  trea- 
chery of  Jeromio,  he  had  no  idea  that  Burrell, 
base  as  he  knew  liiin  to  be,  would  haNe  aimed 
against  his  life. 

Tile  Buccaneer  was  a  brave,  bokl,  intrepid, 
careless  man  ;  more  skilled  in  the  tricks  of  war 
tlian  in  tracing  the  secret  workings  of  the  human 
mind,  or  in  watching  the  shades  and  modifica- 
tions of  the  human  character.  His  very  love  for  his 
daughter  had  more  of  the  protecting  and  proud 
care  of  the  eagle  about  it,  than  the  fostering 
gentleness  with  wjiith  the  tender  parent  guards 
its  young ;  he  was  proud  of  her,  and  he  was 
resolved  to  use  every  possible  means  to  make  her 
proud  of  him.  He  had  boasted  to  Sir  Robert 
Cecil  that  it  was  his  suspicions  made  him  commit 
^^ forged  documents  to  the  Hames,'*  at  the  time 
when  the  Baronet  imagined  that  all  ])roofs  of 
his  crimes  had  been  destroyed;  but,  in  truth. 
Dalton  had  mislaid  the  letters,  and,  eager  to  end 
all  arrangements  then  pending,  he  burned  some 
papers,  which  he  had  hastily  framed  for  the  pur- 
pose, to  satisfy  Sir  Robert  Cecil.     When  in  after 
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years   it    occurred    to    liim    tliat,   if  lie    oljtaiiu-d 
those  papers,   lie  coukl  winti   Sir  Robert    to   liis 
purpose,   he   searched   every   corner   of  the  (nill 
Nesfs  Crag  until  they  were  discovered  ;   so  that, 
in  fact,  lie  owed  their   possession  to  chance,  and 
not  to  skilfulness.    Even  the  boy  Springall    had 
seen  through  the  Italian*'s  character,  but   Dalton 
had    been    so    accustomed    to    find    his    bravery 
overwhelmingly  successful,   and   conseijuently   to 
trust    to    it  almost   im])licitly,   that    his    fine    in- 
tellect   was    suflered    to    lie     dormant,    where   it 
would    have    often    saved    him    from    nnich    that 
he  endured.      If  he  had  thought  deeply,  he  would 
have  seen   the  im])ropriety  of  trusting  the  Fire- 
fly at  any  time  to  Jeromio''s  command,  because, 
as  he  had  found  him  guilty  of  so  many  acts  of 
treacherv  towards  others,  he  should  have  known, 
that  it  only   needed  sufficient  bribery,  or  induce- 
ment of  any  other  kind,  to  turn  that   treachery 
ujion  himself. 

His  last  interview  with  Sir  Robert  Cecil  had 
made  him  aware  that  the  Baronet  had  really  lost 
the  greater  part  of  the  influence  he  once  main- 
tained at   Whitehall ;  and  since  he  had  been  so 
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much  off  and  on  the  English  coast,  he  had  heard 
enougii  to  convince  him  that  Cromwell  granteti 
few  favours  to  those  who  had  not  much  useful- 
ness to  bestow  in  return.  Sir  Robert  was  broken 
ill  intellect  and  constitution  :  he  had  no  son  to 
whom  the  Protector  could  look  for  supjxjrt  in 
case  of  bnjil  or  disturbance,  and  the  13uccaneer 
was  ignorant  of  the  strong  and  friendly  ties  that 
had  united  the  families  for  so  long  a  scries  of 
years.  He  had  fancied  that  fear  would  compel 
Sir  Willmott  Burrell  to  press  his  suit  ;  but  the 
atrocious  attenij)t  upon  his  life  assuretl  him  that 
there  was  nothing  to  expect  from  him  but 
the  blackest  villainv.  ^^  hen,  tlurifore,  he  des- 
patched, with  all  the  ferocity  of  a  true  Buccaneer, 
the  head  of  .Teromio  as  a  wedding-present  to  Sir 
A\'illm()tt,  he  at  the  same  time  transmitted  to  the 
Protector,  by  a  trusty  messenger,  the  Master  of 
Burreirs  own  directions  touching  the  destruction 
of  the  Jewish  Zillah,  and  stated  tliat  if  his  High- 
ness would  grant  him  a  free  jiariion,  whicli  he 
had  certain  weighty  reasons  for  desiring,  he  be- 
lieved it  was  in  his  power  to  produce  the  Rabbi's 
daughter.     His  communication  concluded  bv  en- 
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trciitiii";  that  lii>  I  lii,fliiK'ss  wduUI  prcviiit  tlu- 
niarriaj;c'  of  tlu-  Master  of  lJurrell,  at  ull  events 
until  tlu-  followiiiLC  wivk. 

His  (.'iivov  had  partiiuhir  ordrrs  lu-ithiT  to  oat, 
drink,  nor  slcrp,  until  lu'  had  found  nuans  of 
placing;  the  ])acktt  in  tin-  hands  of  the  I'ro- 
toftor.  Dalton  haviii«;  so  far  eased  his  mind. 
bitterly  eursed  his  folly  that  he  had  not  in  the 
first  instaiKe,  instead  of  proceediufj  to  St.  Val- 
lery  in  search  of  the  Jewess,  infonnid  Hen 
Israel  of  the  transaction,  who  would  at  onee  have 
obtainul  his  ])arilon,  as  the  price  of  his  daughter's 
restoration  and  IJurrell's  punishment. 

It  will  be  easily  conceived,  that  on  the  nii^ht 
which  liurrell  expected  to  be  the  last  of  the  Buc- 
caneer's existence,  he  neither  slumbered  nor  sle])t. 
The  earliest  break  of  nioininn-  found  hiui  on  the 
clifls  at  no  lireat  di>tance  from  the  GulTs  Nest 
Crag,  writing  for  the  signal  that  had  been  agreed 
upon  between  Jeroniio  and  himself,  as  announcing 
the  success  of  their  plan.  There  was  no  speck 
upon  the  blue  waves  between  him  and  the 
distant  coast  of  Essex,  which,  from  the  point  on 
which  he  stood,  looked  like  a  dark  line  upon  the 
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waters;  neither  was  there,  iiujre  ocean-wanl,  a 
single  vessel  t(j  he  seen.  He  remained  u|>on  iht 
elifr  lor  a  c<jnsiclerable  time.  A>  the  dawn 
briffhtened  into  dav,  the  little  ^kiffs  of  the  fisher- 
men  residing  on  the  Isle  of  Shej)ey  put  off,  home- 
times  in  company,  sometimes  singly  from  their  se- 
vcral  anchorings.  'I'hen  a  sail  divided  the  horizon, 
then  another,  and  another;  hut  still  no  signal 
told  him  that  treachery  had  |)ros|K're<l.  At  length 
the  sun  had  fullv  riMU.  He  then  resolved  uyxiu 
hastening  to  the  (iulPs  Nest,  with  the  faint  hnjK 
that  some  message  fron>  Jeromio  miglit  have  been 
forwarded  thitlier.  Time  was  to  him,  u|)on  that 
eventful  morning,  of  far  higher  value  than  gold  : 
yet  above  an  hour  hail  been  spent  in  fruitles> 
efforts  to  learn  the  result  of  an  attempt  on  which 
he  knew  that  niueli  of  his  future  fate  de|>ended. 
He  had  not  proeeeiled  far  upMi  his  course,  when 
he  was  literally  seized  u])()n  bv  the  Kevereml 
Jonas  Fleetword,  who  ever  appearetl  to  t!ie 
troubled  anil  plotting  Sir  Willmott  in  the  cha- 
racter of  an  evil  genius. 

"  1  have  sought  thee  as  a  frieml — "  observe*!  the 
simple-minded    man, — "  as    a    jx^titioner,    I    had 


THK    m  (CANKER.  183 

almost  saiil,  so  earnest  was  tliu  iaiiy  about  it — 
fiDiM  tlu-  Lads  l-'raiiccs  Cromwell,  to  Ik*^  that 
the  liiiilal,  uliitli  fvin  now,  aicorilin;^  to  thy 
tlireitioiis,  \\v  of  the  Kpi.seopaliaii  f'aiih  was  pre- 
pariii;;  to  solemnize,  nu^jht  he  tlelaveil  until  even- 
ing, in  con.se(|uence  of  Mistress  Cecil  being  some- 
what ill  at  ease,  cither  in  body  or  in  mind,  or,  it 
niav  be  the  Lord's  \\ill.  in  bdth  ;  —  vcrv  ill  cf*  .i 
surety  she  is. '^ 

"  This  is  triMiu";, "  exlaimed  Hmiell  in  anjjer. 
"  She  asked  driay,  and  I  ;,MMnted  till  this  morn- 
ing.     1  ean  brook  lu)  sweh  N.iin  excuse." 

"  ( )t"  a  verity,"'  «|Uolli  Flectword,  "  thv  reply 
is,  as  I  tleem  it,  givin  in  a  most  unchristian 
spirit.  Thy  bride  ihet  is  ill  ;  and  instead  of  a 
shower  (which  is  end)lematic  of  tears)  cometh  a 
storm,  which  (in  poetielanguage)  signifieth  anger  I'' 

"  Forgive  me.  Sir,''  replied  liurrell,  \n  l)o  per- 
ceived that  the  delay,  under  such  circumstances, 
however  dangerous,  must  be  granted  ;  '*  but  it 
is  natural  for  a  bridegroom  to  feel  disa})]X)intcd 
when  there  arises  any  postponement  to  his  long 
looked-for  happiness — particularly  when  there  be 
reasons  strong  as  mine  against  it." 
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Fleet\v(jr(l  little  comprehended  the  meaning  of 
this  last  sentence  ;  but  drawing  forth  a  pocket 
bible,  wjiicji  on  nicjre  than  one  (xrcasion  had  given 
much  trouble  t(j  Sir  \\'illmott  Hurrell,  he  told 
him  he  had  considered  that  admirable  portion  of 
the  Scripture  touching  the  dutv  of  husband  and 
wife,  so  well  set  forth  therein,  and  that  he  had 
composed  a  discourse  thereon,  which  he  meant  to 
deliver  unto  tliein  after  the  liolv  ceremonv,  but 
that  he  would  now  expound  much  upon  the  sul)- 
ject,  as  they  journeyed  homeward. 

"  I  am  not  going  direct  to  Cecil  Place,''  was 
Burrells  excuse  ;  "  I  am  looking  after  one  Ro- 
bin Hays,  wjio  dwells  somewhere  near,  or  at,  a 
))lace  ealKd  tiie  (iulTs  Nest  ("rag:  he  was  once 
my  servant,  and  I  desire  to  stv  him." 

"  It  is  even  one  with  me,"  replietl  Fleetword  ; 
"  I  know  the  lad  Robin,  too  ;  so  I  will  go 
with  thee,  and  read  the  while.  I  covet  a  holy 
exercise;  and  for  it  every  time  vea,  and  everv 
place,  is  fitting."' 

Most  cordially  did  lUirrell  wisli  the  good 
preacher — no  matter  where  ;  but  his  wishes  avail- 
ed   nought,   for   he    remained  close    to   his    side. 
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lioliliiii^  forth,  without  inttTiiiihsion,  in  the  saiiu* 
nioiiotoiious  tour,  that  snmulctl  like  the  dint^- 
(l()Il;^^  (liiiji^-cloiij;  of  ii  eurfew-i)ell  to  the  Knight's 
l)e\s  ildniil  ear. 

^'et  this  was  not  the  only  source  of  einl)ar- 
rassniiiit  Sir  AVillmott  was  that  nioriniiLT  doom- 
ed to  I'licounter.  Wv  have  elsewhere  had  oc- 
casion to  mention  an  old  tower  that  supported 
Gull's  Nest,  in  which  liarbara  Iverk  found  shel- 
ter the  evenini;  she  did  hir  lady's  errand  to 
the  ( 'ra<j; ;  as  liurnll  and  his  coiiipanion  tunud 
the  corner  by  this  towir,  Ziilah  l?en  Israel, 
still  habiteil  as  a  bov,  but  wearing  a  tunic  of 
cK)th  that  reaclu'd  below  her  kiU'e,  stood  before 
him  I 

Had  a  s])ectre  sprung  from  the  earth.  Sir  W'ill- 
jnott  could  not  have  regarded  it  with  creater 
astonishment  or  dismay.  He  would  have  passed, 
but  she  still  stootl  in  his  ])ath,  her  iiead  unc(j- 
vered,  and  her  black  luxuriant  hair  braided 
around  it,  displaying  to  full  advantage  her  strik- 
ingly beautiful  but  strongly  marked  Jewish  fea- 
tures :  her  eyes,  black  and  penetrating,  disco- 
vered little  of  gentle  or  feminine  expression,  but 
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sparkled  and  fired  restlessly  in  their  sockets  :  her 
11  j)-^  curled  and  (juivered  as  she  sought  words, 
for  some  time  in  vain,  in  which  to  address  the 
false,  base  Knight. 

Fleetword  was  the  first  to  speak. 
"  In  the  name  of  the  L(ird,  I  charge  thee, 
avoid  our  ])ath,  young  maniac  I  for,  of  a  truth, 
there  is  little  sobriety,  little  .steatliness  in  thy 
look,  which  savoureth  neither  of  peace  nor 
contentment.  \\  hat  wuuldst  thou  witli  my 
friend.'  —  This  i-N  his  bridal-day,  and  he  has 
no  leisure  for  such  as  thee." 

*'  The  devil  take  tiiee  with  him,  thou  everlast- 
ing pestilence  !"  exclaimed  Burrell  to  the  Preacher 
fiercely,  forgetting  all  moderation  in  the  dxcess 
of  his  passion ;  for,  at  the  word  '*  bridal,''  a 
change  as  awful  as  can  be  imagined  to  shadow 
the  face  of  woman,  rotid  on  the  countenance 
of  Zillah.  "  Avoid  me,  b(»th  of  ye  !""  he  con- 
tinued ;  "  and  vou,  voung  Sir,  who  so  eagerly 
rush  ii])on  V(Hir  own  destruction,  avoid  me  espe- 
cially :    the  time  for  triHing  is  past  I'' 

During  this  burst  of  rage,  the  .Jewess  kept  her 
eyes  steadily   fixed  upon  Burrell,  and   luUi   her 
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liarul  within  tlie  bosom  of  lur  vi-t.  ^^'l^c'n  he 
j)ausi(l,  she  ailcircssi'd  liim  ;it  lir^t  in  hrokt-n 
Kn^lish,  and  tht-n  (iiuling  that  sW-  could  not  j)ro- 
ceed  with  tlie  cagcriu'ss  and  Hui-ncv  her  case  re- 
(juiretl,   >lie  spoke  in  Knruli. 

She  first  appealetl  to  hi-r  seducer's  honour  ;  re- 
ferred to  his  marriage  with  lu-r  ;  called  to  mini! 
iiis  protestations  of  affection,  and  usetl  all  the 
entreaties  which  a  woman's  heart  so  naturally 
suggests,  to  arouse  ids  better  feelings  on  her  l)e- 
iialf.  All  was  in  vain  ;  for  Burrell  parried  it  all, 
managing  to  rirover  his  self-ptjsscssit)n  while  .-he 
exhausted  herself  with  words.  She  then  vowed 
that,  if  he  failed  to  render  lu-r  justice,  she  would, 
as  she  had  threatened  at  a  former  time,  throw 
herself,  and  the  proofs  she  ])osscssed  of  his  vil- 
lainv,  at  the  Protector's  feet,  and  be  his  ruin. 
Sir  ^^'illnlott  then  sought  to  temporize,  assured 
her  that  it  was  necessity  obliged  him  to  for- 
sake her;  anil  would  have  persuaded  her  to 
meet  him  or  go  with  him  into  tlie  liouse,  where, 
he  assured  her,  he  could  perha})s  arrange — per- 
haps  "" 

"  No,"'  she    rej)lied,    in    the    lc>s    strong,    but 
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more  poetic  languaf^e  of  France,  "  I  will  ^<> 
under  no  roof  with  you,  I  will  exchange  no  token, 
no  pledge  with  you.  I  lx*lieve  you  would  follow 
nie  to  the  death  ;  and  if  you  fail  to  do  nie  justice, 
I  will  |)ursue  you  t<j  the  same,  and  iu)t  vou  alone. 
No  woman  hut  myself  shall  ever  rest  u}>on  vour 
bosom  ;  no  child,  hut  the  one  that  now  leaps 
within  me,  call  you  father  !  I  swt-ar  hy  the  G(k1 
of  Abraham,  of  Isaac,  and  of  Jacob,  that  I  will 
have  vengeance,  though  my  nation  should  spill 
out  my  blootl  as  a  sacrifice  Ix'fore  the  Loril  for 
my  ini(juities,  the  next  hour!"  She  shook  back 
her  lu'ud  as  she  pr(>n()Uiut.'(l  the  vow,  and  her 
hair,  loosciud  from  its  confinement,  cloaked  her 
slight  figure  wiiji  a  robe  of  darkness. 

"  Acknowledge  your  marriage  with  me  before 
this  holy  man,"'  she  continued — '*  although  he  is 
a  Christian,  I  have  heard  that  he  is  honest — and  I 
will  leave  vt)U  for  a  time.""' 

*'  Peace,  /illah  !"  interrupted  Burrell.  "  there 
was  no  marriage.  It  is  a  fable  of  vour  own  in- 
vention— you  have  no  pr(X)f." 

"  Have  I  not  !"  she  replied,  and,  with  woman's 
luckless    imprudence,     she    drew    forth    a    small 
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packi't  ami  licUl  it  for  an  instant  towards  him. 
I'liat  instant  was  t'nou<j;li  ;  he  snatthiil  thu  tlocu- 
monts  from  her  liancl,  and  hehl  them  before  her 
with  the  exultation  of  a  demon.  His  trium|)h, 
however,  was  hut  short-lived,  for  l-'Katword, 
who  comprehended  what  had  passi-d,  was  sutli- 
eiently  alive  to  its  importance  to  seize  the  papers 
from  the  Master  of  Burrell  before  he  had  the 
least  idea  that  the  Preacher  would  have  dared 
jsuch  an  act.  Sir  \\'illmott  st(M)d  ama/ed  at 
his  presumption  :  but  instantly  Flcvtword  drew 
forth  the  basket-liilted  sword  we  have  before 
noticed,  ami  with  uxorc  real  intellect,  and  ex- 
cellent feelin^%  than  a  Cavalier  would  have  be- 
lieved he  possessed,  exclaimed — 

''  Sir  Willmott  Burrell !  \N'hen  Solomon  sat 
in  judgment  in  Israel,  he  despised  not  the  cause 
even  of  the  harlots.  It  hath  been  given  me  to 
understand  the  tongues  of  many  lands  — not  by 
the  intervention  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  but  by  the 
industry  and  labour  of  my  poor  brain,  aided, 
as  all  just  and  fitting  things  are,  by  the  blessing 
of  the  Lord  !  If  what  this  person  says  is  true, 
it  would  be  most  unseemly   for  you  to  become 
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the  Imsbaiul  of  Mistress  Constantia  Cecil  ;  if  it 
i-,  not  true,  why  tlu-  jx?rs<)n  must  fall  by  its 
(for  of  a  trutli  I  canuot  determine  the  sex) — its 
own  falseluKxl  !  But  kee|)  ofi".  Master  of  Hur- 
rcU  I  Jonas  Fleetword  can  fi^ht  for  the  truth 
by  stren<;th  of  liand,  as  well  as  of  voice;  the 
documents  shall  be  heard  of  at  the  seat  of  judp- 
mcnt  in  our  New  Jerusalem." 

Sir  ^^'illnlott,  thus  run  down  on  all  sides, 
had  now  recourse  to  stratagem.  After  a  brief 
pause,  during;  which  l>oth  Zillah  and  the  Preacher, 
a-^  if  ha\in^come  to  the  siinie  determination,  kept 
silence,  he  said, 

"  Well ;  perhaps  it  is  l)ost.  Will  you,  Zillah. 
go  with  me  to  Cecil  Place  .''' 

"  No  !"  was  her  reply.  ''  1  will  nuvt  you  there  ; 
but  I  frankly  tell  you,  I  will  not  trust  myself 
ii)  vour  company  under  any  roof,  unless  it  be 
with  main   jjersons/" 

"  Then   come    there  at  seven  o*  the  clock  this 

eveninc; — ;uul  I  >\\rai- 

"  I  have  no  faith  in  your  oaths — but  I  will 
trust  to  this  man  ;  and  if  he  assures  me  that 
the  accursed  marriage  shall  not  take  place  until 
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I  hold  roiuimiiU"  witli  tin-  woniaii  voii  woiiUI 
\M'(1  —  siitV,  and  llIldi^turlK•d  roiiiimiiU', —  I  will 
ii-avi'  voii  until  ni^lit." 

'*  'riuMi  I  assurt'  v«)u  (»f  it,"  ivplicd  Fk't'tuord  ; 
"'and  kt  this  lonNiiicc  von  of  inv  triitli,  that 
I  love  the  suet't  ladv,  C'onstanii-  (  icil,  too  will, 
to  Ml-  hiT  shadoui'd  vwu  hv  Muh  dishonour  as 
Vom*  words  tri-at  of.  Sir  Willinott,  Sir  AN'ill- 
niott  I  vou  have  shown  tlie  cloven  foot  !" 

"  L(H)k  out  on  the  waters,  Sir  ^^'illnJott  liur- 
rell,"  shouted  the  Jewess,  in  lur  wild  voice  : 
"  look  out  ou  the  waters,  and  see  the  sail  and 
the  siijjnal  of  tlu'  brave  Buccaneer  !" 

Burrell  looked  anxiouslv,  and  earnestly  ;  but 
he  eoulil  j)erceive  nothinnj  of  which  she  spoke. 
^^'hen  he  turnwl  towards  the  sjtot  where  Zillah 
had  stood — she  was  <jone  ! 

"  All  this  is  of  the  evil  one,"  said  Fleetword, 
after  peering  among  the  old  walls,  and  approach- 
ing his  nose  so  closelv  to  the  larger  stones,  that 
it  might  be  imagined  he  was  smelling,  not  look- 
ing at  them  —  '*  ^^'hither  lias  the  creature  es- 
caped r" 

"  ^'erily,    I    know   not,"   was  Burrell's    reply. 
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"  Best  come  with   me    into  the    Gull's    Nesi  ;     I 
would  speak  with  Kijbin,"'"' 

The  unsuspicious  Preacher  did   as   he  was  de- 
sired. 

Sir  Wilhnott   inquired  for   the    Hanger.       His 
mother  said,  trulv,  "  He  was  gone  a  journey.* 

"  For  Hugh  Dalton  r 

"  He  had  joined  his  ship."" 

He  then  managed  ])rivately  to  ask  for  the  se- 
cret kev  of  a  j)lace  called  "  the  Cage,*'  where 
contraband  goods,  not  wanted  for  ready  sale, 
were  generailv  dej>ositeti.  It  hatl  no  commu- 
nication with  anv  of  the  ])rivate  chamber.<;,  ex- 
cept l)v  a  narrow  pjissage,  which,  leading  to  no 
other  ])lace,  was  seldom  traversed.  Into  this  cagi 
he  managed  to  get  Fleetword,  saying,  "  it  was 
one  of  the  ways  out  ;""  and  while  the  Preacher 
was  looking  round  with  much  curiosity,  he  turned 
the  key,  placed  it  safely  in  his  vest,  and,  without 
saying  a  word  to  Motlier  Hays,  who,  at  such  aii 
earlv  hour  was  just  beginning  to  be  very  l)usy. 
left  the  GulTs  Nest  with  much  self-congratu- 
lation. 

"  Stav   safelv   there  but   till  anotlicr  morning, 
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i)o()r  uuHldliii^  fool  !''  lu-  iminiiurid  ;  "ami  tliiii, 
for  voiir  sweet  Constantia's  sake,  you'll  kcvp  luy 
secret,  and  resij^n  these  cursed  ])apers." 

It  is  not  to  be  imagined  that  Sir  Willniott 
Burrell  woulil,  upon  any  account,  have  suffered 
Zillah  to  make  her  appearance  at  Cecil  Place. 
His  existence  seemed  now  to  han<,'  upon  her 
destruction;  hut  instruments  were  wantin<; : 
Roupall  had  been  sent  out  of  the  way  by  Hu<^h 
Dalton,  and  tidin<^s  were  in  vain  expected  of 
or  from  Jeromit).  The  sli<;ht  relief  afforded  by 
the  imjjrisonment  of  Fleetword  was  speedily 
succeeckd  by  a  state  of  mind  bordering  on  mad- 
ness. 

Stopping  for  a  few  moments  at  the  lodge  of 
Cecil  Place,  he  warned  the  old  porter  not  to 
admit,  but  to  detain,  any  person,  man  or  woman, 
who  might  inquire  for  him,  no  matter  under 
what  pretext  entrance  might  be  demanded  ;  for 
he  assured  the  old  man  there  was  a  deranged 
youth,  who  pretended  to  have  known  him  abroad, 
and  who,  he  was  informed,  had  used  unaccount- 
able threats  against  him.  Sir  Willmott,  more- 
over,  enforced  his   instructions  by  a   handsome 
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present,  and  was  pnx^eeding  to  the  house,  when 
tlic  gate-bell  rang,  and  a  man,  ha})ited  a.s  a  tra- 
velling merchant,  presented  a  parcel,  directed 
"  For  Sir  Willinott  Burrell.     These "^ 

Burrell  connnanded  tlie  messenger  into  the 
lodge-room  ;  the  stranger,  after  some  hesitation, 
entered.  Sir  Willmott  hiiL-Hv  dismissed  the  old 
porter,  and  undid  the  paccjuet  ;  when,  lo  !  the 
matted  and  gory  head  of  the  Italian  Jeromio 
rolled  at  his  feet.  There  it  lav,  in  all  the  hideous 
deformity  of  sudden  and  violent  deatli  I  the  se- 
vered throat,  thickened  witli  gouts  of  blood  I  the 
dimmed  spectral  eyes  starting  from  their  sockets  1 
the  lips  slirinking  from  the  ti-eth  of  glaring  white- 
ness— there  it  lay,  looking  up,  as  it  were,  into 
the  face  of  the  base  but  horrified  asscxiate.  Hi- 
utterance  was  impeded,  and  a  thick  mist  canu 
over  him,  as  he  sank  into  the  old  porter's  chair. 

"  What  does  this  mean .'""  he  siiid  at  length  t<> 
the  man,  whom  he  now  recognizetl  as  one  of  thi 
sailors  of  the  Fire-fly — ''  \\'hat  means  it  ?'* 

"  A  wedding  ])resent  from  Hugh  Dalton,  i- 
all  I  heard  about  the  matter,"'  returned  th. 
fellow,  (juietlv   turning    a    morsel  of   tobacco  in 


THE    lU'CCANEER.  195 

lii>  mouth,  and  i-vcin«;   llii'  knight  with   iiirlJahlc 
contempt. 

"  Vou  must  ^ive  information  of  this  most  hor- 
rihli'  niuriler — ynn  witnessed  it — it  will  make 
your  fortune,'"*  eontiiuied  Sir  Willniott,  >j)rinf^in<; 
from  the  seat,  and,  like  a  dro\vnin<^  man,  seizing 
even  at  a  straw.  '*  I  ean  take  vour  ilrposition — 
this  most  foul  jMurder  niav  make  V'Hir  fortuiu — 
think  of  that — ^^■hat,  ho!"  he  would  havi-  ealKd 
the  porter,  but  tlu-  man  j)revented  iiim,  and  tluii 
hurst  into  a  lau<.jh,  wild  as  a  wild  sea-wave. 

"  Lod^e  informations  I  Wm  a  law-maker  I 
May  I  never  spin  another  \ani,  hut  ve  are  pre- 
cious timber  !  Shiver  and  bla/cs  !  hawn't  ye 
with  your  palaver  and  di\iirv  worked  harm 
enou'  aboard  our  shij),  but  ye  want  nie  to  be 
piekled  up,  or  swing  from  the  yard-arm  !  No, 
no,  master;  I'll  keep  off  such  a  lee  shore.  I've 
no  objections  in  life  to  a — any  thing — but  ye'r 
informations.  Ah  !  ah  !  ah !  what  .sinnifies  a 
hundred  such  as  that,"  and  he  kicked  at  the 
bloody  head,  "  or  such  as  you,"  pointing  to  Sir 
Willmott,  "  in  comparison  to  the  bold  Buccaneer  ! 
Look  here,  master  —  whatever  ye'r  name  be  — 
K  2 
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they  say  the  law  and  the  pirates  often  sail  under 
false  colours  ;  and  blow  ine  but  I  believe  it  now, 
when  sich  as  you  have  to  do  with  one  of  'em. 
Bah !  I'd  cry  for  the  fifjure-head  of  our  ship, 
if  she  had  sich  a  bridegroom.'"' 

"  You  shall  not  escape  me,  villain  !"  exclainuni 
Sir  Willmott,  rendered  desperate  bv  his  adverse 
fortuiU'S,  and  ^pIin«;ing  towards  the  seaman  — 
"  But  stay,""  he  added,  drawing  back,  "  you,^  he- 
sitatingly, "  you  are  honest  to  your  Captain  :  well, 
there  is  something  you  could  do  for  me,  that — " 
He  paused — and  the  sailor  took  advantage  of  the 
pause  to  say, 

*'  A  farewell  and  foul  weather  to  ye,  master  ! 
liOok,  if  von  could  make  ye'r  whole  head  into 
one  great  diamond,  and  lav  it  at  my  feet,  as 
that  carrion  lies  at  vour's,  mav  I  die  on  a  sand- 
bank like  a  dry  herring,  if  I'd  take  it  to  do  one 
of  the  dirty  jobs  ye  are  for  ever  plotting  !" 

Oh,  what  a  degrading  thing  it  is  to  be  scoffed 
at  bv  our  superiors  !  How  prone  we  are  to  re- 
sent it  wlicn  our  equals  meet  us  with  a  sneer  ! 
But  when  the  offscouring  of  societv,  the  reptiles 
tliat  we  eoulil  have  trodden  under  f(X)t,  may  rail 


THE    BUCCANKER.  107 

rtt  ami  scorn  us  w  ith  impunity,  how  doubly  bitter, 
how   jK-rtVitly    in>u|)|)()ri;il)li.'    must    it   bi- 1      The 
very  ministers  of  evil  scouted  liiin,  and  sin  anil  mi- 
sery thought  him  too  contemptible  to  deal  with  ! 
Burrell  <;nashed  his  teeth  and  struck  his  temples 
with  his  clenched  list — the  room  turned  round — 
the  blooily  heaii  of  .leioiiiio   .ipiifttil   itsi-lf  to  his 
inia^ininj^s,  and   niljbiTid,   and  ciiised,  and  mut- 
tered, and  hiu<jfhed  at  him  in  liendisli   merriment  ! 
If  Zilhih    could    have  seen   Burrell    at   that  mo- 
ment,   she    would    have    pitied    and   prayed    for 
him  :   the  strong  man  trembled  as  u  weak   «riil  in 
tlic  shiverinu;s  t)f  a  mortal  fever — his  heart  shud- 
dered   within    his    bosom  —  he   lost    all    |)ower    of 
reasonino;,  and  it   was   not    until    hu^e   droj)s   of 
perspiration  had  forced  their  way  along  his  burning 
brow,  that  he  at  all  recovered  his  faculties.      He 
gazed  around  the  small  apartment  ;    but  the  man 
was  irone.      The   lodge   window   that   looked   on 
the  road  was  open,  and  the  Knight's  first  effort 
was  to  reach  it.     The  pure  air  of  heaven,  breath- 
ing so  sweetly  upon  his  pale  and  agonized  coun- 
tenance, revived    him   for   the   moment,   and   his 
energetic   mind    in  a    short   space  Avas    restrung 
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and  wound  up  to  fresh  exertion.  He  resolved  to 
set  some  of  his  own  people  to  watch  about  the 
grounds,  in  case  Zillah  should  attempt  to  obtain 
entrance  ;  and  though  he  felt  assured  they  would 
do  but  little  for  him,  yet  he  knew  they  would  do 
much  for  gold,  and  that  he  resolved  they  should 
have  in  abundance.  The  marriage  once  over,  he 
fancied  himself  safe — safe  from  all  but  the  Bucca- 
neer. Hope  is  strong  at  all  times,  but  never  more 
so  than  when  we  are  roused  from  despair.  He 
turned  from  the  window,  and  his  eye  fell  on 
the  bloody  head  of  the  traitor  Jeromio.  He 
knew  that,  if  the  porter  saw  it,  there  would 
be  an  outcry  and  an  investigation,  which  it 
was  absolutely  necessary,  under  existing  circum- 
stances, to  avoid  ;  for  old  Saul  was  one  of 
those  honest  creatures  who  hold  it  a  duty  to  tell 
all  truth,  and  nothing  but  truth,  to  their  em- 
ployers. He  therefore  wrapped  it  carefullv  in 
the  napkin  in  which  it  had  been  origiuallv  en- 
veloped, and  then  covered  it  over  with  his  own 
kerchief.  After  another  moment  of  deliberation, 
he  summoned  the  old  man,  and  dirtctod  him  to 
bear  it  to  the  house. 
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"But  where  is  the  stranger,  Sir?"  iiujuirtd 
Saul. 

"  Oh,  he  passed  from  the  wiiulow,  to  save  you 
the  trouble  of  unclosing  the  gate." 

It  was  fortunate  for  Sir  Willmott  Burrell  that 
age  had  deprived  Saul  of  more  faculties  than  one. 
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CHAPTKH   XI 

WheiT  though  privin'd.  he  doth  find* 
Hee's  fttill  frw,  ihnt's  frev  in  niiiulf  : 
And  in  trouldr,  no  drfenoi 
In  M)  firm  u  innocence. 

WiTHtm. 

\\'m.N  thf  jHK>r  Pnailur  Annul  lliat  Hurnll 
was  rrally  gone,  and  had  left  him  a  prisoner, 
without  the  remotest  prosiK-ct  of  esta|>e,  he  felt 
(to  use  his  own  expression)  "  rather  niazetl,"  and 
forthwith  ;ij)j»li(.(l  hi>  hand  to  the  hx'k,  with 
the  vain  h<»j)r  tt\'  extricating  himself  as  speedily 
as  possible  :  he  found,  however,  the  entrance 
closed  firm  and  fast,  and,  njoreover,  of  so  solid  a 
construction,  that,  with  all  his  effort,  he  was  un- 
able to  move  it  in  the  sli«jhtest  degree.  He  would 
have  welcomed  the  idea  that   the  Master  of  Bur- 
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nil  tliil  hvit  ji'ht  ;  vit  till  II-  had  lutn  that  ahmit 
iiis  tli'iiitanoiir  which  ixtlmlttl  all  thought  of  iiu-r- 
riimiit,  ami  FKrtwonl  fill  his  limhs  tninhlL'  Ix*- 
nt'uth  him  wlun  hr  nlk-rtiil  <»ii  thi'  ili'>|)rratt* 
clmractiT  of  the  man  with  uhom  hr  hail  to  lUal. 
''  'Mil'  Loiil  ran  iiiakf  a  way  for  siifity  ivm  lioni 
thi>  iliii,"  ill'  iMuttiiiil,  "  yi-a,  i-vi-n  from  this 
fastness,  whirli,  of  a  truth,  is  most  curiously 
fushioiKil,  and  of  i.'\il  intention,  doubtless,"  The 
little  li^dit  that  was  admitted  into  the  cell,  eauje 
throu<^h  an  aprrture  in  the  elif!"  .it  so  ^reat  a 
heiiiht  from  the  IliMir  that  it  eould  hardly  l>e 
obse'rved,  (.viii  it  it  had  hiiii  Kit  iinprotirlid  by 
a  leilge  of  stoiu-  that  ])rojreteil  a  eonsiderable 
distance  uiidrr  the  oj)enin<;,  which  was  scarcely 
large  enough  to  j)ermit  the  entrance  of  a  sufficient 
quantity  of  air.  The  atmosphere  was  therefore 
dense  and  heavy,  and  the  Preacher  drew  his 
breath  with  ilifficully.  'I'he  chamber,  we  should 
observe,  was  directly  over  that  in  which  wt-  have 
heretofore  encountered  the  Buccaneer  ;  for  the 
interior  of  the  cliff  was  excavated  in  various 
parts,  so  as  more  nearly  to  resemble  the  formation 
of  a  bee-hive  than  any  other  structure.  It  was 
K  -5 
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filled,  as  we  have  stated,  with  a  variitv  of  matters. 
for  which  either  there  was  no  iinnie<iiate  demand, 
or  that  time  had  rendered  uselens.  Of  thes*-. 
Fleet  word  piled  a  (juantity  one  over  the  other, 
and  standinff  tiptoe  on  the  topmost  |>arcel,  suc- 
cce<le(l  ill  j)c-epiiiir  through  the  ajx-rture,  hui 
could  perceive  nothing  except  the  broad  sea 
stretchinj^  awav  in  thr  distance  until  it  wa^ 
hounded  hv  the  hori/on.  As  he  was  a)M>ut  to 
descend,  one  of  the  packa;:jes  rolleti  frt>ni  undi-r 
the  lest,  and  tlu  hapless  I'reaclier  came  to  tlu 
ground  amidst  a  multitude  of  hales  of  clolh,  lops 
ofihonv.  cramps,  and  s|M>ili'd  martin-skins,  anti 
found  himself  half  in  and  half  out  of  a  )m)\  of 
mildewed  oran;;es,  into  which  ht  had  plum|x*tl. 
and  which  repaid  (hi*  intrusion  hv  splashing  him 
all  over  with  tluir  pnlpy  an<l  macerate<l  re- 
mains. It  was  some  time  In-fore  he  coulii  extri- 
cate himself  from  this  tli>.a«;reeahle  ma^s,  ami 
still  lon«xer  before  he  could  cleanse  off  the  fillh\ 
frajj:mcnts  from  his  garments.  When  he  hatl 
done  so,  howevt-r.  his  next  care  was  to  Wstow  tlu 
papers  he  IkuI  rescuctl  frt)m  liurrdl  into  M»mc 
safe  place.      '*    Tlu-  Lord,"  he  thought,   "  hath,  at 
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liis  (»\vn  ^<kkI  pKaMiri',  |,'i\iii  Satan  or  liis  lii^li 
prifNt  (loiiiiiiion  ovtr  nu-,  and  it  iiiav  In-  that  I 
^llail  Ik-  ((fltTfil  up  iijNiii  till-  altar  of  Haal  «ir 
I>a;;«>ii  a.-,  a  siicritiit- :  hut  it  shall  hi*  om-  of  switt- 
>niillin;;  .savour,  untaintrd  hv  falsrhood  or  dissi- 
luulatiou.  \'irilv,  hi-  may  distrov  uiv  ImhIv,  yi't 
in  my  soul  shall  I  s*f  (mkII  —  and  I  will  Ifavt* 
tht'si  do<uinfnts,  whirh  l)\  an  almost  miraculous 
intt'r|K)sition  <>f  l'ro\  idi-ncr  havi-  lut-n  foinniitti  d  to 
my  char<;t',  so  that  «)1K'  time  or  <»tlur  tluv  may  l)c 
found  of  those  hy  whom  tlu-y  may  he  niidid.*" 

He  carefully  sought  and  rajisacked  every  parcel 
he  could  find  in  search  of  pencil,  ink,  or  any  thing 
hy  which  he  could  direct  a  Kttir  ;  hut  in  vain. 
He  discovered,  however,  some  parchments,  where- 
on tlu  words  "()livir  Lord  Protector"  wen-  fre- 
quently inscrihetl :  he  cut  off'  a  slip  containing 
this  sentence,  and  having  encased  the  papers  he 
had  seize<l,  in  many  folds,  pinne<l  it  upon  the  par- 
cel, so  that  it  might  serve  as  a  direction.  He 
then  corded  ami  leconied  it  so  firndv  that  it 
would  recjuire  both  industry  and  patience  to  dis- 
sever the  several  knots  and  twistings.  Having 
performed  so  much   ofliis  ta>-k.  he  set  himi^elf  to 
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consider  what  possible  means  he  couhl  devise  to 
secure  its  safe  delivery.  He  had  previously 
shouted  and  called  with  all  his  strength  ;  but 
when  he  remembered  the  length  of  the  passage  he 
had  traversed  with  his  .subtle  guide,  and  the  lit- 
tle appearance  there  was  of  any  apartment  near 
tlu'  (jiK-  in  which  he  was  confined,  he  desisted, 
wisely  determining  not  to  waste,  in  such  useless  ef- 
forts, the  breath  that,  ])erhaj)s,  he  would  be-  suffered 
to  retain  only  tor  a  few  short  hours.  Great- 
ly he  lamented  his  want  of  caution  in  acconi})anv- 
ing  Burrell ;  and  bitterly  wept  at  the  fate  that 
awaited  his  favourite,  (^onstantia.  At  length,  after 
niucli  deliberation,  he  determined  on  building  a 
more  secure  standing-place,  mounting  once  again 
to  the  window,  fastening  the  longest  string  he 
could  find  to  the  ]);ucel,  and  nurelv  confining  it 
to  the  inside  of  the  cave  in  m>  sligiit  a  numner, 
that  it  might  be  detached  by  the  least  pull.  He 
would  have  thrown  it  down  at  once,  trusting  that 
some  one  on  the  be.uli  would  find  it  ;  but  he  was 
aware  that  tlie  tide  at  high  water  washed  ui)  the 
cliffs,  so  that  tliere  was  but  small  chance  of  its  not 
being  borne  away  ujion  tlie  waters.      He  also  re- 


Till'    BUCCANEER.  205 

iiieiubered  tliat  thi'i-c  wc-rc  miikIiv  littlr  J)atll\vay^ 
\viii(liii;4;  11])  iIk-  rlialkv  rocks,  wluTf  he  liad  sivii 
})c'<)J)1l'  walk  ;  and  tliat,  by  (u)d's  g(H)d  blcsging, 
till-  |)ar(jUi't  iniglit  be  found  bv  some  one  wan- 
dering there.  Having  aeeoniplishi'd  this  object, 
he  took  Ids  seat  on  a  ])iK'  of  nioth-eatiii  eh)thcs, 
and  (hawing  forth  hi>  HttK'  jnnkrt-hihlr,  Mt  him- 
self to  ri-ail  thi'  Htil\  S(rij)ture,  with  a^  iniieh 
ihhgenee  as  if  lie  had  iH\ir  before  opened  the 
blessed  and  consoling  volume. 

Two  classes  of  persons  peruse  the  Sacred  Hook  ; 
one  from  pure  love  of,  and  entire  dependence  on, 
the  words  and  precepts  contained  therein ;  thi' 
other  from  habit  —  '*  their  mothers,  grandmothers, 
and  great-grantlmothers  did  so  before  them — 
always  on  a  Sunday — and  sometimes  (when  they 
had  time)  during  the  week — and  God  forbid  that 
they  should  ever  be  worse  than  their  ancestors  !' 
The  Reverend  Jonas  Fleet  word  belonged  partly  to 
the  one  class,  partly  to  the  other  :  his  progenitors, 
for  upwards  of  a  century,  had  been  foremost  in 
forwarding  the  religion  of  the  Gospel ;  they  had 
fought  for  it  both  with  carnal  and  spiritual  wea- 
pons, and  he  had  followed  in  their  footstej)s  with- 
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out  swerving  either  to  the  right  hand  or  the  left ; 
but,  to  do  him  justiee,  he  was  stiniulate<l  to  acti- 
vity in  his  vocation  l)y  a  lK*tter  motive  than  that 
which  arises  either  from  custom  or  an  estimate  (»f 
hereditarv  right — he  w;is  at  hrart,  as  well  a:«  in 
word,  a  (  hristian,  and  the  jiromises  contJiinetl  in. 
together  with  the  ])rospects  held  out  l>y,  the  lMx»k 
he  perused  socagerlv,  had  lx*en,  from  the  moment 
when    reason    dawnctl,    the    ruling    principle    by 
which  his  life  was  governed,      ^^'e  pause  not  to 
incpiire  wliether  hr  had  duly  wiighe<l  or  correctly 
interpnted    all    its   |)rtrcj)ts — whether   the   ha-^ti- 
ness  of  his    iiatiirr  ua^   not    at    times  ()pj>oseti    to 
the  nu'ek  and  uiiupbraiding  example  of  his  Divine 
Master — whetlur  lu-  did   not   now  and  then  mis- 
take bitterness  for  sincerity,  and  |x*rsecuti<m  for 
zeal ;   such   errors  were  but   too   common   to   the 
age  in   which   he  livetl.    and  with   the  C  hurch  of 
which    he   was    a    mendKT.       Never    did    GosjX'l 
h(»|)e     atul     (JosjH'l    cons<dation    visit     him    with 
I'rcater  welcome    than    at    the  moment  of  which 
we  write.      He  entertained  little  doubt   but  that 
his  enemy  meditated  towards  him  some  evil  that 
])laced    his    life   in    danger:    such,   however,   wa« 
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not  the  case;  Hurrill  had  ajrnvii  to  cltTtT  the 
inarriaLTt'  imlil  six  of  tlu-  tloik  that  ivi'iiing ; 
aiul,  altiT  thi-  iLTi'inoiiy  liail  bciii  coiulutUtl, 
he  t'litiTtaiiud  no  douht  that  thr  Prrathcr  wouhl 
iitain  the  sirrt't  now  in  his  jiossession  f»)r  C'on- 
><tantia's  saki-. 

At  Ciril  IMaiH-  all  was  confu.-ion,  for  thr  mind 
of  its  alflicti'd  mistress  was  scareelv  ahle  to  hear 
uj»  afjainst  the  weij^lit  of  misery  that  pressed 
upon  it  ;  and  Lady  I'Vanees  Cromwell  felt  happy 
antl  relieved  when,  about  ei<i;ht  in  the  mornin«;,  she 
fell  into  an  apparently  sound  sleep.  The  prepa- 
ratidU-N  for  the  we(ldili<^  devolved  elitirelv  ujjon 
her;  hut,  like  most  persons  t)f  an  exalteil  rank, 
althouj^h  siie  knew  when  thinijs  wen-  |)roperlv 
done,  she  was  i<:;norant  how  to  do  them  :  she, 
therefore,  contented  herself  with  directin<r  her 
women  to  make  all  matters  in  order;  while  they, 
])roud  and  pleased  at  the  commission,  gave  every 
body  as  much  trouble  as  possible.  Sir  Robert 
wandered  about  the  house  like  a  troubled  spirit, 
anxious,  yet  dreading,  to  see  his  child ;  while 
Sir  Willmott,  after  using  every  precaution  witliin 
his  power  against  Zillali'"^  ap]>carance,  endt  avor.rcd 
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to  find  occupation  by  ins)}ecting  the  carriages 
that  were  to  convey  them  to  his  aunt's  house  in 
Surrey,  where  lie  had  previously  determined  that 
they  should  pass  many  of  the  succeetling  days, 
— an  (jbject  not  onlv  of  convenience,  but  of  ne- 
cessity, inasmuch  as  lie  could  thus  j^ain  time  to 
arrange  with  hi>  Mrvant>  and  tenantry  at  hi> 
own  dwelling, 

Mrs.  C'laypole  had  written  to  Ladv  Franco, 
stating  that  the  Protector  diil  not  wish  his  daugh- 
ter to  accompany  her  friend  to  the  abode  of  Sir 
A\'illni()tt">  aunt,  and  wouhl,  thirefure,  Mm!  a 
suitable  escort  to  conchut  lur  to  \\  hitehall  im- 
mediately after  thi-  ciTiiiionv  was  eoncludiii. 
Mrs.  (  lay  pole  also  adiled  that  she  had  left  Hamp- 
ton Court  for  the  purpose  of  meeting  her  dear 
sister  Frances  in  Lonilon,  as  lier  mother  had  btvn 
indisposed,  and  could  not  conveniently  do  so. 
The  letter  prayeil  for  nianv  blessings  on  the  head 
of  her  sweet  friend  Coiistantia,  adilintj  that,  from 
what  she  heard  of  her  decision  on  the  subject,  she 
could  hardly  believe  contradictory  re|X)rts— as  to 
her  heart  being  given  elsewhere,  inasmuch  as  she 
nnist  know  it  to  be  less  evil  to  break  a  contract 
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made  in  youth,  with  wliicli  \.\\v  iniiul  and  feclinf^s 
hail  no  connexion,  than  to  rt'«i;ister  a  solcnni 
})K'(i<;e  of  aff't'ction  and  tailhl'uhicss  before  the 
Lord,  wherr  in  fact  thi-re  eouKl  hi-  no  iifl'iition, 
and  faithtuhii'ss  must  hf  a  j)hiMt  of  forcfd  and 
not  of  natural  ;j,ro\vth/' 

"  ^\t  WDuKl  they  all  wax  marvellously  wroth,"' 
said  Lady  Frances,  "  if  I  were  to  draw  my  own 
conclusions  from  this  o])inion,  and  act  thereupon. 
I  wonder,  docs  inv  hein^  the  daughter  of  his 
Hi<i;hness  the  Lord  I'rotector  make  it  less  ne- 
cessary for  nie  to  he  true  antl  uj)ri!j;ht  r  and  can  a 
woman   he   cithi-r,  vtt   j)lcd<^e   Jur   hanil   ami  faith 

to  one  for    whom  >he  cares  not  r ^  et — "  She 

jKiused,  for  she  had  peruseil  the  letter  within  the 
chamher,  and  beside  the  couch  on  which  Con- 
stance was  still  sleeping,  and  as  her  eyes  fell  upon 
her  friend,  she  could  pronounce  no  harsh  judg- 
ment upon  an  act  ])erformed  bv  one  she  loved  so 
dearly,  and  of  whose  truth  and  uprightness  there 
could  be  no  doubt. 

While  the  note  was  yet  open  before  her,  the 
door  opened,  and  Sir  Robert  Cecil  entered.  Lady 
Frances  motioned  him  that  Miss  Cecil  slept,  and 
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the  old  man  stooped  over  her  bed  witli  clasped 
hands,  scarcely  breathing,  lest  he  >hould  dis- 
turb her  rest. 

"  Has  she  slept  thus  all  the  ni^dit  ?"'  he  whis- 
pered.— "lias  she  slept  thus  soundly  all  the 
night.  Lady  Frances  r""" 

"  No,  Sir,"  was  the  reply  ;  and  it  was  deli- 
vered in  a  tone  of  unusual  sternness;  for  it  must 
be  renienil)ered  that  she  entertained  much  anger 
against  Sir  Robert,  for  permitting  the  marriage 
to  take  place  so  manifestly  against  the  inclination 
of  his  d.iu<j;hter.  "  No,  Sir,  it  is  many  nights 
since  she  has  slept  soundly." 

"  But,  ladv,  see  how  sweet,  how  gentle  her 
repose  !  Surely,  she  could  not  sleep  thus  with  a 
heavy  heart  ?"" 

''  Sir  Robert,"  replied  Lady  PVances,  "  the 
heart''s  heaviness  w  ill  make  heavy  the  eyelids ; 
nav,  with  greater  certainty,  when  they  are  swol- 
len with  weejiing."" 

The  Baronet  stooptnl  down,  as  if  to  ascertain 
the  correctness  of  what  the  lady  had  said,  and  at 
the  instant  a  tear  forced  its  way  through  the  long 
fringes  that  rested  on  his  daughter's  pallid  cheek. 
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He  groaned  audibly,  and  lift  the  ajiartment  witli 
tl»e  stealthy  stej)  and  Nuhdia-d  diportnii-nt  of  a 
proclaimed  criminal. 

"  They  are  all  mystery,  one  and  all,  mystiry 
fi'om  l)c^Mnnin<r  to  end,"  thoiii^lit  I.ativ  Frances, 
as  with  a  luavy  heart  she  \sent  in  searih  of  her 
women  to  ascertain  how  they  wen-  fullillini;  her 
directions. 

In  one  of  the  passages  she  met  Uarl)ara  weej)- 
ing  bitterly. 

"  Tears,  tears  I  nothin;^  but  tears  !"  said  the 
Protector's  daughter,  kindly.  "  What  ails  thee 
now,  girl  .''  Surely  there  is  some  new  cause  for 
grief,  or  you  would  not  weep  thus.'" 

"  My  lady,  I  hardly  know  what  is  come  oyer 
nie,  but  I  can  scarcely  staunch  my  tears  :  eyery 
thing  goes  ill.  I  sent  two  of  the  serying  maidens 
to  gather  flowers,  to  help  to  dress  up  the  old 
chapel,  that  looks  more  like  a  sepulchre  than  any 
thing  else.  And  Nvhat  do  you  think,  my  lady, 
they  brought  me.''  ^^'^hy,  rue,  and  rosemary, 
and  willow  boughs  ;  and  I  chid  them,  and  sent 
them  for  white  and  red  roses,  lilies  and  the  early 
pinks,  which  the  stupid  gipsies  brought  at  last, 
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and  I  commenced  nailing  up  the  boughs  of  home 
gay  evergreens  amongst  the  clustering  ivy,  that 
has  climbed  over  the  north  window — the  lower  one 
I    mean ;   and  just   as   I   had    finished,  and   was 
about  to  twist   ill  a  garland  of  r^uch   sweet  blusli 
rases,    an    addir,    a    living    adiler,     trailing     its 
length  all  uj)  the  fretted  window,  stared   with  its 
dusky  and  malignant  eyes  full  in  my  face,  and 
pranked  out  its  forked  t«mgue  dyed  in  the  black- 
est poison.     Uh,  madam  I   how  I   screametl — and 
1  lyuow  the  creature  was  bent  (»n  my  destruction, 
for,   when   I  jumpeii  d<)\ui,   it  uncoiled,  and  fell 
upon  the  lartli,  coming  towards  me  as  I  retreatetl, 
wlien  ('ri>p — (<  hilv  think, mv  lady.  «»f  the  wistlom 
of  that    poor  dog  I)  little  C'ri>p  >eizeil  it,    some- 
where  bv    the    neck,   and    in    a   moment    it     was 
dead  !" 

'*  \\m  shoulil  smile  at  that,  »iot  wtvj),"  ob- 
served Ladv  Frances,  patting  her  cheek  as  she 
would  that  of  a  petted  child. 

"  Oh,  but,"  said  r>arbara,  "  it  was  so  horrid, 
and  I  was  almost  sorry  Crisp  kilktl  it  1  for  it  is 
an  awfnl  thin<r  to  destrov  life,  vet  it  was  \nckcdlv 
venomous." 
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*'  Ah,  my  poor  maid  !  you  will  have  worse 
tiouhles  soon  than  that  wliich  hids  you  mourn 
over  an  adder's  death." 

••  l)i>  not  sav  so,  sweet  huly,"  iiili'rruj)ted  Bar- 
bara :  '*  All  I  do  not  say  so:  for  I  IVel,  I  can 
hardlv  tell  how,  so  very,  very  sad.  Mv  j)(M)r 
lady,  and  niv  j)oor  self!  anil  you  ^oin^  away, 
madam — you,  wht)  keep  up  the  life  of  every  thing  ; 
anil,  thou<;h  your  waitin<;-nniiils  seem  so  rejoieeil 
to  <^et  back  to  the  court  I  I  don't  know  what  I 
shall  do,  not  I  —  I  only  wi>h — ""  She  pau>ed 
abruptly. 

"  Tell  me  what  you  wi>h,  mv  pretty  Barbara — 
anew  cap,  kirtle,  hood,  or  farthingale.''  What, 
none  of  these  !" 

"  I  was  only  wishing  that  Itobin  Hays  was 
come  back,  because  he  would  under>tand  my 
troubles." 

"  You  pay  a  poor  compliment  to  mv  under- 
standing, Barbara,"  observed  Lady  Frances,  with 
whom  Barbara  was  at  all  times  an  especial  fa- 
vourite. 

The  simple  maid  curtsied  respectfully,  while 
she  replied — "  My  lady,  it  would  ill  become  me 
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t(»  make-  free  uitli  such  as  you,  Init  1  have  mam 
small  causes  of  trouble,  which,  even  if  you  did 
hear,  you  could  not  comprehend.  The  hrown 
wien  \snul(l  not  ^'o  for  couum.-!  to  the  pav 
jKirrot,  howiNir  wise  and  ^reat  the  jwrrot  might 
be,  but  seek  advice  fnnn  another  brown  wren, 
because  it  woidd  understand  and  feel  exactly  tin 
cares  and  troubles  of  it^  own  kind.** 

*'  \N'hat  a  little  fabulist  thou  art,  pretty  Bar- 
bara !  Jiut,  if  you  had  Int-n  at  court,  you  would 
not  ha\i   likiMiii  a  hulv  to  a  j)arn>t.'* 

''  Not  to  a  j)arrot  :"  rejK'ated  Harbara  ;  '*  such  a 
beautiful  binl  '  that  Icxiks  so  handsome  and  talk-. 
so  well  !" 

"  No:  -  but  here  is  a  j)artni^'  present  for  you, 
my  fair  maid  ;  a  chain  of  gold — Stay.  I  will  cla>p 
it  on  your  slender  neck  mysc-lf ;  and  listen  to  me, 
Barbara  Tlu  (lauj,diter.>  of  the  Protector  of 
Knfrland  would  bi  ill  uortliy  tluir  father's  name 
or  thiir  father's  honours,  did  thev  not  seek  to 
|)n)tiit  the  women  of  their  country,  and  to  kcvp 
them  ill  \irtue  and  innocence,  as  he  protects  tht 
men,  and  «xuides  them  to  war  and  victory,  or  to 
peace   and    honour  !      ^^'ould    to    G(h1.   fair    trirl. 
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that,  luituitli'^taiuliii;^  your  >iiii|>lii-it  \ ,  tlu-  iiiaidt-Mh 
of  Hritain  wliv  all  a^  ri;;ht-iuimli<l  and  ^iiitlc  as 
yourself !  As  a  j)i(»<)f  li«»w  lii;^'lilv  1  Naluc  M)ur 
faithful  anil  trui-  alirition,  I  l>i->to\v  upon  vou  an 
ijruanu-iil  I  havi-  hmj;  wnru,  not  to  firil  Nour 
vanitv  (for  wi-  arr  all  vain,  uiort-  or  lo-^,)  hut  to 
>tri'ii^tlun  your  priiuiplfs.  If  ivct  you  .shoulil 
I'licouiitcr  rral  sorrow,  ami  I  can  aid  vou,  M-nd 
iiiL*  tlu-  clasp  of  this  ihaii),  and  1  will  attend 
to  your  ri<|urst,  In-  it  what  it  niav."  Latly 
Frances  tumid  from  her  with  iM«)re  ^^ravity  <»f 
aspect  and  more  di^^Miity  of  ilenieanour  than 
was  her  custom,  and  proceciUd  to  look  after  the 
arran<^enu'nts  for  her  friiiid's  nuptuals. 

l?arl)ara  stiHul  for  some  time  after  the  lady's 
departure,  holilin^  the  "^ift  Ujxin  the  palm  of  her 
small  antl  beautifully  formed  hand,  which  no 
rouirh  labour  liad  as  vet  liarilened  or  sullied. 
Her  eve  bri<^htened  as  she  gazed  upon  the  rich 
gift  ;  but,  in  a  moment,  her  thouglits  reverted  to 
those  with  whom  were  the  best  feelings  oi  her 
haj)pv  and  innocent  heart. 

"  O  that  Hobin  had  l)ut  been  here  !"  she  s;iid, 
"  to  have  heard  it  all.     To  think  of  her  who  is 
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as  great  as  a  princess  !  What  was  it  -  '  faithful 
and  true,"*  and,  oh !  how  proud — no,  I  must  not 
be  proud,  how  grateful  I  am  !  If  my  father,  tny 
father,  too,  had  heard  it ;  but  I  can  show  this  to 
them  botli.  I  will  not  again  think  of  that  horrid 
adder."  And  witli  this  resolution  she  crept  softly 
into  the  chamber  of  her  still  sleeping  lady. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Poor  ftxil  !   slie  thought  herself  in  wondrous  pric« 

With  God,  as  if  in  Paradise  ^hu  were  ; 

But,  were  she  not  in  a  fool's  paradise. 

She  might  have  seen  more  reason  to  despair. 

And,  therefore,  as  that  wretrli  hewM  out  his  cell 

Under  the  bowels,  in  the  heart  of  hell  ! 

So  she,  above  the  moon,  uinid  the  stars  would  dwell. 

Giles  Fletciieh. 

We  must  leave  Cecil  Place  for  a  while — suffer 
Manasseh  Ben  Israel  to  pursue  his  journey  to 
Hampton  Court  —  offer  no  intrusion  upon  the  so- 
litude of  the  preacher  Fleetword  —  take  no  note  of 
aught  concerning  Walter  De  Guerre  or  Major 
\\'ellniore  —  nor  heed,  for  a  time,  whether  the  Buc- 
caneer steered  his  course  by  land  or  water  :  —  at- 
tend to  nothing,  in  fact,  for  the  present,  except 
the  motives  and  actions  of  Zillah  Ben  Israel. 

VOL.    II.  L 
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The  Jewish  females  were  brought  up,  at  the 
period  of  wliich  we  treat,  with  the  utmost  strict- 
ness, and  kept  in  great  setlubion,  scarcely  ever 
associating  but  with  their  own  people,  and  endur- 
ing many  privations  in  conse<juence  of  never  mix- 
ing in  general  society.  It  is  true  they  had  com- 
panions of  their  own  nation,  and  amut>ements 
befitting  (according  to  the  notions  of  the  Elders) 
their  state  and  age  ;  but,  nevertheless,  thev  wi-re 
held  uniler  much  and  injudicious  restraint,  the 
result  of  which  was  evil.  It  is  seldom  that  the 
young  can  be  luld  back  bv  a  tight  and  galling 
rein,  without  cither  biting  the  bit,  or  breaking 
the  bridle.  Zillali  was  the  oidv  child  of  her 
father,  and  nothing  couUl  excee<i  the  exjjense  or 
the  care  lavished  u|X)n  her.  Had  Manasseh  him- 
self superintended  her  education,  it  is  but  fair 
to  infer  that  liis  wisdom  and  judgnicnt  would 
have  curbed  the  headstrong  and  stublxirn  nature 
of  her  mind  and  tmiper  ;  but,  ilepriveil  in  her 
infancy  of  a  mother's  watchfulness,  and  lien 
Israel's  duty  ami  business  calling  him  continually 
from  one  country  to  another,  she  was  necessarily 
entrusted  to  tlie  care  of  certain   relatives  of  his 
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own,  Polish  .Ti'ws ;  who,  (hou<^h  excellent  friends 
in  their  wav,  and  wi-U  versid  in  all  the  rites  and 
cerenionii's  of  tlu-  Mosaie  law,  wtii-  totally  ig- 
norant of  the  proper  course  to  be  pursueil  with 
a  wild,  hij^h-spiritetl  «i;irl,  fully  aware  of  the  im- 
portance of  her  father's  wt-alth  and  inliui-nce, 
and  j)antin«;  for  the  time  wlun  she  should  share 
in  hoth.  The  people  with  whom  shr  residrd 
perceived  her  wilfulness;  hut,  insteaii  of  combat- 
inij  it  with  reason,  thev  sou<;ht  to  overcome  it 
l)V  force— and  the  best  of  all  force,  according 
to  their  ideas,  was  that  which  a  staid  and  sober 
husband  mis^ht  exercise.  "^I'lie  pi-rson  upon  whom 
they  fixed  was  a  .'ew  diamond-(haK  r,  who  had 
nund)ered  about  as  many  years  as  her  father, 
but  was  greatly  his  inferior  both  in  sagacity  and 
power  ;  indeed,  there  were  very  tew  who  could 
compete  with  the  learneil  Rabbi,  Manusseh  IJen 
Israel,  in  either  of  these  (jualities.  Crom- 
well thoujrht  most  hiifhly  of  his  talents,  and 
bestowed  u])on  him  a  degree  of  confidence  he 
reposed  in  few,  treating  him  with  a  respect 
and  attention  which  all  classes  of  Christians 
thought  he  carried  much  too  far;  for,  at  that  time, 

L  2 
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J'oKrutioii  MUM  (inly  in  iu  infancy,  and  trui- 
|K*acL--l(>vin^  Kclipon  KufTrred  much  frum  the 
IKTMi-iitiiinH  with  which  the  tucoeMful  party 
never  fuiletl  to  vi»it  thoM*  over  whom  t)i4*y  \\ai\ 
triuniphiti.  Catholic  a^ain^t  Prutc^taiit  —  l*ro. 
tetttuiit  Hf^ainot  Catholic — Sectarian  against  bufh 
— Ixjth  aj;uin>t  Stxtarian — all  a^ainf»t  Jew, —  and 
the  (lifaiiu-tl  and  ilet»|jiM-d  Israelite  ubligt-d,  in 
(K'lf-defcnce,  to  act  by  nubtlety  (fur  hu  ktren^h 
hail  tle|»arletl  fnmi  him)  a^aintt  all  !  Cnmiwcll 
took  atlvanta^e  of  this  »tatc  of  ihin^,  and  with 
much  |Mtlicv,  but  it  i-  to  Ik-  lM»pcd  alto  with 
much  ikincerity,  cxertetl  hiniM-lf  continually  fo 
render  Kn^lnnd  a  place  uf  nccurity  ajid  tuippinrh* 
to  the  Hundering  children  of  Israel.  To  quote 
his  oMu  word»,  hi»  opinion  wan,  "  bincc 
there  un.s  a  promi^^*  that  they  should  be  otm- 
verteil,  means  ought  tti  Ik-  ukcd  to  that  end ; 
ami  tht  im>st  likely  way  wa-s  the  preaching  of 
the  (ios|H-l  in  truth  and  nincerity,  aa  it  was  then 
in  Hritain  — devoid  of  all  Popish  idolalr),  which 
had  reiulen-d  the  Christian  religion  odious  to 
tluin."  But  the  design  was  mi  violently  and  so 
generally     op|h»sih1,    that     it     came    to    nothing. 
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Maiiv  M:rii|>U*ti   not   to  nOiriii,  that    tin-    i'r<>((((<>i 
luui  s^vuritl  a  roiulitioiiul   lirilH*,  to  an  fnorniouft 
amount,    in    caM-    hi*    |>r(K'iirttl     for    tlu*ni    t-<|iiaJ 
titli-ration    with    Knjjlish   nubji-ct*;    whiK-  othort, 
with    niorr   »how   of   truth,    (hiiantl,    that    \«hiii 
CroniHtll  ••  un(Kr»t<MMl  whiit  «K*alfr«*  the  Jewn  wi-rt* 
cvcrvwhtTr  in  that  tra<h"  which  (if|M*nclit  on  news, 
the  advanrini;   nioncv  u|M)n  high  or  h>w  inU'ri**!, 
ill   ))ro)>ortion   to  thi*   ri^k    thi-v  ran,  or  thr   piin 
to  Ih>  niaiic  as  afTairs   nii^ht    turn   up,  and  in  the 
Ituving   iuul    selling   of   the   actions  of  inouey  so 
i(lvanri*ti,  he,  more  u|>4>n  that   account,  than  with 
a    \iew    to    toll-rate    their    principle?*,    brought    a 
emu  pan  \  »if  them  ovi-r,  ami   gave   them    leavf  to 
huilil    a    Synagogue."       It    in    certain    thai    they 
were  sure    nnd    trusty    spies    for   him,   e»poi'ially 
with    relation    tt)   Spain  and   Portugal,   and    that 
thev    never    iHtravixl   his  confidence. —  Is   it    not, 
lu)wever,   nu)>t   extraonlinary,    in   thi^so  our  «»wn 
tinies,  when  the  spirit  of  liberty  is  In-striding   the 
whole    earth    '*  like   a   Colossus,"    that    a    jK-ople 
M»     faithful,     so    influential,     and    so    peaceable, 
shoulil    Ix-    ilejirived    of    >o    many    |)rivilcges  r  — 
privileges,   which   we   are    labouring    with    mind. 
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pt'H,  and  purs*',  to  procure  for  iribe*  of  if^iKJrant 
and  unciviliztti  havam-*,  who  a*  yet  «rv  utterly 
unuWle  to  coinprrhfiui  the  nature  of  the  frmiom 
wc  Reek  to  thniHt  u|M)n  theiii,  but  wito  are  too 
often  remlv  and  ea^i-r  to  bite  the  hand  that 
would  Ixstow  it .'  (tod  forbid  tlial  wc  »liould 
detiirc  it  to  Ik-  withholden  fn»ni  a  Mn^lr  hunuui 
In-in^,  whetlu-r  bhuk  or  Mhite.  who  lKrar»  the 
inipresH  of  liin  Maker.  Hut  re;LMin.  |Milicy«  uxi 
humanity,  niny  alike  teach  un  that  tlu-  bleMiog 
sUnuUl  first  \k'  shared  by  thoac  who  lui%-c  done 
most  to  deMervc  it — who  know  Ix-^t  how  it  ihoukl 
Ix'  ijj«ed — and  whi>  ha%e  the  im«»t  |>owcrful  hcTD- 
dilary  elaini»  u|)on  the  Kyni|Mthv  and  cuniuder- 
atidti  of  ChristianH.  The  time  in  f»un-ly  at  hand, 
wlun  tile  bad^r  of  i^ntiniinv  khaJI  l>e  riinoved 
from  tlu'in — at  least  in  Hritain — wherr,  bill  for 
the  excrpti«»n  to  which  we  refer,  Krcrdom  i»  the 
birthrijjht  of  every  native  of  the  iioil.  Cromwell 
kiuw  tluir  \alue  to  a  state;  and  had  he  lived 
a  few  years  lon^T,  the  Jew  would  have  been  at 
lilHTty  to  cultivate  his  own  lands,  ami  manure 
tluni  (if  it  so  pleased  him)  with  his  own  gold, 
;nn  whore  within  the  s«a-pirt  isle  of  Kngland. 
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W'c  ii)ii»t  11(1  loii^iT  tlipTSH,  nlthuuf;!)  U|><)ii  a 
most  jiu]>ortnnt  ami  most  intert-Htinf^  topic,  Imt 
proctttl  to  inforin  our  rrmliTH  what  tluv  inu*l 
alnady  \\nvv  nnlici|Kitc(l,  that  Zillah  hati  little 
incliimtion  toMartU  tho  hiitlMtntl  pnH-uritl  for  lu-r 
bv  her  iiiju(iicioii<t  frit-iuU.  Tlu*  Halilii  thought 
it  alto^t'thcr  n  suitablf  luntrh,  pnrtii'ulnrlv  n* 
IihalMKl  could  trail'  Iuk  <lt>M*i'i)t  from  tin*  trilK* 
of  Ix*vi,  and  wan  of  uiuloiilitctl  uraltl),  niul,  ac- 
cording to  Ik-licf,  uno|H)tlc<i  reputation  ;  hut 
Zillah  cari<l  little  for  reputation,  nhc  knew  not 
it*  value, — little  for  wealth,  for  the  finest  and 
rarest  jeweU  of  the  worUl  sparklet!  in  j^rpeoun 
variety  ujxm  lur  ikthou,  n)  that  »he  nioveti  more 
like  a  rainlH)\v  than  it  living  woman,  —  little, 
very  little  for  the  tribe  of  Ix-vi,  ami  le«H  than 
all  for  Ichalxnl.  His  hlack  even  she  likened  t<i 
burnt  cinders ;  she  saw  no  beauty  in  a  In-ard 
htri|Kti  and  mottlwl  with  p^ey,  idthou^h  it  wa« 
jH'rfuineil  with  the  sweets  of  Araby,  and  oiUtl 
with  as  pure  and  undeiiU-d  an  unction  as  that 
which  titiwitl  fri»ni  the  horn  <>f  the  ancient  Samuel 
ii)H)n  the  head  of  the  youthful  David.  Hi**  state- 
liness  ])rovoketl   her  niirtli — hi>  deafness  her   ini- 
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patience;  anil  when  she  coinjmretl  him  uiili  the 
joyous  cavuliers,  the  ))rilliant  and  ta|)ti>atin^  mm 
who  graced  the  court  of  the  gav  and  hixuriouft 
Jvouis,  for  whose  gallant  plumes  and  glittering;  ar- 
mour she8<>  often  watchwl  through  her  hidf-clt»M.'<l 
lattice,  fthe  turne<I  from  the  huxhand  they  would 
have  given  with  a  disgust  that  wan  utterly  insiip- 
portable. 

Her  father  had  prcNaiicti  ti|><»n  thr  fniuilv  with 
whom  she  liviil  to  renuivc  to  Paris  iluring  hi*  rr- 
siilenci-  in  Kngland,  which  had  Invn  prt>longi'«l 
from  day  to  dav,  in  compliance  with  the  dedre  of 
the-  Protector.  He  waji  anxious  that  his  child 
hhould  Ih-  iiistructetl  in  such  elegant  art«  an  thoM- 
in  whiih  tJu-  ladii>«  of  France  and  Knglaml 
excelletl,  —  not  rememln'ring  that,  in  a  young. 
f»>rward,  ami  ill-itlucatiMl  woman,  the  dangerou» 
desire  of  display  succeitls  the  ac(piin>ment  of  ac- 
complishments as  surely  and  as  n.*gularlv  as  da\ 
f«)llous  night. 

riiu--.  >!iut  up  ill  one  of  the  most  gloomy  hotels 
in  l*aris,^-*t»intvid  in  a  close  carriage  once  or 
twice  a  week  to  the  l?ois  tie  Bovdogne,  or  the  gar- 
dens of  ^'ers{lilles,  — fearing  to  express  delight,  lest 
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»hc  .sliuulit  Im.-  rr|)ro\iil  fi»r  lr\ity— or  ilchire  for 
Hii\  tiling,  li^t  il  hlioulii  Ik:  l\\v  very  thin^  nhi 
wuuKl  not  Ik-  )K-riiiittitl  to  jkisx-s-s, — the  proud, 
uurm,  fnink-lu-artitl  Jew  ins  iHtuiUf  gradually  iiic- 
taiimrphoMil  into  tlu-  tminiM^',  passionati-,  tlitvp- 
tivi-  intri^iiunte,  «)nlv  waiting  for  un  «»j)|>ortvinity 
to  lilt  rive  her  giuinlians,  ami  ohtaiii  that  whiih, 
tiKiii  luin^  so  Ntrietlv  forhiiUKn,  she  coneluiliil 
niu>l  Ih>  the  greatest  jxjssihle  enjoyment  —  frif<loni 
of  Monl  and  action.  Ahis  I  if  we  nmy  use  a 
hoiiiiU  j»hrase,  many  are  the  sictinis  to  strait- 
hiiin;;,  lH>th  of  »tav»  anil  conscience  I 

Hut  if  the  olil,  grev-lk-arded  Ichalxnl  hud  In-eu 
an  ohjei-t  of  dishke  to  tlie  voiithfnl  and  ■♦elf- 
\\ilUd  Jewess  hi  fore  she  n;iw  Sir  Wilhnott  Hur- 
rell,  how  did  she  regard  him  afterwards  I 

Manass4.-h  Hen  Israel  had,  as  we  have  in- 
timatetl,  entrustetl  some  packages  for  his  dauijh- 
ti  r  to  the  charije  of  the  treacherous  Knight  ; 
.ukI  how  he  al)usi-d  thi-  trust  h.is  been  already 
shown.  But  the  )x><ir  Jewess  foiiiul  to  her  cost, 
that  thoui^h  she  loved  him  with  all  the  w.irmth 
and  ardour  of  her  own  sunny  clime,  he  regardwl 
her  onlv  as  an  ohject  of  pastime  and  j)leasure  ; 
L  5 
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the  idea  of  in  reality  marrying  a  JewcM  m  >«.r 
once  enteretl  inti>  Wis  calculation,  thouj^h  he  »a» 
obliged  to  Mihinit  to  something  like  the  ceninon\ , 
l)efore  he  coiiUl  overcome  f»cru|»lc(v  that  are  im- 
planted with  much  care  in  the  heart  of  ever)' Je» - 
iHh  maiden.  Although  she  deceived  her  gtiardian^ 
and  her  anti(|uatc>d  lovi-r  with  great  {lextcrity,  it 
never  occurrctl  to  her  that  Sir  ^^*illmott  coidd  Ijc 
so  !)ase  as  to  deceive  her.  She  wa«»  new  to  the 
world  and  its  ways;  and  the  full  torrent  of  her 
anger,  jealousy,  and  disa)i]Miintment  bur»t  upon 
him,  when  she  found  that  the  charms  of  a  fair- 
haircil  Danish  lady  had  su|)erMtUxl  her  own,  and 
that  Hurnll  w.it  alreadv  treating  her  with  cold- 
ness. ( >f  all  the  imssionn  inherent  in  the  hc*art  <»f 
a  woman,  that  of  jealousy  is  the  most  dangerous 
to  luTsilf  and  others  :  it  is  fierce  and  rei»tle»!»  in 
its  nature  ;  when  infuriated,  nothing  can  o|>jx>*<- 
its  progress  ;  and  although  wost  |x>werful  in  th« 
most  fivblt^-mintUHl.  it  frcHjuentlv  assumes  tin 
se:nblance  of  intelKvtual  strength.  Zillah'ti  jea- 
lousv  kept  pace  with  her  headlong  love,  and  in 
one  of  its  most  vi«>lent  |>aroxysms  she  made  thi 
attempt  on  the  life  of  Hurrell,  which,  it  is  easy  t<i 
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Ix'lifve,  In-  lu-vir  for^avi-.  Siibnt'qufntly,  aiul 
during  tlir  riMiiiiiiulfr  of  \\\h  stay  in  Paris,  he 
huinouri'd  lur  tancv,  and  U-d  )ur  tt)  inia^iiu*  tlutt 
hr  Imd  sutHiirnt  inHiiencc  with  C'nmiwill  to  pri-- 
vail  on  him  to  iiitt-ri'st  hrr  fathrr  on  htr  lM*half, 
.iiul  do  what  no  Isratlitr  of  thi'  tiini-  had  rvi-r 
doiir  —  rrc<»>^nizf  a  C'hri>lian  N»n-in-hiw.  Aftt-r 
liiirrfir»  dipartun-,  htiwrvtr,  shf  mmiu  saw  hi>w 
little  relianir  was  tt)  Ik*  j»hiri*<l  ii]M>n  hi»  proniiM-*, 
and  thiTi'fort"  reM)lvr<l  to  act  for  htTM-lf.  Siispi- 
( ion  aii«l  jialoiisv  dividiil  lur  cntirt'  miuI  In-twifn 
thi>ni  ;  and  she  dt'ti-rniini'd  not  to  trust  l>alton  to 
l)rin<;  hiT  ovit  to  Kn^^hind,  iK-causi-  liurn-U  had 
rtx:otnnu'ndi'd  hrr  to  do  >o.  Jcroinio  was  known 
to  the  |X'rson  at  wliose  lioiiso  sht  Itnl^ed  at  St. 
\'allory,  and,  hiarin^  that  hhe  wantwl  to  pft't  to 
Kn<;hind,  and  Nvmdtl  disjKusc  nnich  hirgrss  to 
^ocure  a  pass;igo,  hr  thought  hv  could  make  sonie- 
thin^'  hv  sei-reting  her  on  l)oard,  and  then  passing 
her  oft'  to  his  captain  as  a  dund)  l)oy.  To  this 
j)lan  Zillah  readily  agreed,  for  her  imagination 
was  at  all  times  far  stronger  than  her  reason. 
She  had  east  her  life  u]>on  a  die,  and  cared  n(»t  hy 
what  means  her  object  was  to  be  secured. 
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It  is  (Hie  of  the  most  extraordinary  aiiuiiialies  in 
the  female  tharatter,  that,  having  once  outstepjKtl 
the  Ixiundarie^  that  are  never  even  thought  u[>on 
})ut  with  (laii^iT,  it  |)lun^e«  tleejXT  and  deeper 
still  into  irretrievable  ruin.  I*erhaj»»  it  ih  IjecauM.- 
women  must  feel  most  acutely  that  »oc-iety  never 
jK-rmits  tliem  to  retrieve,  or,  what  i»  much  tlu 
same,  takes  no  co;;ni/ance  of  their  repentance,  be 
it  ever  !»<»  sincere  :  their  station  once  lost  is  never 
to  l)e  re^;iiju<l  ;  it  would  Reeni  a.s  if  Dante's  in- 
scriptio!)  on  the  gates  of  Hell  were  to  Ix-  for  ever 
their  jimito — "  All  hojK-  abandon.*'  Man  mav 
err,  and  err,  and  Ik*  forgiven  ;  but  jioor  woman, 
with  all  his  tem|itation*«  and  but  half  bin  strength. 
is  placed  beyoiul  the  pale  of  earthlv  salvation  if 
she  be  but  once  temptitl  into  crime  !  It  is  a  bard. 
even  th(Mii;h  it    may  Ik-  a   sidutarv  law. 

li  iinist  hi-  l)onu-  in  mind  that  Zillah  had  com- 
mitted as  great  an  initpiity  in  the  eyes  of  her  |x^»- 
])le  by  marrying  as  by  intriguing;  nor  could  slu 
expi'Cl  partlon  ft)r  either  one  or  the  other,  except 
by  some  wonderful  antl  powerfid  inter}»osition,such 
as  lUirrell  held  out.  It  was  astonishing  to  witness 
the  fortitude  with  which  the  fragile  and  delicate 
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Ji'wi'ss,  wlui  Iwul  Ihvii  ilnllutl  in  jiiirjiK-  ami  fiiu* 
liiu-ii,  trti  DM  till-  uut>t  ro^tlv  viuiuls,  uiul  >lt|it  on 
tlir  most  (lowiiv  i-oiuli,  i-m(»uiitiTi"<l  tlu'  illiu*s>,  it-r- 
rurs,  and  inisi'rics  attt-iidaiit  on  a  sea  vdva^i*  in 
till-  vi>m1  of  a  liuccaiRtT.  Tlu-  Firc-Hy  rcrtainly 
ilf>«<.TVtil  fviTV  i-ni-oinitiiii  liostowtHl  u|miii  lu-rhvljcr 
captain  ;  v«."t  wjis  >lu'  not  tin*  most  pK-a-siii^  ri'>i- 
tli'iuv  for  a  {li'licati'lv-mirtiiri-<l  fcinali'.  Noimir- 
inur  t'st-ajKHl  lu-r  sraU-il  li|)^,  in»r,  in  fact,  did  she 
jKTci-ivi-  tlu-  intoiivinicnii's  hv  which  she  was  sur- 
roiiiidcd  ;  luT  iiiinti  \va>  \nIi«»|Iv  lu-nt  u|H>n  tlu- 
|)rc\fntit>n  «»f  Sir  \\illnu>tt  Hiirrcir>  niarriaf^c, 
uf  which  she  had  heard  fntni  iindouhtcil  autho- 
rity ;  and  it  would  apju-ar  that  >Uv  had  no  fiil- 
in«^s,  no  idca>  to  lH-stt)\v  ii|)oii,  (jr  jK)\vrr  to 
think  of,  other  things. 

.Ieromi«)'s  plotting  hut  wi-ak  iniiul  never  satis- 
tied  \sith  the  presint,  eager  for  tlu-  futun-,  and 
anxious  to  niaki-  it  better  hv  foul  nuaio,  luul 
contrivctl  to  hring  into  use  an  ubamloned  exca- 
vation uiuler  the  old  tower  we  have  so  frequently 
mentioned,  which  had  been  forsaken  by  Hvjgii 
Dalton's  party  from  its  extreme  ampness. 
They    had  filled  tiie  entrance  with  fragments   of 
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rock  and  larpe  stones ;  hut  it  was  known  to 
Jeroniio,  who,  thinking  that  during  hift  uccasiunal 
visits  to  Gulps  Nest  he  uiiglit  manage  to  smuggle 
a  little  on  his  own  account,  assistetl  hv  two  other 
Italians  as  cvil-niindid  as  himself,  arrange*!  the 
stones  so  as  to  |K*rinit  one  jHrs<in  at  a  time  to 
creep  into  the  wretchetl  hole,  where  he  stowetl 
away  such  parts  of  the  cargo  of  the  Kire-fly  a* 
he  could  purloin  from  his  too-confitiing  com- 
mander. Ill-  admitted  Zillnh  t«>  a  knowKtlge 
of  tills  cave,  as  a  place  in  which  she  might 
shelter.  He  knew  lur  t<»  Ik-  a  female  of  wealth 
and  consi'(|uence  ;  yet  had  no  idea  of  her  con- 
nexion with  the  Master  of  Hurrell,  whom  he 
hud  rarely  seen  ;  ami  though  of  necessity  »he 
(K'casionallv  mixed  with  the  |x*ople  it(  the  (»uir»» 
Nest,  vi't  she  exjiresseil  so  strong  a  desire  for 
soMU'  place  of  privacy  in  the  neighlKmrlxKnl  of 
CtM:il  Placi-,  .111(1  paid  "^o  liln  rally  for  it  withal, 
that  ho  eonhdiHl  to  her  the  si-cret  of  this  cave — 
the  I'utranee  to  which  was  nearly  under  the 
wind<»\v  of  tiu"  tower  in  which  Harhara  Iverk 
luul  been  concealed  on  the  night  when,  hv  her 
lady's   direction,  bhe  sought    to  communicate  to 
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Ht)l)iii  Hav>  tlu>  perilous  situatit)n  ut'  tlie  young 
Cavalier.  At  that  timi'  also,  tho  Ji-wrss  saw 
Sir  W'illinott  for  tin-  first  time  in  Kn;;lanil.  She 
had  lu'cn  on  tlu'  watth  eviT  sinn-  lur  landing, 
lull  ti-nor  for  hi-r  own  writrhti!  lifr  had  pn-- 
vi-nti-d  lu-r  addrt'ssinj^  him  ojinilv.  The  tones  of 
his  will- known  v«»iii-  had  nached  lur  miserable 
lavcTii,  and  roiord  hir  from  a  trouhh-d  sJundK-r. 
She  understood  t(H)  little  of  his  lan^^ua^e  to  loin- 
prehend  the  nature  of  his  eoinmunication  to  Houp- 
all,  and  her  fir>t  impulse  was  to  strike  a  dagger 
to  his  heart  ;  hut  this,  lur  wt)nianlv  affection 
j)revente{l,  and  sju  suddenly  withdrew.  8ub- 
setjui-ntlv,  shi-  wrote  to  Mistress  C'onstantia,  and 
trusti'd  mueh  to  her  generositv  and  trutli  of  eha- 
racter,  of  which  she  had  heard  in  France;  but 
|M)or  Constance,  through  the  cowardice  of  Jero- 
mio.  never  received  her  jmcket,  anil,  enraged  ant! 
maddened  bv  the  re])orts  of  his  innnediate  mar- 
riage, she  resolved  on  seeing  Mistress  Cecil,  and 
accomplished  her  purpose,  as  she  tliought,  when 
in  fact  she  onlv  saw  Barbara.  Her  jealousy  and 
violence  defeated  her  purpose  at  that  time  ;  but 
still    her    determination    remained    fixed    to    j)re- 
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vent  the  union,  if  her  life  were  to  Ik*  the  forfeit. 
After  ineetin;;  with  the  Knight,  f»he  retreated  into 
the  earth,  from  which  ohe  hat!  uto  sucideiilv  a|>- 
|)earetl,  much  to  the  Master  of  BurrclPh  aj»lonifkh- 
iiieiit,  «h«»  had  no  knowledge  whatever  of  the 
cave,  though  he  liouhtitl  not  it  waj»  of  Dalton*it 
preparin;^.  After  r»ecuring  the  Preacher,  he  ex»- 
minid  every  |>ortion  of  the  ruins  most  attentively, 
i)ut  without  success,  for  she  had  learned  to  be  an 
wil\  as  a  fox,  ami  ha<l  carefully  secun-d  the 
ajKTture,  throu^^h  which  even  her  delicate  form 
passetl  \sith  tlifflculty. 

It  Would  iiave  toucheil  a  heart,  ri'taining  anv 
degree  of  feelin;^,  to  siv  that  young  and  lK*au- 
tiful  woMian  within  that  damp  and  noisome  exca- 
vation— X)  ilamp  that  cold  ami  slimy  reptiles 
dun^  to,  and  crept  over  its  flcMir  and  walls 
wliile  the  liHnd  \«(>rni  nestktl  in  the  oltl  aper- 
tures fornunl  to  athnit  a  little  air  ;  and  the  foul 
toad,  ami  -till  more  disgusting  eft,  liM)ketl  ujKin 
lur,  a>  tlu  \   MDuld  >-ay,  "  Thou  art  our  sister." 

**  And  lure,"  tliought  .she,  "  must  the  only 
child  of  Manasseh  \Wu  I  Mad  arrav  hcrsi-lf,  to 
meet    the   ga/.e   of  the  |)rouil    Ixautv  who   would 
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not  (Iri^ni  to  uotiiv  thr  Kttt-r  or  thv  supplitation 
of  the  dcspi.Mil  Jiwos  ;  to  luet't  the  gtize  of  the 
colli  stern  Kii|;lish,  and  of  the  cruel  man  who 
|)<)int«>  the  finder  of  scorn  against  lur  he  has 
destroyed.  Yet  I  seek  hut  justice,  hut  to  1h' 
acknowletl^itl  as  hi^  wife,  in  thi-  ojnii  day  and 
before  an  as>end)lrd  jJiopK-,  and  then  hi-  shall 
hear  and  si-e  no  more  of  the  Hahhi's  daughter  ! 
I  will  hiile  mvvlf  from  the  wt)rld,  and  look  Ujxin 
all  mankind  as  I  do  ii|>on  him — with  a  hitter 
hatrinl  ' — ^'et  I  wa^  not  always  thus,"  she  ct)n- 
tinueil,  as  >he  clas}K(l  a  jewi-l  on  her  arm  :  *'  The 
bracelet  is  ttx)  wide  for  the  shrunk  tU'^h  !  (hit, 
out  upon  thtf,  bauble  I  <>  that  I  could  thus 
—  anil  thus  —  and  thus  —  trample  into  thi>  black 
and  slimv  tarth,  ivirv  vestige  of  what  I  was, 
and  have  no  more  the  |K)wer  to  think  of  what 
I  am!  N  thi>  the  hajipiness  I  l(K)ked  for? 
Are  these  the  feelin[;s  of  my  prlhood?  My 
heart  seems  cold  within  me,  cold  to  every  thou^dit 
l)ut  venjreance  !  Even  the  l)urtlun  I  carry — it 
is  part  of  him,  and  with  the  groans  that  come 
in  woman's  travail  1  will  mingle  curses,  deep 
and  blasting,  on  its  head.     U   tliat   I   could  cast 
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it  from  mt-  I  Ami  yet — and  vet  it  will  !>e  my 
own  child  !"  And  the  ftflinpn  of  the  mother 
triumphed  ;  for,  at  that  thought,  the  Jewe»* 
wept,  and  tears  arc  as  IwUni  to  an  overwrought 
mind,  at  once  a  relief  and  a  con*»olation.  Zillali 
wi-|)t,  and  was  htnnani/td.  After  a  little  time, 
she  arrayed  herself  in  Ix'fitting  garments,  but 
place<l  piHt<»K  within  her  bo«iom.  Ixmg  Ix-fore 
the  ap)x>inted  hour,  and  dci»pite  the  watchfulne«kA 
of  Sir  W'illmott's  spii-n,  nhe  wa*  vcretcd  near 
tin-  riiiiiiil  ili;i|H'l  ailjoining  ('i-<-il  I'lan- 
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Hither,  th*  oppmMHl  %lt«ll  hrnrffortli  mon, 
Juaticv  U)  rnivr  miti  •urrotir  at  yuur  court. 
And  ihrii  yuur  llii(hnrM,  nut  fur  our's  alonr, 
But  for  the  world'*  I'r»itert«r  »hall  Iw  known. 

\S"aii.i:»  to  TIIK  PnorrcToa. 

It  was  ])nst  luiilniglil  wlu-n  Mana.s.st'l»  Ben 
Israil,  accniMimnitHl  hy  Huhin  Hays,  as  his  «>wn 
servant,  and  tli>>;iiistil  a.s  wr  have  s^vn  liiin, 
arriveil  at  Ham|)t«»n  Court.  The  night  mvls 
murkv,  aiui  tin-  mmuroiis  lurrets  of  the  great 
monument  of  Wolsey's  gramleur  ami  ambition 
were  seen  hut  dimlv  throu^^'h  thi-  thickcne<l  air, 
although  hH)keil  ujxm  with  feelinfis  of  no  ordi- 
nary interest  by  both  Jew  and  servitor. 

The  carriage  was  stoppetl  at  the    outer  court 
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I)V  tlic-  •KTiitrii'^  on  ^uartl,  and  Mioir  littlr  tlrLiy 
(iccuiTf«i,  a|i|Mirrntly  to  oM-rrtain  if  (lie  llAbbi 
could  Ik*  admittt^l  ■(  «u  Utr  an  hour. 

Kobin  ItMikfd  from  (he  carriage- wtmlov  and 
Miw,  wlut  a|>|M>arf<l  to  him,  acom  of  maikd  and 
arini-d  warrior*  nTlining  on  the  •Ume  brochc* 
of  a  H|>acioiiii  but  low  guard-nHim,  whil< 
crowdtti  jiviT  a  larp?  firr,  which  thr  ciimiin** 
of  tlif  ni^ht  rrn«K-mi,  at  lra»t,  drdrablc.  T^ 
glaring  of  the  flanx-*  •ho«r«i  bnghtly  an  l)><  :r 
|MiIii>lu'd  aniHiur,  and  thctr  6mi  immoreablr 
fcatiirr*  ItHikrtl  of  a  piccr  wrfth  the  titm  ttarlf. 
Nothing  could  lie  more  impoaing,  or  afford  a 
more  correct  idea  of  CromweH**  penrrerancr 
and  judffment,  than  hi*  vcU  tnuotd  mAdktgy. 
OlHtlii-nce,  inflexible  (»hedieficv  to  their  ocND- 
ninndcr,  Mx-incd  the  Iratiin^.  almost  the  onlv 
|)rini-i|)U>  \tyntu  which  thev  acted:  ikoC  that  »ia- 
vi«h  obinlience  which  is  the  effect  of  temt,  but 
tlu'  oUxlience  which  is  the  re»ult  of  coa6d«ocr. 
**  Gotl  and  thr  l*rotector  "  vaa  their  faith,  and 
thi'V  knew  no  other.  As  the  Jew  gated  upon 
thoM'  invincible  nu>n,  he  shrouded  himself  still 
more  cU>»clv  within  his  furred  cloak,  ami  shud* 
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(Irntl  Holiiirk  fVf,  un  thi-  cuiitrarv,  bright* 
cnctl,  fi>r  lu*  «a»  Ixirn  of  KiiffUmi,  arul  |in>utl 
of   luT    ^rtatiic%<».       Ah  !     Kii^li%)inu'n    in    tlioH.* 

Thrrr  w«j»  aiiothi-r  «liffrn'nci*  in  llu-  cimtitict 
of  the  l*rutrclur'ii  tnMi|>»  fmni  Ohmc  uf  every 
uthi*r  tinu*  ami  cvt-ry  oUu-r  nution :  they  HmI 
nunc  iif  ihf  nt-kK-*.*  wilflm***,  n*inr  uf  ihi*  rarr- 
lc»«  liravcrv  which  in  f»u|i|»i»<«(xl  ntt*nM«nly  to 
)>ch>n^  III  thr  profi-Miun  <if  ann».  Their  luibilB 
Wfn*  »taiil  unti  miIkt,  aiui  if  any  Cavalicnt  did 
fntcr  in  anion^;  thcni,  they  wcrv  forced  to  lM*have 
lhetnM*Ive«  acitirtling  to  the  fashion  of  their  oo- 
Mxiaten,  which  habit,  in  a  bttle  time,  tanicvl  their 
hectUcmine^*  intt>  pn>|)ricty.  There  wo*  no  "ing. 
in^  of  pnifane  •M>n^%  in  the  ^uanl-ruoni,  no  filthy 
jeittin;;  or  f(H>li<»h  talking  ;  no  drinking ;  their 
very  bretithing  Mvnuti  ftulMlueii,  and  nothing 
frighted  the  tranquillity  which  rested  un  the 
turret.H  at  Hampton  ami  pervaded  it»  courts, 
save  the  ^triking  uf  »on)e  inm  hi*el  on  the  ring- 
ing )m%euient,  or  the  neighing  of  some  gallant 
stiitl  in  the  nut  ilistanl  >tnbles. 

Once,  iudeeii,  a  psalm  wailitl  tlin.iiL'li  tlu-  case- 
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ment  from  one  of  the  inner  courts  :  it  was  ^ung 
at  first  in  a  troubled  tone,  and  in  a  low  key, 
l)ut  afterwards  the  sound  waj»  increased  hv  other 
voices;  audit  swelled  upon  the  ear  in  lung  and 
loud  continuance. 

"  He  has  dej)artetl,  then  I"*  observed  one  of 
the  sentries,  to  an  anni-<l  man  who  stood  near 
the  carriage. 

'*  I  hiij)j>ose  St),  and.  1  trust,  in  the  I^ird."" 
w;is  the  rij)lv. 

"  Doubtless  —  vet  the  heart  was  strong  for  life. 
Hi>  liit:hiuss  will  be  sorrowful." 

•  ill  will;  but  ^Tait-  aboumiitl  greatly;  he 
was  one  of  the  lyord's  Ih'sI  soldiers,  and  fought 
well  in  the  gocnl  cause.** 

"  ^^'ould  that  mv  time  was  passed  I  I  would 
fain  uj)lift  mv  voice  with  tlieirs.** 

"  I  will  go  there  forthwith,"  replieti  he  in 
armour  ;  ami  Hobin  heard  the  echo  of  his  step 
ilie  in  tlu-  ilistance.  Kre  the  mes.sengir,  dis|>atch- 
t'd  bv  the  oflicer  of  tlu-  guani,  ha<l  returned,  a 
sort  of  ramblinjj  drowsv  ctmversation  was  car- 
ried  on  bv  the  soliiiers  within,  «hich  only  reach- 
ed the  (juick  ear  of  the  Ranger  at  intervals. 


Tin:  Di ccANi.i;ii.  239 

"  His  Ili^liiuss  has  hctn  torintiitttl  to-iii^ht  ; 
iiK'tltiiiks  thr  K'ligtli  of  a  suininL-r  liuy  ought  to 
^atist"v  those*  who  want  to  set*  him." 

Thf  SUM  hatl  -.rt  a  ^cmkI  hour  or  uioiv,  u  hcii 
Sir  I  hristophiT  I'aiki',  tho  w«jrshij)t'ul  I.nnl 
Ma\or,  pa.sMil  in 

"  lli>  HighiK»/"  ri|)litil  lUv  stern  grufT  voice 
of  an  oKl  hoKlitr,  '*  is  of  the  jHiiple  ;  and  hi- 
knows  that  his  duly  —  next  to  awaitin;^  thi- 
Lord  always — is  to  wait  on  thiin." 

■'  Ills  time  i^  lint  an  lasv  one,  ihiii,"  thought 
luthin  ;  and  as  hi-  <o  tliou^^lit,  thr  mi->srn^'i-r 
returned  with  an  ortUr  that  thi-  Hahhi  shouUl 
hi  immediately  admitted.  The  lumlKring  car- 
riage passed  uiuler  one  archway,  and  traversed 
a  small  court — then  under  another — then  across 
the  next — then  stopped,  and  one  of  the  principal 
servants  openetl  the  door,  and  reij nested  Ma- 
nassch  to  descend. 

"  Her  Highness,"  he  s;iid,  '*  had  been  indi.>- 
jx)sed  ;  the  Loril  Protector,  therefore,  hojied  the 
worthy  Israelite  would  not  object  to  walk  across 
the  next  court,  a>  her  chandjer  was  nearly  over 
the  entrance." 
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'J'lu-  Jew  kantd  iijx)ii  Hobin  for  hUj>p>rl,  as 
they  nioiiiited  the  Hi^ht  of  steps  leading  to  the 
grand  entrance  liall.  Hi-  paused  once  or  twice; 
they  were  nianv  in  number,  and  hard  to 
climb  for  one  bent  with  jige,  and  now  lx)wed 
down  bv  trouble.  When  thev  arrivetl  at  the 
great  door,  lie  jKTceivecl  that,  instead  of  two, 
there  were  four  sentries,  who  st<MKi,  two  on  each 
side,  like  fixed  statues,  and  the  torch  their  con- 
ductor carrietl,  glittered  on  the  bright  |K)int!>  of 
their  swords  that  restetl  on  the  ground.  The 
8tair  was  taint! v  illumini*d  bv  one  largi'  massive 
iron  lamp,  hanging  from  the  ceiling,  and  flicker- 
ing, so  as  to  show  the  outiini',  iutt  the  minutia*  of 
the  object  >. 

When  (hev  had  fairlv  ententl  the  (treat  Hall, 
Robin  trulv  and  sincerely  wished  himself  safely 
out  again  ;  the  more  particularlv  when  he  saw, 
mingled  \vith  tlu'  jiages  and  servants  in  waiting, 
.some  tried  aiul  trustv  soldiers,  bv  uhom.  if  his 
disguise  were  penetratetl,  he  w«»uld  Ik-  In-tter 
known  than  trustcnl.  It  was  one  thing  to  steal 
and  prv  about  a  place,  and  another  to  be  onlv 
separated   by  a  single  plank  of  oak   from  C'rom- 
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Will  —  tlu-  all-j)«)wi'rful,  jill-Mvin;^  Prott'ctor  of 
Mii^laiul  —  liahlf  to  he  calli'il  at  i)iK-t'  int«>  \n> 
|»f«.'Sfiu-i'  ;  for  tin-  Jt'w  ini|;lit  nirntioii — douhtless 
would  iiKiitioii  —  that  oiu'  who  had  mt\i(1  Sir 
\\  illiiiott  Hiirnll,  and  kiuw  iiiiu  h  of  his  doings, 
was  in  atti-ndanrr. 

This  ina<^nifli-rnt  room,  thou;,di  usid  as  a  hall 
of  audience  on  state  oecjisions,  was  generally  oe- 
eu|)ieil  l)v  the  guards,  retainers,  and  petitioners 
of  the  Protectorate.  There  was  a  loni;  tahle  of 
rude  worknianshi))  near  the  door  at  which  thev 
entered — ahove  was  a  lanij),  similar  in  size  and 
construction  to  that  \\  Inch  swung  outside  :  —  main 
assend)led  round,  or  sat  closi-  to,  this  tahle,  whih- 
others  walked  up  and  down — not  passing,  how- 
ever, the  centre  of  the  hall,  which  was  crossed 
hv  a  silk  cord  of  crimson,  fastened  in  the  middle 
to  two  hrass  poles,  standing  sufficiently  apart  to 
permit  one  jurson  at  a  time  to  niter,  and  also 
guarilcd  hv  a  single  sentinel,  who  walked  so  as 
to  j)ass  and  repass  the  opining  everv  half  minute. 
Manasseh  paced  slowly  towards  the  soldier,  still 
leaning  on  Kohin.  His  conductor  kept  a  little 
in   advance,  bowing  on  either  side,  while  a  con- 
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ciliatiii^  smile  lingcrttl  du   |ji»  li(),   until  he  caiiu* 
to  till*  -.ilkcii  lint*. 

'•  ()iily  oiu-  may  pass  !"  wa>  the  Noldier'i  brit-f 
iiutice  ;  and  tin-  Hahhi,  ^raAping  hin  htoff  niore 
(irmly,  uulkitl  to  tin*  (l«K>r  opiMjsitc  iht-  ^cat 
iiitrance,  uhirli  was  ^mirdtii  also  l»v  ajiutluT 
seiitiiu-l. 

'*  Voii  can  iind  a  stai — that  i!»,  if  you  cIujom- 
to  sit,"  saiil  the  sorvitor  j»ncvrin^ly,  to  Kobiu, 
pointing  at  the  name  time  tu  au  empty  oonicr  uf 
till-  hall. 

"  ( )r  would  it  please  you  I  denceiid  to  the 
apartnu-nts  »if  the  lower  servants.'"  iiupiircd  tlu* 
Hanger,  reniemlHTiiig  the  meekne&s  iK'fitting  the 
rharaeter  of  a  Jew . 

"  None  lra\e  lW\>  hall,  after  entering  it  l»\ 
his  llii^hniss',  |HTUiission,  till  they  nvei%e  or- 
ders to  that  effi-el,"  he  replied,  turning  fn>ni 
Hohin,  who  slunk  to  the  plaee  assigmxl  him, 
in  no  verv  agrivahle  nuKxl. 

If  his  imaginings  were  i»f  an  iniplea.sant  de- 
seription,  still  more  so  wi-re  the  ol)s<Tvations 
made  aloud  hv  the  pages,  fli))pant  Ixith  bv  na- 
ture and  usage,  and  the  sarcastic  and  awl  jests. 
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^Vfii    A»rth    til    hi>    fX|K'n!>c    l>v    tin-    more   s<.)lHr 
j)i'rs4iM>  (if*  tlu'  u>M"n»l>Iv. 

"  W'oiiliUt  likf  any  rtt'rtshiiuiit,  frifiuJ  r" 
iiK|uiritl  a  youth  in  a  sml-<.-»)l«»uritl  tiinic  ami  l)lu» 
vi'st.  oviT  whirh  fi-ll  a  plain  tt)llar  «)f  tlu-  fiiu-st 
\'ali!iciriini*s  Ian*,  m)  as  to  roviT  lli^  >ln)uMirs. 
•*  And  wiT  roiitiiiurd  tlu-  iiiala)Mrt,  "  iiutliinks 
tlu  re  is  nothing  to  <>Mir  tlur  l)\it  Mum-  ham, 
or  prestTviHl  |>if^**'  ton^iu--^,  wliiili,  of  courM',  thou 
ta-sti'st  not  of." 

''  No,  1  huiiihly  thank  yr,  youn^  >ir,"  rt|ilit<l 
Kohin;  "  I  «lo  not  m-ctl  tin*  pip?*'  tongues,  liaving 
ta>ti(l  of  thini'." 

'*  W  hat  intan  vou  hy  that,  Jtw  ilo^  !*'  said  the 
l>ov  ficriely,  laying  his  hand  on  his  sworcl. 

'*  Nothing,  fair  giMitltnian,  ixirpt  it  he  that 
thino,  though  well  pn-stryed,  would  fain  take  np 
the  business  of  thy  \vhif<-  tn  th  " 

*•  11  ow,  knave  ?" 

*'  lieeome  ])iting,"  replied  Hohin,  bowing. 

"  All.     Morrixin  I     the    .lew    i-s    t(M)    niueh    for 
ye,"    said    another   youth,    who    war,   ju>t    rousc<l 
from    a    half    slumber    in    a    high-backed    chair  ; 
"  Where  got  ye  yer  wit  .-"■ 
.M  2 


2H  THE    BUCCANEER. 

"  Where    you    did    not   get    vour's,    under  fa- 
vour,'" was  Robin's  ready  reply. 
"  And  wliere  was  that  ?" 

"  From  Nature;  too  connnon  a  person  for 
so  gay  a  young  gentleman  t(j  be  beholden  to," 
he  retorted,  bowing  again  with  even  a  greater 
sliow  of  liumilitv  than  before. 

At  this  reply.  Sir  John  Berkstead,  formerlv  a 
goldsmitl)  in  the  Strand,  but  gradually  raised 
to  tlie  dignity  of  Chief  Steward  of  Oliver's  house- 
hold, approached  Kobin  with  his  usual  shuffling 
gait,  and  said, 

"  Hey  !  young  gentlemen  —  hey,  young  gen- 
tlemen !  wliat  fo{)li>h  jesting  is  this  r  wluit  mean 
ye.''  It  i>  Ins  Highness's  pleasure  to  receive 
the  master,  and  what  for  tlo  ye  treat  the  man 
with  indignity  .''  My  worthy  Samuel,"  he  looked 
closer, — "  but  it  is  not  Samuel,"  he  continued, 
peering  curiously  at  Robin,  "  it  is  not  Samuel. 
M'hat  ho  !  Gracious  Meanwell !  did  this  man 
enter  with  the  learned  Manasseh  Ben  Israel  .'*" 

"  Yes,  please  ye.  Sir  John,"  replied  the  page, 
humbly. 

"  Indeed  I"    he    exclaimed,    survevinfr    Robin 
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attcMitivi'lv.  "  But  wlKTf  is  the  Habbi's  usual 
attendant,  wlioin  I  have  before  seen  ?" 

"  He  is  siek  even  unto  death,  unless  it  please 
the  God  of  Abraliani  to  wt)rk  a  miracle  in  his 
favour,"  replied  Kobin:  thinkinf^  to  himself,  "  he 
remembers  enough,  at  least,  of  his  old  trade  to 
know  all  is  not  gold  that  glitters." 

Sir  John  Berkstead  withdrew,  only  observing 
to  the  ])age,  who  stood  back,  boy-like,  longing 
for  anv  frolic  likely  to  relieve  the  monotony  of 
so  dull  a  Court,  especially  at  midnight,  "  See 
ye  do  not  treat  him  uncourteou>ly.  The  Kabbi 
has  always  been  permitted  to  bring  his  attendant, 
almost  to  the  anti-room  :  a  favour  seldom  granted, 
but  his  Highness  is  gracious  in  remembering 
that  his  bodily  infirmities  need  support.  So  see 
tliat  he  is  treated  with  all  courtesy,  for  liis  High- 
ness is  wishful  that  Christian  toleration  be  ex- 
ercised towards  this  and  all  other  Jews." 

More  than  one  Roundhead  looked  at  another 
during  this  declaration ;  and  all  but  the  two 
youngsters  appeared  more  than  usually  intent 
upon  whatever  they  were  employed  about  before 
the  Rabbi's  entrance.     Youth  is  a  bad  courtier, 
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ever  preferring  frolic  and  amusement  to  s<j]>rietv 
and  attention.  Thev  had  Ix-en  at  once  piqued 
and  pleasetl  by  Robin's  smartness,  and  resolvetl 
to  whet  their  own  wit  u[K)n  so  wt-H-temperetl 
a  steel. 

"  Wert  ever  at  (  ourt  lufore  .'**  inciuireii  the 
younger. 

*'  No,  Sir,  an'  pKa-se  ve.'' 

"  And  what  think  ye  of  it  ?" 

"  Nothing  as  yet,  Sir.'' 

"  Nothing  !  how  is  that  r" 

"  lU'cauM-  I  have  not  had  tinje;  and,  if  the 
small  things  of  life  recjuirc-  thoughtfulness,  how 
much  more  must  the  great  things  of  a  Court  !" 

•' Shouldst  like  to  turn  (  hristian  and  live  at 
Court  r 

*'  Heaven  forbid  I  All  I  should  l>e  tumeil 
to  woidd  be  ritliculc,  anil  that  is  a  >*«»nderful 
lowcror  of  the  consetjuenco  of  vwn  a  s<.*rving- 
man '" 

'•  Hush  !'"  s;iid  tlu'  elder  page.  "  tlure  tr<H*s 
Colonel  John  Jones.*' 

As  the  brother-in-law  »)f  the  I'rotix-tor  ap- 
proached,   the    several    jH^rsons    in    the   hall   n>se 
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and  saluttd  liim  with  coiisiiltTiiblf  rcsjK'ct.  His 
aspirt  \va>  ^tl•nl  aiul  rij^id  ;  his  wliok*  |K'rst)n  (inn 
ami  erect ;  and  wliativer  his  faults  niiyht  liave 
hc'cn,  lie  j^ave  one  the  idea  of  a  person  who,  doing 
wrong,  thought  it  right.  His  e)es  were  gene- 
rally upturned,  and  there  was  a  gcKnl  deal  of 
enthusiasm  in  the  expressi«>n  of  the  upper  p<»rtion 
of  his  countenanee,  while  the  firm-set  mouth  and 
broad  nuisiular  ehin  hetnkeiieil  the  most  in- 
tiexihle  resolution.  He  proceedeil  towards  the 
eord  we  have  before  mentioned,  exchanged  a  few 
words  with  the  sentry,  ami  then  returned  to  the 
door  whereby  he  had  entered.  \\'hile  unclosing 
it,  he  pereei\ed  Hobin,  and,  struck  by  his  Jewish 
appearance,  altereil  W\>  course  and  approached 
him. 

The  Hanger  bent  mn^t  lowlily  to  the  ground, 
for  he  well  knew  the  veneration  this  man  excited 
both  amongst  soldiers  and  Puritans. 

"•  One  of  the  cast-away s  within  the  sanctuary  !'' 
he  saiil  in  a  stern  reproving  voice.  "  How  is 
it  .'" 

"  Sir,  his  master,  the  Kabbi,  tarrieth  with  his 
Highness,"    replied  the  elder  page. 
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"It  is  evil,  and  of  evil,**  returned  Colonel 
JoiKH,  with  still  more  severity.  '*  The  cli*an  and 
the  unelean,  the  Ixliever  and  the  unbeliever,  tlu- 
«)ff*'»eouriiip  of  the  earth  with  the  chosen  of  the 
Ivonl  !  \V]i\  is  he  not  ca.Ht  forth,  vta  into  outer 
darkness  f*  NN'hy  shoulil  the  Hlthy  vulture  niaki- 
his  m-st  with  the  eagles  r  I^oj;  of  a  Jew,  out, 
into  the  highway  I" 

''  May  it  please  ve,**  inlerruptetl  dracluuit 
Mi-anwill,  "  his  IIiphni*^s  ha*  just  i»»ue(l  c\- 
})res.s  oriKrs  that  this  man  In-  carefulK  i.nil.  >?, 
and  ke))t  within." 

The  Colonel  ca.st  a  look  fidl  of  displeanun* 
at  tiu-  meiUienf^r,  and  without  trusting  himM'lt 
t<t  utter  aiiotluT  «oril,  strfnle  from  the  hall. 

'*  V«»u  stv  where  wr  woidd  send  Jews,"  ohservetl 
one  «if  tile  latls. 

"  K^e^  where  thev  woulii  ratlier  Ih;." 

**  lltiw,   where  .'*' 

'*  Far  from  vc." 

"  .\iul  deem  vi-  it  not  an  lu>nour  to  be  ad- 
mitted uithin  thtst'  walls?" 

•'  Av,  Sir,  suih  honour  as  a  p»x)r  merlin 
would   Irel  at   iK'ing  catjetl  with   honourable    anil 
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ri^lil  liinuiiirabK-  i-auU-s.  Hut  woulil  Vf  iiiiravr) 
iiif,  kiiul  youii^  ^c'Utlt'iiu'M,  if  ( 'ol«)m-I  .foiu*^  in 
oftiii  Mtii  witlunit  his  ratiriitn  r" 

''  Oil  !  you  mraii  tin-  prcuchiT,  tlo  Vf .'  Wliv, 
vcs,   fri'tjiuiitl\   iinw-a-ilavH.** 

'•  All  '    uliat  a  l)K'»!iinjj  that  iiuist  Ik-  !" 

''  A.H  how  .'   niastiT  Jrw.'^ 

'*  Hi'tnust'  olhiTs  can  havi-  their  soles  iiunilitl." 

The  ji'st  u|M»n  the  miserable  fanatic  Patients, 
who  had  iH-en  a  st«H-lviii<^-fiM)ter  in  Lomlon,  was 
not  lo>t  ii|Hin  the  IntN,  though  they  dared  not 
countenance  it  1)\  a  vi-rv  Utisterous  hiUf^h  :  tliey 
res4»Ived,  linvvever,  to  heconie  more  intimately 
ac(|uainted  with  the  facetious  .U\\. 

**  You  ou<iht  not  to  laugh  m»  loud,  MorriM)n,'' 
said  the  elder  paj^i-  "  You  know  you  are  a  sort 
of  nephew  tt)  his  Hi^diness,  now  that  your  uncle, 
Doctor  M'ilkins,  is  married  to  tin-  I-a(i\  Fnmli. 
his  Highness's  sister." 

*'  And  here  is  mv  uncle,"  n-turnid  liu'  other. 
*•  He  saiil  he  hail  peniii>^ioM  to  call  for  nie. 
Ah  I  he  is  never  an<;ry  at  a  little  jest,  so  long 
as  it  is  innocent.  I  heard  a  gentleman  say  last 
niglit  that  '  he  was  by  nature  witty,  by  industry 
M  5 
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learned,    by  grace  godly'      \Nli;it    think    ye   of 
that  for  a  character  r"' 

As  the  suhject  of  this  panegyric  drew  near, 
Kohiii  thought  he  had  never  seen  a  more  sweet 
or  gracious  countenance  :  he  l»M»ketl  "  jK-ace  on 
earth  and  good  will  towards  nuii""  His  entire 
expression  was  that  of  pun-  benevolence ;  and 
though  the  eve  was  something  wild  and  dreanjy, 
yet  it  was  gentle  withal,  and  of  marvellous  in- 
telliirence.  He  seemed  like  one,  antl  such  he  truly 
was,  to  whom  the  future  as  well  as  the  present 
would  be  deeply  indebted.  The  u>e  he  made  of 
his  alliance  with  thi-  C'romwrll  family  uuist  ever 
be  regarded  as  mo»t  noble;  instead  of  aggran- 
dizing hiiii>elf  and  his  friends,  he  rendered  it 
only  subservient  to  the  great  wish  of  his  heart — 
the  promotion  of  learning,  which,  it  cann«>t  be 
denied,  was  at  that  time  in  danger  of  being  over- 
thrown by  biirotrv  anil  fanaticism  :  for  this  reason 
it  was  that  he  op}X)rtunelv  interj>osed  to  shelter 
Oxford  from  tlie  moroseness  of  Owen  and  Goil- 
win.  \\ell  might  his  eve  l(H»k  dnamy.  How 
coulil  that  of  the  author  (^f  a  "  Discovery  of  a 
New  World"'  look  otherwise.'      He  openly  main- 
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tainod  that,  not  oiilv  was  tlu'  moon  liahitable, 
hut  that  it  was  jiossihlt-  for  a  man  to  ljo  thi-rc. 
Ilis  ii'plv  to  thi-  Diulu'ssol"  NiwcastK'.  hi-r-^ilta 
visionary,  whin  sht-  )»  ^tiil  a  htth-  at  his  thoorv, 
although  suniiiciitlv  known,  is  still  worthy  of 
njKtition. 

"  Where  am  I  to  find  a  plaie  for  haitin<;  at, 
in  my  way  up  to  that  planet  .'"  she  intjuireil 
of  till'  I  )oetor. 

"  Madam,"  nplied  lie,  "  of  all  the  peopK-  in 
the  world,  I  never  expeeted  that  (|uestion  from 
you,  who  have  built  so  many  eastles  in  the  air, 
that  you  may  lie  every  ni^ht  at  one  of  your 
own." 

As  iu'  eondueted  his  mj)hew  to  the  door,  he 
turned  back  to  look  on  Robin  :  "  You  have  nf)t 
teased  the  poor  Jiw .  I  hope  r"  he  said  to  the 
l)age. 

"  No ;  but  he  has  worried  us,  uncle ;  you 
know  not  what  a  wit-snapper  it  is." 

''  Indeed  !   art  thou  a  Solomon,  friend  .'" 

"  An'  please  ye,  Sir,  the  wisdom,  as  well  as 
the  glory,  has  de})arted  from  our  people,"  said 
Robin. 
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"  I  cart'  little  for  the  ^lory,"  obscrvcHl  tijc 
Doctor,  who  was  Warden  of  W'adhani  College  ; 
"  I  care  very  little  for  anv  earthly  ^lory  :  l>ut 
canst  tell  im-  where  the  wis<lom  is  ^one — the 
wistloni,  Jew,  the  wisdom  I  NS'here  is  that  to 
be  found  ?" 

"  Usually  at  the  College  of  W'adhani/'  replieti 
the  crafty  Kohin.  howing  respectfully,  "  though 
st)nietinies  it  wanders  abroad  to  enlighten  Kng- 
land." 

''Go    to;     vou    are    u    most    cunning    Isaac, 
>aid  Doctor  Wilkins,  laughing;   and  at  the  same 
time   throwing    Hobin    a    |)iice    of   silver,    which 
he  caught    «ith    much    ilexieritv    ere   it   tuuchetl 
the  ground. 

"  ThiN  i>  the  only  unwise  thing  vour  wor- 
ship e\er  dill,"  continued  Hobin,  de|M)siting  the 
sihcr  siifely  in  his  leathern  purse. 

"  Mow  so,  most  cunning  Jew  r" 

"  Bestowing  money  —  when  there  can  Ik*  no 
interest  thereupon.'* 

''  ^'ou  have  never  hearil.  I  fear,"  said  Doctor 
\\  ilkins,  who.  with  true  C'hri>tian  spirit,  was 
ever   readv    to   >peak    a    wonl    in    sea>on,    "  you 
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have  iK'ViT  lu-ard  of  laving  up  tri-asurcs  in  a 
place  wlii-re  luitlu-r  iiiotli  nor  ru>t  laii  lonupt, 
ami  where  thi».'Vi->  eamutt  hn-ak  llir(Ui;;h  and 
>tial  ?" 

'*  I  have  heard  some  (  hri>tian>  spi-ak.  ot"  sueh 
a  phue,''  repliid  Kohin,  "  though  1  diil  not 
think  thiv  hiliivnl  in  its  existence." 

'•  W  hy  M)?'^ 

"  Because  they  seemed  so  littU  inclined  to 
trust  their  j)ropertv  in  that  same  storehouse." 

"  Vou  siiv  hut  too  truh  ;  vet  it  is  written 
'  that  charitv  covereth  a  niidtitutle  of  sins." "' 

*'  Then  that  is  reason  whv  so  many  sins  are 
nmminjj;  ahroad  *  nakitl  hut  not  ashanied.'  Ah, 
Sir  !  it  is  a  marvellouslv  scarce  comm(Klity  that 
same  charitv  ;  wlun  C  hristians  spit  upon  and  rail 
at  tlu-  p<M»r  Jew,  thev  lack  charitv;  when  tiiey 
taunt  me  with  my  deforndty,  they  lack  charity; 
when  they  destroy  the  wih  of  the  spider,  that 
toileth  for  its  bread,  and  useth  what  the  God 
of  Moses  pave  it  to  catch  food,  they  lack  charity. 
Sir,  I  have  walked  bv  the  way-side,  and  I  have 
seen  a  man  tread  into  the  smallest  atom.>  the 
hill  of  the  industrious  ant,   and  say,   it  stole  the 
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peasant's  corn  ;  and  yet  I  have  known  that  same 
man  iiiakt-  long  pruyer.>  and  devour  widows'  houHes. 
I  have  wjitclied  the  small  sin|^ing-bird,  trolling 
its  sweet  song  on  tlu-  Iniuglj  of  Miini-  wild  cherrv- 
tree,  and  a  nmn,  whose  hafr  wa*  etmibcii  over 
his  hrow,  whose  step  was  slow,  whotie  eves  ap- 
piand  to  Mvk  eoininiine  with  Hravin,  killed 
that  hird,  and  thi-u  devoured  all  thr  cherrien. 
A  little  of  that  ri-d  fruit  would  have  i*erve<l  tht- 
singing-hird  f«>r  the  length  of  a  long  nummer's 
day,  and  it  could  have  sunfj  tf»  its  mate  till,  when 
the  night  came,  thtv  slultiretl  in  each  «>ther'h 
hosom  ;  vet  he,  the  man  with  the  snuKith  hair 
and  tlu-  holy  eye,  killed  the  small  hird  ;  hut  mark 
ye,  Sir,  Ik-  ati  the  clu-rries,  all,  every  one. 
Though  I  am  as  om-  lacking  sense,  and  only  a 
serving  .K\v.  I  trow  he  lacked  charity.*' 

"  I  lulf,"  whisjK'reti  the  page,  creeping  up  to 
his  lar,  "  can  this  man  Ik*  indetxi  a  Jew  ?  He 
hath  a  hlue  eve  and  an  Knglish  tongue;  and 
surely  not  an  Israelitish  heart ;  see  that  he  de- 
ceive us  not." 

'*  Mv  (liar  hoy.  |K'ace,''  «ud  the  sim))le  vet 
learned   Doctor  ;    '*  Kt    the  wisdom  of  this  jxwr 
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iniiulfd  ;  for,  l<Mik  \v,  who  iiii^lit  not  profit  hv 
his  wortis  .'" 

Thf  fxct'llrlit  tiiaii  would  liavf  s|>«ik(.-li  much 
more  to  tiur  friiiid  l\  >l)iii,  who  ndj^ht  not  iu- 
aptlv  hf  likrMfd  to  a  dark-lanti-rn,  within  which 
is  much  li^dtt,  thou|^h  it  is  onlv  cK-nisional!v 
^ivi'n  forth  ;  luit  on  tin-  instant  (iracicms  Mran- 
wfll  sumiiionrd  him  to  apprar  ln-fon-  tin-  I'ro- 
tcctor. 

*'  The  Lortl  dilivi-r  nu-  !  tlu-  I/ord  dclivi-r  me  !" 
nnittcred  Hohin,  as  lu-  followed  his  eondiictor 
past  (he  silkiii  harrier — "  'I'he  Lord  deli\ir  me  I 
for,  of  a  truth,  mv  head  is  now  fairly  in  the 
lion's  mouth.'" 

The  room  into  wjueh  he  was  ushered  thus 
ahruptlv  was  hunjx  with  ancient  tajHstry,  ami  fur- 
nished after  the  stran<^est  fashion.  Hohin  had 
little  inclination  to  examine  cither  its  proportions 
or  arrangements,  hut  treml)lin^l\  fi>llowc(l  until 
his  guide  paused  with  hiiu  opposite  a  long  narrow 
table,  at  the  further  end  of  wjiieh,  his  hand  rest- 
ing upon  a  pile  of  hooks,  stootl  the  Protector — 
Oliver  Crt)niwell. 
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It  was  itn|)ossil)le  to  look  u[K)n  him  without 
feeling  that  he  wa>  a  man  horn  to  coinmaiKl  and 
to  overthrow.  His  countenance,  thou^^h  swollen 
and  rt'chli^h,  was  marketl  and  jKJWerful,  and 
his  presence  as  lofty  and  majestic  as  if  he 
had  of  ri^dil  inheritiil  the  throne  of  Kn^land. 
However  his  enemies  mi){ht  have  jet»ted  u|K>n 
his  personal  aj)|)earance,  and  ni(Kkc*d  the  rud- 
diness of  his  countenance,  and  the  unseemly 
wart  that  disfigured  his  hroad,  lofty,  and  pro- 
jectin^X  hrow,  thev  nnist  have  all  tremhleil  under 
thi'  thuniler  of  his  fr<i«n  :  it  was  terrific,  dark, 
and  sciiwjing,  li^htitl  up  mxasionally  by  the  fla^h- 
in^'  of  liis  fierce  grey  eye,  hut  only  so  as  to  show- 
its  powir  still  the  more.  His  tlress  consiKtetl 
of  a  doublet  antl  vest  of  black  lelvt-t,  carefully 
put  on,  and  of  a  han(ls<>me  fxshi«>n  ;  a  divp  ct>l- 
lar  of  thi-  finest  linen,  end>roideritl  and  etlginl 
with  lace,  turnetl  over  his  vest,  and  displayetl  tt» 
lariat  advantaije  his  firm  and  remarkably  nuiscu- 
l;ii  throat.  Ills  liair.  which  scenied  bv  that 
liiiht  as  dark  anil  luxuriant  a>  it  had  Invn  in 
his  vounjxer  a<xe,  fell  at  either  side,  but  wa> 
eonij)letelv    conibotl    or    ])u»lud    ofT   his    massive 
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forfhfiul.  Ill-  lo(»k,r«l,  ill  \iTv  Iriitli,  a  iii(>>t 
8tron<;  man  —  >tr(»ii<;  i:>  iiiiml,  >tr(»ii^  in  IxxK, 
strung  in  l)attlr,  strong  in  loiinril.  TIkti.'  was 
no  \vi'akiu'>-^  about  liini,  oxci-pt  that  rn«^i'n(liTc'tl 
l>v  a  warm  imagination  aitiii;^  in  lonci-rt  with 
thf  tlivpost  vt-mnition,  and  whiih  nndiriil 
him  I'Vrr  and  unhappilv  prom-  to  MijKT>titious 
dri'ainings. 

\\  lull  Kol>in  intend,  thi-n-  was  no  oiu'  in  tht- 
room  hut  tlir  Lord  |{ro;,diill,  Maiias^ih  Hen 
Israel,  and  a  littligirl.  Mv  Lord  Hroghill,  uho 
was  OIK'  of  thi-  Proti'ttor's  lahinit  ronnst-llors, 
had  hirn  M-nt  tor  from  In-hmd  to  go  to  Scot- 
hnid,  and  hi-  l'ri->idint  of  tht-  ( 'oniuil  thi-n-,  hut 
■^oon  \\rar\ingof  thi-  phiii-,  had  jii«»t  rrtunird  to 
London,  and  j>o>«tiil  down  imim-diati-lv  t(»  Hamp- 
ton (  onrt  :-  Ik-  was  bidiling  thi-  I'roti-ctor  goftd 
night,  and  thai  with  much  servility.  I'hc  pre- 
sence of  Kohin  was  yet  innu)ticed  save  hy  the 
.Tew.  Before  his  Lordshij)  had  left  the  chandx-r, 
even  as  his  foot  was  on  the  threshold,  Cromwell 
ealLd  him  back. 

"  My  Lord  Broghill." 

The  cabinet  counsellor  bowed  and  returned. 
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"  I  forgot  to  mention,  there  is  a  ^reat  friend 
of  yours  in  London." 

"  Indeed  !      Please  vour  Highness,  >*ho  is  il  r" 

"  My  Lord  of  Drnjond,"  replied  the  Protector. 
"  He  came  to  town  on  Wednesday  last,  alxiut 
three  of  thi'  elock,  upon  a  >\u:i\\  ^rev  nude, 
and  wearing;  a  brown  hut  ill-made  and  shabby 
doublet.  He  Imlpcs  at  White  Friars,  numl)er  — 
s<miething  or  other  ;  but  von,  mv  Ivord,''  la- 
added,  ])ointedlv,  '*  will  have  no  diflicultv  in  find- 
ing him  out." 

"  I  eall  the  Lord  to  witness,""  saitl  liro^hill, 
castini^  up  his  t-ves  after  the  most  approved 
Puritan  fashion.  "  I  eall  the  Lord  to  witness,  I 
know  nothiuLj  of  it  I" 

("roniuill  "^atheri'd  his  eyebrows  and  looked 
uj)on  him  for  a  moment  with  a  l<K)k  which  made 
the  jiroud  Lord  tremble  ;  then  sendin*;  forth  a 
species  of  hissinij  noise  from  between  his  teeth, 
soundin<^  like  a  prolonired  hish  —  h  — h  —  h.  "  Ne- 
vertheless. I  think  you  may  as  well  tell  him 
that  I  know  it.  (iood  niirht,  my  Lord.  <iood 
night  r 

"  He's    had    his    night-cap    })ut    on.   and    now 
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for  iniiu-,"'  tlidii^Iit  little  K'oltin.  who,  a«>  lir  iid- 
vaiu'i'tl,  bowing  all  tin-  \sav  ii|)  tlir  room,  loiild 
not  avoid  observing,  (evi-n  uiidir  such  circuin- 
stnnt'es  thiTo  was  sonu'thiiig  sin^idarlv  touch- 
ing in  the  fact,)  that  a  littli'  girl,  a  chihl  of 
about  six  or  seven  vears  old,  sat  on  a  stool  at 
the  Proti-ctor's  fi-it,  her  fair  arms  twined  around 
hi^  kuei-  ;  and  her  plain,  but  i-xpressivo  face, 
looking  uj)  to  Ins,  and  watching  iverv  niovo- 
nicnt  of  his  features  with  more  than  childish 
earnestness.  As  Hobin  drew  near,  siie  stood  uj>, 
and  conteni{)lated  him  witli  very  natural  curiosity. 
"(loser,  voung  man  —  still  closer,"  said  the 
Protector;  "our  siglit  grow>  dim;  and  vet  we 
will  see  distinctlv,  and  with  our  own  ives  too 
— for  the  eves  of  others  serve  us  not." 

l{obin  did  as  he  was  commanded,  bowing  and 
shakinj:  all  the  time  like  the  fij^ure  of  a  Man- 
(iarin.  The  Protector  advanced  one  step  to- 
wards him ;  and  then  ])lucked  at  the  Ranger"'s 
beard  with  so  strong  a  hand,  that  it  deserted 
his  chin,  and  dangled  between  CromwelTs  fin- 
gers. At  this,  tlie  child  set  up  a  loud  and 
merry    shout    of   laughter ;    but    not    so   did    the 
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incident  afTfct  the  Protector,  to  whoM*  mind 
treachery  was  ever  present ;  he  ii)>tantlv  ex- 
chiiined, 

"  (iuartls  !  what  ho!  without  there*"  Five 
or  six  nisheil  into  the  room  and  laid  hand« 
uj)oii  Hdhiti,  who  ofl'ereil  no  resistance,  sutmiit- 
tin^  to  tluir  nurt  y. 

"  ^'oiir  Uij:hnt>«s  has  mistaken,"  sai<l  lien 
Israel  ;  "  there  is  no  treachery  in  the  younp 
man.  I  liave  told  vour  Ilighnes-s  how  he  cjunv 
to  uu-,  and  what  he  knows.  Yonr  M'r%anl  has 
not  xiKiken  words  of  falst-hood,  but  of  truth." 

'•  |{iit  vou  did  not  tell  me  he  was  not  a  Jew  : 
von   know  him   not   a'«  I  do,"  wa*  the   Pn)teclor's 

rrj»lv  ;     "he   cons<»rts    with "    then    suddenly 

checkinjj  himself,  he  continuetl,  addresiting  the 
soldiers:  "  l^nt  .si*arch  him  gi'ntly  withal  —  |kt- 
adventure  lu-  has  no  stvret  weajxms  —  we  would 
not  deal  iinjustlv  ;  hut.  of  late,  there  has  Invn 
so  jnuch  evil  intenditl  us  hy  all  cl.i.sses  of  ma- 
li<;nanls,  that  it  In-hoves  us  to  he  c.ireful.  Me- 
thinks,  friend  Manasseh,  there  was  no  noetl  of 
tliis  disijuisc  r" 

'*  It    was    to    avoiil    the    scandal    of    mv    own 
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|Ht»j)lf,  j)lfa>o  v«>ur  ni;;lini*>-»,  who  woulil  iiiar- 
Vfl  to  htv  uuv  olIuT  than  t»iir  «if  <»ur  trilu-  alnjiit 
inv  iktmuj." 

'I'hv  littlf  ^irl,  whti  was  no  «»thir  than  Hrid^ot, 
u  ^reat  favonriti-  of  ( 'roniwi-H's,  and  onr  of  tlie 
voiin^rst  rhihln-n  of  Iirton,  the  I'rotirtor's  mmi- 
in-hiw,  siciiud  niiiili  aniiiM-«l  at  thf  M-arch,  and 
thf  ixtraordinarv  niati-rials  it  brought  t«»  light. 
ThiTi'  was  a  whistli",  a  string  of  Ih*11.h,  a  small 
black  mask,  (piantitiis  of  paint  and  patclus,  and 
various  othrr  thint;s  ;  hut  no  arms  of  any  kind, 
siivf  the  small  Spanish  ilaggir  which  Ht)l)in  mi 
lately  cxchangtti  with  the  saih»r  at  <irivnwich. 
'1  lu-  i'rotictor  t«H>k  this  up,  cxanuncd  it  attcii- 
ti\ilv,  placed  it  in  a  small  drawer,  then  i)rieriy 
tlisinissed  tlu-  attendants,  and  seating  hims<.-lf, 
ajK>U)gized  to  Ken  Israel  for  the  tlelay. 

**  This  jHTson  will  not  wonder  at  it,"  he  con- 
tinued, looking  at  Hobin  ;  "'for  lu-  knows  what 
excellent  reason  I  have  to  believe  him  an  adejit 
in  falsehooil." 

'•  No  one  ever  liearil  nie  sj)eak  a  lii-.  please 
your  Highness,"  said  Kobin,  in  a  hesitating  and 
tremulous  voice. 
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"  I  taniiot  tall  to  iniiid  your  speaking  lie* ; 
but  yoii  are  famous  for  acting  tlieiii  :  however, 
1  desire  you  speak  none  here.'' 

"  Please  your  Hi^hne^s,*'  returned  Kohin 
Hays,  regaining  liis  self-|X)sst*j»sion,  "  I  do  n«»t 
intend  it,  for  it  unidd  Ik*  useless.'" 

"  How  mean  ve  .'*" 

"  Because  your  Hi<;hnesN  can  always  tell  truth 
from  falseh<K>d  ;  and  say  who  is  the  speaker,  no 
matter  how  hidden  fr«>m  others." 

A  sujile  relaxitl  for  a  moment  the  full,  fimi, 
l)iit  tiixihle  mouth  of  Oliver  (.'romwell,  at  this 
w(ll  tiiiud  eonipliment  to  that  on  which  he  »u 
mm  h  pridrd  himself — his  |X'netration.  He  then 
eonunenied  ijuestioning  the  Kan^-r  upon  his 
knowledge  of  >ir  ^^'illmott  Hnrtell  and  the 
Kabbi's  tlau^hter.  Hobin  did  not  in  the  least 
deprio  ei|ni\(H:ite ;  but  relatetl  every  particular 
as  minutilv  and  tli>tinitly  as  he  had  done  to 
Bon  Israel  ;  not  omittinp  his  knowlctlge  that  Sir 
W'illmott  meditated  the  dolruetion  of  Walter  IX- 
(luerre.  C  r()ni\\tll  li^tiuiil  io  the  details  with 
iiuul\  attention  ;  but  it  was  not  until  this  (Mirtion 
of  his  >torv  was  concludiii.   he   t«>ld   the  Ranwr, 


TMi:   IU((  ANi:i.H.  C^G.'i 

that,    tih  it   liiul    Motliiii<;     tn    ilu    witli    MuiiunmIi 
lic'ii  Isrui-l,  it  lui-d  not  have  Iki-ii  iiiciitioni-d. 

Tlu-  I*r»)tictor  tlu'ii  c-oiniiiaiuii-ii  Sir  John  Hirk- 
sti'uil  to  his  prest'iuv,  untl  (lirt-ctt-il  that  a  trtwn) 
of"  horM'  >houltl  he  had  in  iinliicdiati'  readiufss, 
and  that,  in  a  \\\v  niinutt-s,  ht-  uoidd  nanu-  to 
(  oliMul  .loni's  thi-  olHct-r  who  \va>  to  arconipanv 
thcni,  and  thi-  ])hu-f  of  thi-ir  destination. 

*'  And  now  ht  us  to  he«l.  Will  niv  little 
IJriilget  hid  lu  r  grandfather  ^ikmI  ni^ht .'"  and 
he  kissed  the  child  with  much  tenderness:  "  I*e<>- 
jile  wonder  whv  1  {iu>{  thee  in  niv  eouneils  ; 
hut  (iod  hath  •;i\en  thte  a  m)uI  of  truth  and 
a  seeret  tongue;  thou  i^rowest  pali-  uilh  late 
sitting,  anil  that  nuist  not  he."  The  I'rotittor 
elasped  his  hands,  ami  said  a  few  wonK  of 
))ravi-r  over  tlie  ;;irl,  who  knelt  at  Ids  fiit. 

"(lood  Manasseh,  I  would  reeonuiiend  vour 
resting  here  to-night  ;  V(Hi  need  repose,  hut  1 
must  detain  voin-  serving-man.      W  itliout  there!" 

Am  attendant  i-ntered. 

*'  Conduet  this  person  to "     A  whisper  told 

the    remainder    of  the    .sentence,   ami    Kobin    was 
led  from  the  a|)artment. 
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Very  few  lingered  in  the  ^reat  hall  ;  the  |)a<;es 
were  sleepin;^  stjunilly  ;  and,  though  thev  en- 
countered Colonel  John  Jones,  he  did  not  re- 
cognize H(»l)in,  wh(»,  (les|H)iK-(l  of  his  heard  and 
lilack  hair,  loctked  so  much  liki-  thi*  MTvant  of 
Sir  Willniott  Hurrell,  as  to  Ik  thought  such  bv 
iiinn-  than  oiu-  of  the  attendants.  As  he  paH&ed 
through  the  Neeomi  court,  his  guide  t.uddenlv 
turned  into  a  small  arched  d(M)r-wav,  and  di- 
rected Hohin  to  |)r(K-eed  up  a  narr<iw  flight  of 
winchng  stairs,  that  ap|H'ared  to  have  no  ter- 
niiiiatidii.  IJnhin  mice  halte<l  for  hreath,  hut 
was  obliged  to  proceetl.  and  at  Kngth  found 
himself  in  a  small,  cell-like  a))artinent.  with  a 
narrow  ^ky-light,  opining,  as  he  conjecturitl, 
on  the  jialace  ronf. 

Here  his  altiiidant  left  him.  without  so 
much  as  *•  g(M)d  night."  and  he  had  the  satis- 
faction of  hearing  the  key  turn  within  the  rusty 
lock. 

The  iiii>tiness  of  tlu'  night  had  jtasM-d  awav, 
anil  the  moon  ItHtked  down  in  unclouded  ma- 
jesty u))on  the  courts  and  turretN  df  ♦•  tjio  Hou50 
at  Hainpton."' 
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Rohii)  sfjitrd  hiiiiNi-lf  dn  his  tniikU-  hiHl>tia(l. 
iijM)ii  whiili  nuiilv  a  niili"  straw  iiiattrrss,  to- 
viTi'd  with  a  hhinki-t,  was  thrown,  and  which, 
tor  au^ht  he  km-w,  had  hivn  (miipii'tl  by  a  thou- 
sand prisonrrs  bffort*  him  ;  luit,  howi-vcr  hittrr 
and  sarcastii-  hi^  mind  mii^ht  hr,  it  was  not  <;ivt'n 
to  disjxmd  ;  and  hr  »o<)n  hiL'-'H  t"  rifliit  on 
what  had  j>.i-<s((l.  Althou^^li  it  was  not  l)v  any 
nuaiis  thr  first  time  hr  had  ht-t-n  faci-  to  faif  with 
thi'  Protirtor,  vrt  it  was  thr  first  tinu-  hi'  hati 
ivtr  sit-n  him  witli  anv  of  thf  indications  of 
luunan  fiflin<^.  "  IK-  has  niadi-  inanv  chihlri-n 
fatlierli'ss,"  thought  the  Han<;iT,  "  and  vit  r^^ee 
how  fond  hi'  is  of  that  ill-fa\ oiirrd  "^irl,  wiio 
is  till-  vt-rv  pictiui'  of  hinisrlf  '  I'ddt  Walter! 
Well,  I  \N(jndir  what  has  him  domt  with  him; 
1  had  a  ^nat  mind  to  ask,  hut  there  is  sonic- 
thin«;  about  him,  that,  were  he  never  a  Protector, 
ojie  would  just  as  siH)n  not  make  free  with."  As 
Ht)l)in  thoii^dit  tluis,  his  eyes  were  fixed  on  the 
liii;ht  and  flittini;  clouds,  and  he  was  longing  to 
he  free  and  abroad  in  the  moonbeams,  that  en- 
tered his  cell  only  to  smile  on  his  captivity  ; 
when  some  opacjue  body  stood  between  him  and 
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the  light,  M)  that  he  was  for  a  moment  almost  in 
darkness.  Alxmt  three  minutes  after,  the  same 
effect  f>ccurre{l;  and  presently  a  man's  face  was 
placed  close  to  the  glass,  evidently  with  the 
design  of  seeing  into  the  room. 

"  A-hoy  there  ^  shouted  the  Ranger.  The  face 
was  withdrawn,  and  no  answer  returned,  but  im- 
mediately afterwards  the  key  grated  in  the  lock, 
and  tlu'  Protector  himsilf  enteretl  the  chamlK-r. 
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LHArrKi;  xiv. 

<f  R  f  NDO.     Anil  what  (lid  tliey  llitTC  lulk  uUmt  * 
J  I  I  lA.  I'liiitli,  I  hnrcily  know,  liut  was  advised 

'T\vn«  n  most  cunning  parley. 
Grundo.     I  do  well  credit  il. 

On,   I'l  AY. 

••   I   uoiLij    ratlur     talk    to    him   in    tliat   «>U1 

ta|Kstrii-il    hall,"  th()ii<;ht    Hohiii,   "  than    in   tliis 

narrow  rhaniluT.      Thi-n-   I   could  liavr  a  run  for 

my  lite;   but  litTi-,   Hi'aviii  lulj)  nn-  !    I  am  fairly 

iii  for  it."" 

"  The  room  is  passing  close,  the  air  is  heavy," 
were  the  Protector's  first  words  :  "  Follow  me 
to  the  {)alace-r(X)f,  where  there  can  he  nr)  listen- 
ers, save  the  pale  stars,  and  they  prate  not  of 
man's  doings." 

Robin  followed  Cromwell   up  a   narrow  flight 
n2 
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of  steps,  M>  narrow  that  the  Protector  could 
hardly  climl)  them.  They  were  terminated  by 
a  tra|>-(l(><jr  Ita<lin<;  to  the  roof;  and  there  these 
two  nun,  Mj  dillirent  in  station  and  in  stature, 
st(Kxl  together  on  a  hjx*cie8  of  leaden  platform, 
which  by  day  connnands  a  most  Ix^autiful  and 
extensive  view  <»f  llu-  >urroundinp  country  ; — at 
ni<^ht  there  was  nothing  to  Ik*  seen  but  the  dim 
outline  of  the  distant  hills,  and  the  dark  w<Hxlh 
that  formed  the  f«»reground. 

Scarce  a  sound  was  heard,  save  of  the  breeze 
wailin;;  amon^  the  many  turrets  of  the  proud 
palace,  and  no«  ami  then  the-  tramp  or  rhal- 
lengi'  of  the  sentries  at  the  different  outpo^tft, 
a>  thi  V  ^)a>Md  to  and  fr«>  u|)on  their  ever-watch- 
ful <;uard. 

'*  I  believe  your  real  name  i-  Hnhm  lla\s.'  ' 
said  the  Protector. 

"  Your  Highness — it  is  so/* 

"  And  you  are  the  son  of  oiu-  Marv  or  Mar- 
gery, jnojjiiitor  of  an  liostilrv  calKtl  the  (iuir« 
Nest  ?" 

"  The  son  of  Margirv  Havs,  as  vour  High- 
ness has  said,   who,  God   be   thanked  I   still    lives 
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in  a  (juit't  rornrr  of  the  Isle  of  Shept-y,  and  of  lier 
^xhI  hushaiul  Mieliael,  wlio  lias  now  lu-fii  (K-ail 
many  years." 

''  I  take  it  for  ^ranti-*!  that  voii  know  your 
M\vn  mother;  hut  it  is  a  wiM*  son  wlu*  knows 
hi-  own  father.  Impurities  jire,  j>raiM<l  ht-  the 
fionl  !  fast  fleeing  from  tin-  land  ;  hut  thi-v  wi-re 
riff  once,  rife  as  hlackherries  that  ijrow  hy  tlu- 
roadside.  ^'et  this  is  nouj^ht  ;  what  l)u>iness 
hrou^ht  you  here  .'" 

•*  ^'«)ur  Hiijhntss  know-s  :  I  eanu*  with  the 
Kahhi  Hen  Israil  " 

'*  Parry  not  with  me,''  e\elainir<l  tlu-  readily- 
irritated  Cromwell. — ''  I  re|)eat,  why  eaine  ye 
here  .»" 

"  Your  Hif^hness  is  acijuaintrd  with  the  reaMin 
of  my  eominj;."" 

'*  I  do  know  ;  hut  1  alx)  eh<K)>-(.-  to  know  it 
from  yourself.     Why  eame  yc  here.'"' 

"  Just  then  to  seek  out  one  who  has  fallen 
into  your  Highness's  clutches ;  with  favour,  I 
would  say,  under  your  Hifjhness's  care,""  replied 
Robin,  who  felt  himself  not  oyer  comfortably 
situated. 
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"  His  name,  Sir, — his  name  i"" 

"  Walter  De  Guerre." 

"  And  who  advised  you  he  was  here  f" 

*'  I  found  it  out ;  I  and  another  of  his 
friends." 

"  Vou  mean  Hugh  Dal  ton  r" 

"  I  do,  please  your  Highness."^ 

"  You  have  some  secret  coimnunication  for 
this  Walter  ?" 

"  Your  Highness,  I  have  not ;  yet,  if  he  is 
here,  I  humhlv  intreat  jX'rmission  to  see  him; 
for,  as  it  is  your  pleasuri-  tliat  we  Ik'  detainetl. 
I  am  sun-  it  woultl  In-  a  comfort  to  him  to  meet 
some  one  who  has  his  inttrest  firndy,  humbly 
at  heart."' 

"  Why  came  he  to  England .''"' 

'*  I  brlievc,  that  is  known  onlv  to  Hugh 
Dalton." 

**  Where  got  ye  that  Spanish  dagger  .'''' 

"  Please  your  Highness,  from  a  sailor  at 
Grei'uwich,  a  piiisioiKT." 

"  You  had  otlier  business  in  London  than 
seeking  out  this  Walter  r"" 

"  Please  your  Highness,  I  had." 
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"  What  was  its  luiturc  P" 

'*  Your  Highness  must  pardon  iiu- — I  fanMol 
say." 

Cromwell,  tluriiig  tins  exmniiuition,  h;ul  walk- 
ed hackwartl  aiui  forwaril  on  a  |KjrtioM  ot"  the 
root',  houncleil  at  either  end  l)V  a  lioidjle  ran<fe 
ot"  turnteti  ehiiuiiivs :  at  tlu-  la.>l  reply  of 
Hohin  Hays  he  siuldenly  stoppetl  and  turned 
short  upon  him,  paused  as  if  in  anger,  ami 
then  said  : 

'*  Know  you  to  whom  \v\.i  sj)eak  '"  Know 
you  that  tlie  Lord  hath  made  me  a  judge  ami 
a  ruler  in  Israel  ?  anil  yet  you  dare  refuse  an 
answer  to  my  (pjestion  !" 

"  "\'our  Highness  must  judge  for  me  in  a  righ- 
teous cause.  From  infancy  I  have  been  cherisheil 
by  Hugh  Dal  ton  :  if  my  lowly  mind  has  become 
at  all  su})erior  to  the  miserable  and  deformed 
tenement  in  which  it  il wells,  I  owe  it  to  Hugh 
Dalton — if  I  have  grown  familiar  with  deeds  of 
blood,  still  I  owe  it  to  Hugh  Dalton  that  I  saw- 
deeds  of  bravery  ;  and  to  Hugh  Dalton  I  owe  the 
knowledge,  that  whatever  is  secret,  is  sacred."" 

"  Honour    among    thieves,   and    rogues,    and 
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pirates  !"  exclaimed  tlu-  Protector,  chafed,  hut 
not  an^ry.  "  Your  Daltoii  had  a  purpose  of 
his  own  to  serve  in  hrin^in^  over  this  scattcr- 
pate  Cavah'er,  who  has  tiMi  much  hhwHl  and  too 
little  hruins  for  au^^ht  hut  a  cock-thrnw.  ^'oun^ 
man,  I  knr)\\  the  doings  at  your  (iulPs  Nest 
Crag — I  have  hieii  ;i(l\  i>-ed  thereUJXMl.  LiHten  ! 
there  has  l)een  hardly  a  malcontent  for  nionth>i 
in  the  country,  who  has  not  there  found  shelter. 
Were  T  incliiud  to  pardon  vagalx>nds,  I  niigiu 
htstow  tile  iiuTcv  with  uhich  the  Ix>rd  has  on- 
trusted  nie  upnii  piior  misguided  wretches  ;  hut 
Dalton  ha>^  l)eeii  a  misiruider  himself.  \\*ith  mv 
(iwTi  ^ood  steed,  and  aided  by  oidv  three  on 
whom  I  could  depend,  I  tracetl  two  of  those 
leagued  witli  Miles  Svndercond)  to  their  earth,  at 
the  very  time  when  Hugh  Dalton  was  lying  in  lii«i 
Fire-fly  ott"  the  coast — AN'hat  w.iititl  he  for  there?" 
That  Huccaneer  has  imj)<)rted  malignants  by 
dozens,  scores,  hundreds,  into  the  Com nion wealth; 
and  now  the  reevi-r  e\j)eets  pardon  I  for  I  have 
bien  solicited  thennin.  Mark  me  !  the  I>ord's 
hand  is  stretched  out,  and  will  not  be  witlulrawn 
until  his  nest   be  turned  up.   even   as  the  plouijh 
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iiprootfth  and  scatti-ri'tli  tlu-  iu'nI  ot"  tin-  fiiKl- 
iiKiusf  anil  till'  hliiul  inoU-;  and  mark  vit  far- 
tl\tr,  Ivohiii  nav>  —  tluTi'  is  a  hook,  in  uliiili 
is  writtt-n  tlu-  nann-  oi'  i-vi-rv  one  roiKiTnrd  in 
tliosf  l)a>r  practices;  and  opposite  to  each  name 
is  a  re<l  cross — a  red  cross,  I  sav  —  wliieli  si^ni- 
fietli  the  shedilin^'  of  KIcmkI  ;  and  us  surely  as 
the  stars  ahove  us  know  their  si-cret  course 
alon^;  the  pathway  of  the  resplendent  heayens, 
s<)  surely  shall  all  thosi'  traitors,  reeyers,  Imic- 
caneers,  upsetti-rs,  perish  hy  tlu-  I.ord'^  hand  — 
unless  it  plcasith  the  Spirit  to  infuse  its  nioyini^ 
powi-r  into  sttme  of  their  lu-arts,  so  that  om- 
or  more  <»f  them  may  point  the  secret  entrance 
into  this  cayern,  where  there  is  (rrvut  treasure, 
and  whereby  bhuKl-sheddin^^  and  nnich  trouble 
may  be  spared.  If  such  an  iiiHuince  was 
happily  e\crciseil  —  was,  I  say,  happily  exercised 
oyer  the  minds  or  mind  of  any  om-  of  this  ac- 
cursed crew,  he  might  not  only  be  sj)ared,  but 
rewarded  with  much  that  the  heart  of  man 
U)ngcth  after."  CTomwell  jiaused,  and  fixed  his 
eyes  on  the  Ranger,  who  spoke  no  word,  and 
made  no  gesture  of  reply. 
N  5 
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"  Could  not  huch  be  found  r"  he  continued, 
addressing  Robin  more  pointedly  than  before. 

"  A  person  found,  did  your  Highness  ask, 
who  would  betray  his  comrades  unto  death,  and 
give  up  his  master's  property  to  destruction  ?"" 

"  No,  I  meant  not  that :  but  think  ye,  is 
there  not  one,  who,  convinced  of  the  wicked- 
ness of  his  past  ways,  would  lead  blind  Justice 
on  the  right  track,  insomuch  that  plundered 
property  might  be  restored  to  its  rightful  owners, 
and  the  cause  of  the  Lortl  and  his.  people  be 
forwarded  many  steps  ?" 

"  May  I  speak  to  your  Highness  as  a  man, 
or  as  a  servant  P"  inquired  Robin. 

"  Even  as  a  man — I  am  neither  a  king  nor  a 
tyrant.'' 

"  Then,  with  uU  respect,  I  say  that  such  men 
mav  be  found ;  but  they  would  be  unworthy 
pardon,  mueli  les^.  reward.  ]\Iay  it  please  your 
Highness,  a  Buccaneer  is,  to  my  mind,  only  one 
who  takes  advantage  of  troubled  times  to  secure 
unto  himself  the  most  power  and  the  most  pro- 
perty that  he  can — The  sea  is  as  free  to  him  as 
the  lantl  to — to — to  any  other  man.     His  is  no 
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coward's  trade,  for  he  risks  his  all,  and  is  neither 
an  assassin,  nor  a  traitor,  nor  a  rebel,  nor  a "" 

"■  Peace,  atom,  peace  !"  interrupted  Cromwell  ; 
"  I  did  not  want  to  hear  your  reasons  on  the  lega- 
lity, and  justice,  and  mercy  of  the  Buccaneers; 
I  only  gave  you  to  understanil  (ami  I  know  ve 
to  he  (piick  of  comprehension)  that  I  wi^lied  for 
information  touching  this  retreat — this  maze — 
this  labyrinth  —  this  embowelling  of  nature, 
formed  in  the  cliffs — ay,  and  that  in  more  than 
one  place,  along  the  Kentish  coast — that  so  I 
might  erase  one  red  cross  at  the  least.  ]Mark 
ye,  knave — your  own  name  is  in  the  list,  though 
I  may  regret  it,  seeing  that  there  is  a  mixture 
of  honest  blood  in  your  veins,  and  a  sprinkling 
of  wit  in  your  head,  which  might  lead  to  some 
distinction. — Worse  men  than  you  have  risen  to 
high  places." 

"Your  Highness  mocks  me!  Wit! — high 
place  !  With  this  misshapen  body  tackled  to  a 
world  of  wit — a  place  as  high  as  any  of  those 
turrets  that  cut  the  midnight  air,  still  should  I 
be  a  thing  for  men  to  scorn  !  Your  Highness 
bitterly  mocks  me  I" 
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"  I  mock  no  OIK' ;  it  is  ill  Christian  s}x)rt.  But 
at  your  (jwii  |)k'aMire — within  the  space  of  fifteen 
minutes  you  may  go  forth  frcjm  tliis  our  house, 
conduct  a  chosen  few  to  the  Gull's  Nest  Crag — 
point  out  its  ways — give  us  the  necessary  infor- 
mation as  to  the  other  stnuggling  stations — tele- 
graph the  Fire-flv  into  snnH»th  water,  and  the 
next  sun  will  rise  on  a  rich,  ay,  and  a  well- 
favoured  gentleman  !" 

"  With  a  danuietl  black  heart  !*'  exclaimed 
Kobin,  whose  faithful  s])irit  W-at  so  warndy  in 
his  bosom  that  he  forgot  for  an  instant  in  whose 
presence  he  st(K)d,  and  gave  full  vent  to  his  feel- 
ings, which  doubtless  he  would  not  have  dune 
had  he  seen  the  expression  of  CromwclPs  coun- 
tenance—  that  awe-in>|)iring  countenance  which 
had  full  often  sent  back  the  uns|Miken  words 
from  the  open  li|)>  oi'  boKler  nun  mIio  liH>ke<l 
upon  him. 

"  With  that  I  have  nothing  to  do,"  said  tiie 
Protector  calmly,  after  taking  another  turn 
along  the  platform  :  "  liut  you  mistake  the  case 
— it  is  only  justice,  simple  justice." 

"  My  Jiord    Protector  of  England,*'   said    Ko- 
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hill,  who.si'  thin,  disproportiotii'd  fi<;iirf,  as  it 
moved  in  thr  dim  hi^ht,  mi<^ht  have  l)t'i'U  takt-ii 
tor  a  dark  spirit  summoned  to  some  incantation  — 
"  Mv  lioril,  with  vow  it  Jiiav  he  justice:  vou  he- 
lieve  the  Hiiccaneer  (leal>.  not  oiilv  in  the  free  trade, 
hut  imports  j)erson>  who  endan«jer  your  Hi^hness's 
Ht'e  and  tht- peaei- of  voiir  Protectorate.  I  iH'lieve, 
from  mv  soul,  that  he  never  l)ore  of!"  or  hroui^lit 
over  one  of  the  Syndercomh  g:in<;,  or  anv  that 
had  evil  intent  a<^ainst  your  ])erson.  There  are 
others  who  deal  in  that  way  ;  and  now,  when  he  is 
solicitin*;  your  nu-rev,  it  would  >peak  hut  little  for 
his  wisdom  if  he  went  on  provokini;  your  yenire- 
ance.  ISly  Lord,  Hul^Ii  Dalton  has  a  daughter, 
and  it  is  to  save  her  name  from  ever-continuing  dis- 
grace, that  he  pants  for  honest  employment.  And 
may  it  not  offend  your  Hi<;hness,  for  one  so  ill-read 
as  myself  in  aught  that  is  g(x>d  or  godly,  to  remind 
you  that  the  Bible  somewhere  tells  oi'  those  who 
were  received  into  pardon  and  glory  at  the  eleventh 
hour.  As  to  myself,  could  your  Highness  make 
me  what  my  heart  has  so  panted  after,  but  as 
vainly  as  the  carricm-crow  might  seek  to  be  the 
gallant  falcon  of  the  chase — could  you  give  me 
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a  well-j>r()jX)rtionc<l  fij^ure — inaki*  ine  one  who 
c/>u!d  rrpt-l  ail  injury  or  pniliit  a  friend  — 
Ktretcli  out  thi^  (Iwurfi^li  ImnIv  td  a  pniper 
len/^th— contract  these  unn»,  and  place  the  head 
ri/^lit  well  u|M)n  a  pjodly  pctlesud  —  then  give 
nie  wealth — rank — all  a  man's  heart  cmetii  in  this 
nio^t  covetous  world  —  weiph  these  advantages 
a^ain><t  a  ]M>rtion  of  Hugh  l)alton'»  life; — the 
scale  turns  in  the  air,  my  I»rd — there'*  nothing 
in  t  !" 

Cromwell  folded  his  arm*  in  silence,  while 
Kohiii,  who  had  Ikvu  nuich  excited,  wi|jeil  the 
night-dew  from  his  bri>w,  and  sighed  heavily, 
as  having  ritl  hiniM-lf  «if  that  which  weighed 
u|H)n  Iun  conscience. 

"One  word  more,  y«'ung  man— those  who 
hear  the  Protector**  wishe*,  and  in  fiome  dt^free 
can  draw  conclusions  m*  to  his  prtyect* — if  — 
uuirk  ve  well — if  they  act  not  u|H>n  them,  if  they 
agriv  not  with  them,  they  are  seldom  of  long 
life." 

"  I  understand  vour  Hiijiiin--. 

**  To  your  cell ' 

Uver|K)wcretl  and  heart-stricken,  for  he  hoped 
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to  huvc  Ihi'M  j^ruMlctl  NjHtili  i)t*  thi'  (  uvalier, 
Kul)iii  (ilH-yttl  the  inaiulali.',  and  the  Prolt-clor  of 
Kiiglatul  |)aitMti  ulonc  along  hin  |)alace-riH)f. 

*'  Kver  in  the  a.icttulant  I"  he  -^jiiil,  laNting 
his  cyt'*  on  the  Nlar  <»f  his  nativity,  that  shoiu- 
brightest  among  the  countless  iniiltitii(ie>  nt 
night.  "  High,  high,  highciit,  and  nio<«t  jMiwer- 
ful,"  lit  reiK-atitl,  ga/ing  u|K)n  his  favourite 
planet  with  that  extraordinary  mixture  of  su- 
|)crstition  and  enthusiasni  which  fornuti  ><)  pro- 
minent a  part  of  hi>  most  singular  character. 
"  I  never  saw  thee  hriglitir"  (he  c«)ntinued)  "save 
ujK>n  Na.H4.'l)y  field,  wlu  n  I  watcheil  thv  jmtli- 
wav  in  the  heavens,  while  hiindreils  «)f  devoteti 
soltliers  couched  around  me,  waiting  the  mor- 
row's fight.  I  prayitl  iHiuath  thy  beam,  which, 
tts  the  liord  |H'rmitte<l,  fell  right  ujKin  my  brea.st, 
glistening  u|Hin  tl)e  bright  and  sturdy  iron  that 
ojK'jdy,  and  in  tlu-  sight  of  all  men,  covere<l  it 
then  —  }H)uring  into  niv  heart  c<»urage,  and  con- 
fidence into  my  soul !  Would  that  I  might  slcej) 
the  slit'p  of  death  ujK>n  that  same  field,  that  vou 
might  again  watch  over  this  jxxjr  bo<ly  which 
now-  panteth  for  repose  !      Yea,  there,  under  the 
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turf  of  Naseby,  shall  my  ^ravt-  bi-  matk- ;  tliere 
shall  I  sleep  quietly — (juietlv — (juietlv — with  thee 
to  keej)  wiitch  above  the  bt-d  in  which  this  |x>or 
body  shall  be  at  peace,  when  the  ever-rei>tlest» 
>j)irit  is  with  Him  whose  ri^ht  hand  let!  nie 
tiiroii^h  the  furnace,  and  niatle  nie  what  I  am. 
Shine  on  still,  bright  star,  even  to  the  fulness  of 
thy  splendour  ;  yea,  the  fulness  of  thv  splendour, 
which  is  not  vet  come.  Ah  I  well  do  I  renjeni- 
ber  how  you  lin<firi'd  in  the  prey  dawn  of  morn- 
in<^,  ea<;er  to  behold  mv  ^lorv — mv  exceetling 
triumph  upon  that  i-M-nttiil  firhl  ;  anil  tliou  hast 
seen  me  irreater  than  1  dreanie<i  of,  ^reat  a^i  I  caji 
be  —  or  if  I  can  be  greater,  to  thee  all  is  known, 
yea,  all  of  the  future  as  well  a-'  nf  tji.-  ))a-»t  is 
known  to  thee." 

And  as  he  walked  alon^,  and  a«^ain  and 
a^ain  travirsed  the  leadi'd  sj)aie.  his  step  was  as 
the  step  of  war  ami  victory  ;  but  sudilenly  it 
lingered,  ami  came  more  heavily,  ami  his  foot 
was  more  slowly  raised,  and  his  eyes,  that  so 
lately  drank  in  the  rays  of  his  own  star  with  so 
much  exultation,  fell  u]>on  the  s|X)t  where  the 
little    deformed    prisoner,    even    Robin    Hays,  of 
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the  (Jiill's  Nest  Cra^,  was  iuciirccrated.  Apiin 
111'  spdki' :  "  Compiimentctl  by  thf  subtle  French- 
man, feared  by  the  ciinnini;  Sjianiard,  caressed 
by  the  temperate  Dutch,  kiult  to  by  the  debased 
Portuguese,  honoured  by  the  bi^'oted  Pope, 
hohliii;^  tl'^'  '"i''"^  •**  Ku^daiul — of  Kurope — of 
the  \\ Orhi,  in  these  hands — the  fatht  r  of  many 
chihlren,  —  liave  1  s(»  true-hi-artrd  a  friend,  as  to 
suffer  tlie  sfaU-  of  hi^  own  interests  t«)  turn  in  the 
air,  niv  lift'  wei^hin<;  so  much  the  more  in  the 
l)alancc  ?  Truly  mv  heart  warmed  at  his  fidelity  ; 
it  is  worth  all  price,  vet  no  price  that  I  can  ofl'er 
will  purchase  it. — In  mv  youth  a  vi>ion  saiil  I 
should  be  ^nvatest  in  thi>  kin^^dom.  Greatest  I 
am,  and  vet  I  mav  be  <rreater  ;  but  will  a  name, 
the  name  at  which  I  scorned,  increase  my  power  r 
He  from  whom  I  took  that  name  was  more  be- 
loved than  I. — Oh,  tis  a  fearful  ^ame,  this  game 
t)f  kingdoms !  crowns,  ay,  and  bloody  ones, 
bloody  crowns  for  foot-balls  !  while  treachery, 
dark,  cunning,  slippery  treachery,  stands  by  with 
many  a  mask  to  mock  and  foil  our  finest  sport- 
ing !  God  to  my  aid  !  Now  that  success  has 
broken  down  all  opposition,  I  am  in  the  face,  the 
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very  teeth  of  my  strongeKt   tcmjitation-*  ;  forbid, 

0  Lord  !  that  they  shouhl  conquer  me,  when  I 
have  conquered  all  things  else  !  Ciml  to  my  aid  I 
One  foot  ujxjii  the  very  throne  from  which  I  —  not 

1  alone — praise  Heaven  f«ir  that  —  not    I   alone, 

but  many  draggetl  him !"     Again  for  a  brief 

time  he  sttxxl  with  foldctl  arms,  his  back  leaning 
against  a  turret ;  and  afterwards  his  «.tep  was 
ijuick  and  agitattnl,  and  much  he  doubtless  me- 
ditated u))on  the  crown  which  he  well  knew  a 
strong  party  «)f  the  Parlianient  would  tender  for 
his  acceptance;  anil  then  he  paUM.*d  and  muttered 
as  beft)rc.  '•  M\  children  princes!  May  be 
wedded  to  the  mightiest  I  Hut  will  they  f"  Sliff- 
necketl  ami  stubborn  !  There  is  but  one  who 
loves  me — only  one  on  \\hom  I  doat,  and  she, 
like  all  things  loved  and  lovely,  fmling  from 
before  mine  eves,  as  the  soft  mist  fades  from  the 
brow  of  some  harsh  and  ruggetl  mountain,  which 
it  slirouded  and  softenetl  and  fertilized  Ix-'fore 
the  proud  sun  clinibitl  the  highest  arch  of 
heaven  I  —  Ah  I  tlie  sentry  at  the  outward  gate  is 
sleeping.  Let  him  rest  on,  jxHir  wretch.  I  can- 
not   sleep. — Anil    there's    a    light    in    the    apart- 
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uient  of  iiiv  Lord  Hroghill  :  perhaps  Ik*  writes 
to  his  friend  Oniioml.  I  hail  him  there;  how 
pale  he  grew  !  I  have  them — know  them  all  ! 
could  crush  them  in  this  hand;  yet  (iotl  knows 
I  would  not  ;  it  1ms  hud  enough  to  do  with  that 
already.'' 

And  then  no^n,  sohs  that  came  from  tlu-  Pro- 
tector's heart,  hurst  from  hi-'  h|i^,  and  he  fell 
into  one  of  those  pas»ion->  of  tear-^  and  j)rayers 
to  whieh  of  late  he  had  Inen  «)ften  sul)|eet.  It 
soon  suhsided,  and  the  man  so  extolled  and  ad- 
niiretl  by  the  one  party — so  abused  and  vilified  by 
the  other — so  feared  by  all  —  retireil  in  silence  and 
in  sorrow  to  his  couch. 
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<  IIAI'TKli   XV. 

N\  liat  i«  till-  rxutrnr«  of  mkn'f  lifr  '• 

It  i*  •  vrrmrs-  Mtlitudi* 

Whirh  doth  »hort  ;••%-«,  lonff  'kot*  inrludv  . 
Thr  worlii  tlir  it«^,  ibr  prolnKuc  tc«r». 
The  act*,  Vdiri  lio^ir  uid  >  krird  fp«n  ; 
The  ■cme  khuu  up  «rith  \om  of  brMlb, 
And  leavn  no  rpiloKue  but  death . 

Ill^BT     Kl«t. 

"  And  it  ">  roim-  to  this,  U  it  Y^  exclaimed  So- 
lomon (iruiulv,  who  sat  i-Dthroned  like  a  monarch 
of  pMxl  chtvr  nimmp  the  In-inps  of  hin  own 
creation  in  thr  hutti-rv  at  Cecil  IMaei- — "  And 
it">  romi-  to  thi>,  is  it  .'  and  there's  to  Ik*  n«»  fea^t- 
in<;  ;  a  widdin^-fa>t  in  lieu  of  a  wtHJilinp-feast  ! 
No  banquet  in  tht-  h  ill — no  nurrv-niakinp  in  the 
kitchen !  I  nii«;ht  have  let  that  }XK>r  shrivelled 
preacher   cut    into   the    centre   of   mv   pastv,   and 
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rnviiih  the  hrurt  of  mv  (Jttr ;  siuMttl,  a^  it  i>, 
with  toiiiatot's  and  p>l(lt.-M  |)i]>])in.s  !  he  lui^ht  huve 
tuki'ii  the  (lovi-^  unto  hi«  Imimmii,  mul  eurriiti  the 
frnstitl  antlirs  on  hi>  hra»l  .  thi-y  winiKI  havf  Ikvii 
niiHj»<tl  \y\  n«)  oiir,  «.a\i-  thif,  Silomnii  (iriindy. 
Am!  thoM-  lanird  fowl  I  that  Untk  like  things  of 
snow  and  not  of  Hesh  ;  even  niv  wifi-  praiseil 
thenj,  and  Miid  — '  tirundv,'  siiid  she—*  S)lonion, 
inv  >|>ou»<.','  siiiii  she,  '  you  haveoutilone  yonr.self  :" 
— that  itiis  praisi".  Hut  what  signifies  praisi'  to 
inr  n«iw'  M\  nia>tir  won't  eat — my  mistress  won't 
eut  —  linrbara,  >hr  uont  rat  '  1  oflrred  hi  r  a 
pigeon-pie  ;  she  sjiid,  •  No,  1  thank  Ne,  Solomon,* 
and  passed  a\va\.  That  I  shouhi  i-mt  li\».-  to 
siv  any  one  pass  away  from  a  jiigitm-pie  of  my 
making!  Sir  \N  ilhnott  Hnrrell,  he  won't  rat, 
bill  ealls  for  wine  and  strong  waters  in  his  dress- 
ing-room :  it  's  a  (jueer  hiiihil  I  Ah  I  there's  one 
of  the  Ladv  (  r<»m\Mirs  vsonuii,  j)erhaps  she  will 
eat  ;  it  is  heart-l)reaking  ti»  think  that  such  food 
.^^  this," — and  he  cast  his  eye  o\er  a  huge  assem- 
blage of  sundries,  that 

'  Coldly  furnish 'd  forth  the  marriage  ialjle»'  — 
"  such  food  as  this  should  be  consumed  by  vulgar 
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brutes,  who  would  hclttr  rtlish  a  baron  of  beef 
and  u  nic-u.surc-  of  double-dub,  than  a  truksed 
turkey  and  a  flagon  of  canary." 

Solomon,  howivir,  .^uccetxleti  in  prevailing 
upon  Mistrcbs  Maud  to  enter,  and  then  had  but 
little  difficulty  in  forcing  u|K>n  her  wMne  of  the 
confections,  tliough  all  his  efforts  could  n«»t  extort 
a  conjplinient  to  his  culinary  acconiplishnjent*. 

"  'I'hey  are  wontlerful,  considering  they  are 
country  niade,"^  siie  sjiitl,  after  discussing  a 
third  tartlet;  "  l)ut  there  must  Ik-  great  allow- 
ance for  your  want  of  skill  ;  and  vou  ought  to 
esteem  yourself  fortunate  (I'll  take  another  jelly) 
that  there  is  to  Ix-  no  banquet  ;  for  —  though 
it  is  evil  to  give  one's  mind  to  flishlv  ta.steb 
or  creature  comforts — tlu-M-  things  would  hardly 
be  (III  iiH-<i  111  for  a  s4.*cond- table  wedding  at 
WhileluUl  :" 

Solomon  was  liiiplv  mortifictl.  He  had  great 
veneration  for  court,  but  he  hiul  greater  for 
his  own  talent,  and  he  lovitl  not  to  hear  it  called 
in  question :  he  therefore  scannixi  the  waiting- 
maid  iifler  his  peculiar  motle,  and  then  draw- 
ing himself  up,  stroked   his  chin,  and    replied. 
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"  that  ^reat  nun  hat!  siil  at  his  master's  tahlf, 
anil  liad,  ht*  was  will  asMinil,  praisi'il  his  skill  in 
words  which  loiilil  not  Ik*  n-jK-atiti  —  that  Lady 
Trani-os  lu-rsflf  Imd  ronilfM-vnilrd  to  ask  his 
ini'thoil  ut'  hlani'hing  ulnionds,  atxl  laiuliti  his 
white  chicken  h<>u|)  ;  and  that  he  should  not 
dreati  Ihinj^  connnanditl  to  nerve  a  haiujiut  unto 
the  Lord  Protiftor  himself.'" 

Mistress  Maud  snei'nil,  and  examined  a  third 
jelly,  which  she  was  reluctantlv  compelletl  to 
quit  l)v  a  summons  fronj  her  lad  v. 

"  What  rohr  would  vour  Ladyship  desire?" 
she  inquired  of  Lady  Frances,  whose  eyes  were 
reil  with  weepinj;,  and  who  a|))HTiri"<l  a.«tonish- 
inglv  careless  \i\mu\  a  point  that  usually  (kcu- 
pietl  much  of  her  attention.  *'  Would  your 
Ladyship  like  the  white  and  silver,  with  the 
pearl  liM>pin«;s  and  diamond  stomacher.'" 

*'  What  neeil  to  troid)le  me  as  to  the  robe.'"" 
at  lentjth  she  replied  with  an  irritability  of  man- 
ner to  which  she  too  often  yielded.  "  Why  do 
I  entertain  two  lazy  hussies,  but  to  sec  after  my 
robings,  and  save  me  the  trouble  of  thinkinpj 
thereon  ? — Go  to  I — you  have  no  brain." 
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Maud  and  her  aMistant  laid  out  the  dn-M  and 
the  Jcwc'Ih,  yet  Lady  Fraiiccra  wb»  ill  Hatisfied. 

**  Said  I  nnt  that  the  uloniatrher  nw-detl  length- 
ening r" —  The  ]Miint  i<«  not  a  (Miint,  hut  a  round  ' 
— Saw  one  ever  the  like.' — It  in  a»  Mfuare  a»  a 
dove'R  tail,  in>tead  i»f  ta|H-nn);  ofT  like  a  parru- 
quel's  !*' 

**  Did  your  Ladvhhi|>  mean,"  said  the  elder  of 
the  l)ewildere<l  ^^irU,  *'  that  the  fttouiacher  «a» 
Mjuare  or  round .'" 

She  |H'rfeitly  agree*!  with  her  mi»treMi  in  think 
int;   a    stomacher   a   matter  of  firvml    ini|iortanct . 
Iiiit  wa>  most  Midlv  |K-rpleXi*d   that  Iau\\   |-'ranre» 
shoiihi  so  markeiilv  ohjixrt  to  that  which  hJu*  had 
M)  waniilv  ]>raise<l  on  a  fonner  occa*i«»n. 

*'  Stjuare  or  rounil  I"  re|x-atiil  I<ady  Krann-* 
im|H'tuously  —  *'  Neither  :— it  i»  to  be  peaketl  — 
thus  !" 

Tlu'  jxmr  maid,  in  hrr  eagemet»s  t»>  hoUl  tlu 
>t(»ii»ailnT  for  hrr  huly's  insin-ction.  Ki  it  fall- 
tlu  principal  jewel-hand  caught  in  a  luMtk,  and 
was  scattered  in  fragments  u|M)n  the  ground. 
This  was  more  tlian  I^itlv  Frances  could  Ix-ar. 
and    she    turnetl    both   women   t>ul   of  the  room. 
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ooinniniulii)^  tlu-in  to  vnd  Harliara  in  their 
•.tfuil.  'I'lif  liltlf  Puritan  hati  htfll  wifping 
plentifully,  l)iM  uluii  slu*  cunu*,  Lmlv  FrancvH 
apjM'antl  to  havi-  for;jotti-n  luT  wrath,  ami  grift- 
iii  liir  with  iinuh  gintli-iu-<ts. 

"Your  inislriTi'*,  tnv  pnltv  maid  —  is  she 
ilri'SN.il  ?" 

**  No,  njv   I.ativ." 

**  Stv  w!iat  hav«H-k  thrM*  fi^irln  havr  wrought 
willi  my  .Htomatlur  !  Pick  nu-  up  thi-  ji-wrls. 
Harhara,  if  vonr  mistrr-s  tan  •.jian-  von  >ufh 
brief  tinif." 

*'  I  was  m)t  with  hrr,  mv  Lailv  ;  ^hi-  said  shi* 
would  call  whfi)  I  wa-H  wantitl.  1  ran  hear  her 
in  this  chandn'r." 

^^'hiK•  Harbara  was  gathering  the  jewels,  her 
tears  ffll  fast  ii}><>n  thcin.  I.adv  Frances  ob- 
servtnl  it,  and   smiling   saiil  — 

"  You  are  ^emmine  mv  ornaments,  setting; 
them  in  ervstal  instead  t>f  gold." 

''  I  ean"t  help  my  tears,  dear  I^adv,  when  I 
think  liow  she  weeps.  Oh,  it  is  a  mournful 
thiiiLj  to  Ntv  an  oak  bend  like  a  willow,  or  a 
stately  rose  low   as  a  little   wild    Howcr  !     Somc- 
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lliin;,'  lias  crushwl  her  hi-art,  and  I  cannot  ht-lp 
Hit.  1  would  lav  down  niy  life  to  make  lier 
lia|)pv,  if  I  knew  hut  how  I  The  verv  dop*  hajig 
their  tails,  and  steal  jurobs  the  room*  they  u»ed 
to  ^andxil  in  !  Ah,  Madain,  ^he  hajt  wraith,  and 
rank,  and  all  that  a  |>oor  |^rl  would  call  j^reat 
;,'l(»ry.  Wt  her  step  is  like  the  step  of  an  a^rtl 
woman,  and  her  head  is  In-nt,  thouf^h  not  with 
the  weight  of  years.  I  think  of  a  little  poem  I 
knew  when  I  was  a  child.  I  iH'lieve  I  heard 
it  lH-f«)re  I  could  sfM-ak  the  wortU  thereof,  yet  it 
i>  .so  ])erfect  on  mv  mind.  I>id  you  v\vt  hear 
it.  Madam  r  it  is  collet!  *The  Ijidy  of  Caalilc/" 

'*  Never;  but  I  should  like  t«i  hear  it,  Har- 
hara,  while  vou  hook  on  the  dianiondit  tho«e  care- 
les.s  minxes  seatteretl  m>  heetnt»H»ly.  ^^'hat  tuni 
is  ii  tiM».'" 

"  I  know  not  the  tune.  Madam  ;  nor  muld 
I  >ini;  it  n^>^^  if  I  did.  I  often  wontler  how 
thr  birds  can  sing  when  they  los*'  their  matt>  ; 
though  their  notes  are  not,  as  at  other  times, 
cheery;  and  no  wonder.  It'-  verv  cruel  to  kill 
|MK«r  innocent  birds." 

*'  Lit  me  hear  tiie  ballad.  Barbara." 
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"  I  fi'iir  nu",  it  lm^  j;(»iu-  mil  of  inv  lii-atl  ;  l>ut, 
Muilain,  it  Ik-^'uh  tlius,  S4iiiu-tl»iuj^  after  a  l*i>|ii«.h 
fashion  ;   hut  no  Ikii-iii,   no  ^rcat  harm  in  it  : — 

*  Tlie  l»Jy  w««  i>f  nolilr  Mrih, 
And  fttimt  in  Cuulc, 
And  many  tuilort  cam«  to  lirr ' 

**  And  nianv  Huitorn  fanu*  to  hrr,'  rrjHMtid 
Barbara.  **  I  hirgrt  the  la>t  lim-,  hut  it  iiuhil 
with  'fill.'  I  iiin  sorr\ ,  Miuhini,  that  I  havi- 
lust  the  wurilH,  ()uite  loHt  thiin  to-4lay,  though  1 
could  have  saiii  them  ;dl  yesterday.  Hut  the 
ladv  had  ninnv  sweethearts,  as  my  lady  had,  and 
like  mv  ladv  sent  them  all  away  ;  only  she  was 
over  nice.  And  she  made  u|>  her  mind  at  last 
to  nuirrv  one  wlu)He  name  wa>»  ill  thought  of, 
and  her  wttltlinf;-(hi\  was  fixed  ;  and  the  night 
before,  a.s  she  was  sleeping,  who  hhould  visit 
her  (it  is  lure  comes  the  Topery)  hut  the  \'ir- 
pin  .'  And  the  \'irgin  gave  lur  her  hand,  and 
led  lur  to  a  beautiful  grove  ;  and  this  grove  was 
tilled  with  the  most  Ix-autiful  birds  in  the  worltl  ; 
and  the  \'irgin  s;iid  to  her,  taki-  any  one  of  these 
birds  that  you  choose,  antl  keep  it  as  your  own  ; 
and   vou  mav  walk   to  the  end  of  the  grove  and 
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take  any  one  you  meet  ;  but  you  muni  cIioom:  it 
bef<jre  you   couie  batk,  and   not  c<»nit*  baik  with- 
out one ;   you   niuhl   not  have   the  |xi»er  to  take 
one    after   you    In-^in    to   return.      Anil    the    bird 
you  take  will  Ik*  lord  of  your  e»tate«,  and  of  your- 
fielf,  ami  the  eyes  of  all  Cafttile  will  Ik*  upon  him. 
Ami    thi-  lady    ^^as   very    beautiful.    a«  Ix-autiful 
as    my    lady,  only    not   ;;imk1   or    well-tau^ht  like 
her.      If  she  luul  Ixvn,   siie  wuuld    not    have   bc- 
lievetl  in  the  N'ir^n.     So  the  latly  walketl  an  and 
on,  and  the  >»weit  bird^  were  singing  to  her,  and 
courting  her,  and   striving  to  win   her  favour  all 
tile  way.     Tlu  \    were  Ruch  birds  a*  I  never  heard 
of  but    in    that    song, — with   diamonil    eye»,   and 
ruby   wing:',   ami     fit  t    of   |Harl  ;     but    ftlie   founil 
some  fault   with   every   one  she  met,  anil   fancietl 
she   might  hml  a  Ixtter  Ix'fore  her  walk  was  done. 
Anil,    behold  I    at    la>l   she  p>t  to  the  end  i»f  the 
grovi-    uithoul     having    made    any    choice;    and 
what  think  you,  my  Lady,  sat  there  .'  why  a  blatk 
Nultun,    a    wiikitl,    ileceitful.    cruel   bird.     And 
>lu'  was   forcul   to  take  him.      She  had  f>a&seti  by 
many  ginnl  and  beautiful,   and   their  swtvt  songs 
still   sovnuled  in   her  ears;    \et   she  was  forced  to 
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take  that  liidmiiH  ami  i  riul  hird.  Only  think, 
my  Lady,  \utw  horrid  !  'lUc  jMH»r  Ladv  «»f  CuHtile 
awuke,  ami  Ik'^an  thinking  what  tlu-  drrain  coiiKI 
iiu-an  ;  ami  aflrr  prayinj;  awhili',  sho  rcineiulHrt-tl 
how  imich  t>\\c  wislKil  in  lur  hUtp  that  slu-  had 
taken  the  first  l)iril  she  s:\w.  Ami  it  l)r(iu^ht 
hack  to  her  mind  the  eompanion  of  her  youth, 
who  had  loved  her  lon^,  and  she  likeneit  thin 
gallant  gentleman  to  the  Hwtt>t  bird  of  her  dream. 
So  >he  j)ut  away  him  whose  name  wa.s  ill  thought 
of,  and  witldeil  the  Kni^'iit  who  had  loved  her 
long.      And  s<»  the  vini;  linishes  with 

'  Happv  IjAtlyuf  Cutile  !* 

•*  Ami  a  gtKxi  emling  t<H),''  saitl  I.adv  Frances  ; 
"  I  wish  our  wetKling  was  liki-ly  to  terminate 
so  favourahlv." 

*'  Amen  t<»  that  praver  I"  said  Barbara,  ear- 
nestlv,  and  added,  shuddering  as  she  .>}K)kc, 
"  It  is  very  odd.  Madam,  but  one  of  your  ladies, 
who  was  arraying  the  connnunion-table,  searetl 
away  a  great  toad,  whose  bloated  sides  were 
leaning  on  the  stej),  and,  she  says,  on  the  \ery 
spot  where  Sir  \\'illmott  Hurrell  inu>t  kneel 
o  3 
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to-night  ; — Hunh  !  that  wa.**  hi»  dwtr  which  khut 
at  the  cud  of  the  corridor — the-  very  fM>uiul  of 
his  i"(xjt-fall  inake«  iiie  hhiidder — the  Ixvrd  pre- 
serve us  !  It  is  astonishing,  inv  Lady,  the  wi». 
dom  of  some  duinl>  auinials :  (.'rihp  can't  Intu* 
tlie  sight  of  him;  hut  ('ri'«p  !•«  \ir\  know  lnhji-- 
able  !" 

"  There  will  Ih'  another  miserable  match," 
thought  Lady  Frances  ;  **  that  jirelty  niodt-si 
creature  uill  fiacrifice  herself  to  that  deformed 
piece  of  Nature's  workmanship;  even  his  na»tv 
cur,  long-backed  and  bandv,  shares  her  favour: 
I  will  Ixg  her  of  Constantia,  take  her  to  court, 
and  get  her  a  pn^jx'r  husband. — Crisp  i»  an  ill- 
favoured  puj)py,  Barbara,*'  she  said  aloud,  '*  and 
the  s(H)ner  you  get  riil  of  him  the  Ix-tter.  You 
must  come  t»»  court  with  me,  and  Ik*  one  of 
mv  bower-girU  for  a  sea-son  ;  it  will  {xilish  vou, 
and  cure  ytmr  Shepey  prejudices.  I  nliall  ask 
Mistress  Ccvil  to  let  vou  couje." 

Barbara  thought  first  of  Hobin,  then  of  her 
I'atlier;  aiui  \va>  alH)ut  to  s)K>ak  of  the  latter. 
when  she  rememlHred  lur  }»romise  of  secrecy. 

'*   Thank   your  ladyship  ;    a   }KX)r  girl,  like  me. 
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lunl  lu-ttt-r  rfiiiuin  wluii- — ulurt- — >Iil-  is  likrly 
tt»  l)o.  A  tit'lil-inuusi-  cannot  ilinih  ii  tnv  liki* 
a  gay  Mjuirrrl,  my  Lady,  though  the  jH><»r  tliiri); 
is  a.s  happy  «)M  tht-  larth  as  the  fiiu-  •»(juirri'l 
uniong  tho  l)runihfs,  untl,  niavhap,  a  ileal  sudr  ; 
and  as  to  Crisp  !  )>eaiity  is  decritful — hut  honesty- 
is  a  thin^  to  lean  ujH)n — the  creature's  heart  is 
one  great  lump  of  faithfulness." 

"  You  must  get  a  courtly  hushand,  Barbara. " 
'*  Vour  ladyship  jests  ;  and  v»  would  a  courtly 
hushand,  at  one  like  me.  Ma\hap  I  may  never 
live  to  marry  ;  hut  if  I  (hd,  I  should  not  like 
my  hu.shand  to  he  ashan)ed  of  me. —  The  jewels 
are  all  on,  my  Lady  !' 

"  Jshould  vow  not  like  U)  Ix"  U-s  njy  maidens 
are .'" 

*'  Thank  y«>u,  Madam,  no:  for  the\  have  too 
little  to  do,  and   tiiat   he^ets  sorrow.     M'ere  my 

lady  happy,  and — ami Hut   that   i-s  my  lady's 

call  !      Shall  I  send  your  women,  Madam  .''""' 

*'  I  have  often  thought  and  often  said,''  mur- 
mured Lady  Frances,  as  Barbara  meekly  clcjsetl 
the  door,  "  tliat  nothing  is  so  pcr])lexing  to  the 
worldly   as    straight-forward    lionesty   and   truth. 
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It  is  not  to  he  intimidated,  nor  brilK-d,  nor  flat- 
tered, nor  destroyed  —  not  destroy etl  even  by 
dentil.  I  woultl  ^ive  half  niv  ilowrv — ala«  !  do 
/  talk  of  d«»wry  ? — great  as  njy  father  is,  he  may 
he  low  as  others,  wlio  have  Ix-en  a-s  great.  And 
now  I  must  accompany  my  swett  friend  to  the 
altar  on  which  she  is  to  Ik*  sacri<ice<i.  Al«»  ! 
better  wmilil  \>c  for  her  if  Death  were  to  meet 
and  claim  her  u|)i»n  the  thrrHJiold  of  the  Chnpel 
*.he  i?>  about  t«)  enter  I^" 
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Nought  is  then?  tintlrr  hravt-n'»  w'n\e  )iull<)\nietM 
That  movca  more  drar  oiiniNU»i<iii  ui  initid, 

Tluin  beautie  drought  t'  unworthie  wrctchediiOTM; 
Through  envious  snmm  or  fortune's  freaks  uiikiiide. 
•  ••••• 

To  tliiiik  how  oiuM.*le»»  of  her  own  arcord 

This  gt-iitle  daniM-ll,  whom  I  write  upon, 

Should  plunged  be  in  such  affliction, 

Witliout  all  hojH-  of  lomfort  or  relicfc. 

Sl-EKHER. 


'•  I  AM  ilrivcii  to  it,  1  am  tlrivcn  to  it  I"^  rc- 
jx'atcd  Sir  Willinott  Burrcll,  as  he  attired  him- 
self in  liis  gjivest  robes,  while  his  eyes  wandered 
restlessly  over  the  tlial  of  a  small  clock  that  stood 
upon  the  dressing-table.  "  No  one  has  seen  her 
— and  1  have  forced  Constantia  to  wed  at  six, 
instead  of  seven.     Once  wid  —  whv,  there's   an 
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tiul  of  it ;  and  if  the  worHt  hhoiild  come,  and 
Zillali  jHTsecutes  iiie  htill,  I  can  but  hwear  her 
nuul,  and  this  will  tenninato  her  fitful  fever." 
He  placet!  a  wnall  pistol  within  his  embroidered 
dress,  antl  ^rded  his  ji-wtllttl  swonl  mure 
ti^htlv  than  hilorc.  "  The  minutes  lin^-r  more 
tardily  than  evt-r,"  lu-  siiid  :  '*  full  fifteen  to 
the  tinii*  —  Would  it  were  over  I  I  am  certain 
Cromwell  would  not  inttrfire,  if  once  she  wa> 
my  wife  ;  he  loves  her  honour  better  than  the 
ew  8. 

Again  \\r  drew  forth  the  j)istol  and  evaminetl 
it,  ami  tht  II  nphueil  it  iis  Infore — again  pirdeti 
his  sword  ;  and  having  drunk  copiously  of  some 
ardent  spirit,  a  fla.>k  of  which  had  been  plactxl 
near  him,  he  ilescendetl  to  the  library. 

The  only  jHrson  in  the  a{)artment  was  Sir 
Hohert  Cecil:  he  was  leaning,  in  the  very  atti- 
tude in  which  we  first  nut  him,  against  the  high 
anil  tlark  chimney-piece  of  marble;  but,  oh, 
how  altereil  !  His  hand  trembletl  with  emotion 
as  he  held  it  to  Sir  Wilhnott,  who  tiK)k  it  with 
that  air  of  easy  jxiliteness  anil  cordiality  of  man- 
ner he  couUl  so  well  assume. 
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"  Till"  hour  i^  Mi-arly  arriviil,"  siiiil  tin-  old 
inati,  "and  ytiii  will  Ixhoiiu-  thf  Inishand  of  my 
only  child.  Treat  Iut  kindly — Hh,  as  yon  i-vi-r 
hojH'  to  havi"  childri'ii  of  vonr  own,  trrat  lu-r 
kindly  :  Ik-  to  Iut  what  1  oii^jht  to  havr  Ihi-h — a 
|)rotitt«>r  !  Sir  W'illmott,  I  laiiiiot  live  very  long ; 
say  oidy  that  yj)ii  will  tn-at  htr  kindly.  What- 
ever I  huye  ^llall  bt*  your.s  : — you  will  Ik-  kind, 
will  you  not  .'"  An<l  he  K)okctl  at  Sir  W'ill- 
uiott  with  an  air  of  such  |H*rfirt  childishnesx, 
that  the  Knight  iinu^nm-d  his  mind  had  given 
way. 

"  Sit  ilown,  my  i,'o«)(i  Sir  ;  comj)ose  yourself 
— you   are  inueh   agitated  —  I    pray   you   he  com- 

"  Uroad  lauds  are  a  great  temptation,"  con- 
tinued Sir  Kohert  with  the  same  appearance  of 
wavering  intellect  : — *'  hroad  lanils  and  gold  are 
great  temptations,  and  yet  they  do  not  make  one 
hap|)V.  St(M)p  your  head — closer— closer — there  : 
— now  I  will  till  you  a  secret,  but  you  must  not 
tell  it  to  Constantia,  because  it  would  give  her 
])ain  —  I  have  never  been  happy  since  1  jxjssess- 
ed  them  !      Stoj),    I    will  tell  you   all,   from   be- 
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ginning  to  end.      My  brother.  Sir  Herbert — I  wa* 

not  Sir  Kolx^rt  then — my  brother,  I  Nay  " 

"  Some  other  time,  my  tlear  Sir,"  interrupted 
Burrell,  whoBe  apprehension  wa*  confirmed  ; 
"  you  must  elieer  up,  ami  not  think  of  these 
matters  :  vou  must  take  some  wine."  He  fille<i 
a  gohlit  from  a  silvir  flagon  tl»at  stood  with 
refreshments  on  the  table  ;  but  the  Baronet's 
hand  was  «io  unsteady,  that  Sir  WiUmott  wa> 
ol)liged  to  hoWl  the  cup  to  his  lips.  "  Now, 
mv  dear  Sir,  collect  vour  tht)ughts  ;  you  know 
nil  things  are  wife  and  secret  :  there  is  no  pos- 
sihilitv  of  your  cvir  being  otherwise  than  Ih-- 
loM'd  and  respectetl." 

"  Not  by  my  child,*'  said  the  unhappy  man 
two  or  thrit'  times,  twisting  his  hantls  con- 
vidsiyily  — "  Nt>t  by  my  child,  my  pride,  my 
Constantia  ! — Her  kiss  is  as  cold  as  ice  ujMjn  my 
brow  ;  and  I  thought — jx-rhaps  'twas  but  a  dream, 
for  I  havr  luvn  sleeping  a  little — I  th<uight  she 
wiped  her  lips  after  she  kissitl  me.  Do  you  think 
slu-  woulil  distroy  the  ta,ste  of  her  father's  kiss  .'" 

'•  Most  eertainh  not  :  she  loves  vou  as  well 
.\ud  as  dearly  as  iver." 
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*'  I  cannot  lu-lit-vf  it.  Sir  Willniott,  I  raiiuol 
btlic. i-  it  ;— lu.siiU's,  tlji-ii-'s  no  safitv  for  nir  till 
Hugh  Dalton's  pardon  is  ^rantid/" 

"  I)an)n  liiin  !"  ^rowKti  Hun*  11,  ami  \)\v  rurw 
^ratrd  llirouj^'h  IiIn  i-IomiI  iitth  — "  Damn  liim. 
<lit|»l\ ,  ilouKlv,  fvi-rlantinglv  !" 

"  Ay,  s4)  111-  \sill  1)1-  (lainnt"<l,"  nplird  Sir  Ko- 
lK*rt  ill  a  laliii,  (|iiit-t  toiu-,  "  and  \\r  .xliall  all  1k> 
daiiiiu-il— <'\fr|)t  ( "oiislaiitia  ;  hut  lu-  imist  lu-  jiar- 
iloiu'd-oii  i-arlli  I  iiii-aii  —  for  all  that." 

Hiimll  lookrd  dajjpiTs  at  Sir  Kolu-rt  Cecil, 
hut  111-  hnilid  tlii-m  lint,  >.a\v  tluiii  imt.  >ir 
NN'illiiiott's  fir^t  Mi>|)iii(tii  was  ri^^lit  —  the-  iii- 
jiiri'd  wcrv  aviiim-d  !  The  unhappv  man  r»'- 
taiiii'il  his  nuinory,  thuii<<;h  his  words  and  actions 
were  no  lonj^cr  iindi-r  the  control  of  reason  :  his 
conscience  liveil  on — his  intelle<t  had  expired. 

**  It  is  even  so,"  thought  Sir  W'illmott  the 
next  nioniiiit  :  **  ami  now,  L'onstantia,  ilespite 
voiir  Morn,  voiir  hatred,  your  contempt,  I  do 
pity  voii." 

Burrell  understood  not  how  superior  was  Con- 
stance in  every  res})ect,  either  to  his  j)ity  or  his 
praise. 

VOL.    II  P 
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Kxactly  as  the-  clock  struck  six,  the  cloor»  at 
the  bottom  of  the  rurjiu  were  thrown  o|M.'n,  and 
Lady  Frances  Cromwell  enteretl  with  her  friend  ; 
]iiiil)ara  and  the  waitiii^-muideus  «»f  Latly  Fran- 
ces followed  ;  l)iit  nothing  could  exceetl  Burrell's 
disj)Kasure  and  mortification,  when  he  perceived 
that  his  britle  was  huhitetl  in  the  dee}K-sl  niuum- 
iii^.  Ilir  hair,  hraitled  from  her  brow,  hung  in 
lon<;  and  luxuriant  tresses  down  her  hack,  and 
were  only  confined  by  a  fillet  of  jet.  I'lxjn  her 
hcatl  was  a  veil  of  black  |rnuze,  that  fell  over 
her  iiitire  fi^^'un-  ;  and  lur  ilress  was  of  black 
FiUcca  silk,  luinmed  and  bordered  uith  crafx*. 
She  advanii-d  <-tradily  to  lur  father,  uithuut  no- 
ticin<;  her  briile^room,  and,  throwing  up  her 
veil,  said,  in  a  low  voice, 

"  Father,  I  am  reatlv." 

IJurrell,  who  feantl  that  even  in  ihe  verv 
brief  space  which  ni)w  remainetl.  Sir  Holnrt  would 
betray  tlu  weakness  o(  hi>  mind,  stepjKtl  for^iard 
and  woulil  ha\e  taken  her  liaml  ;  but  ^he  put  him 
finni  lur,  with  a  single  gesture,  saving — 

"  Not  yet.  Sir.  I  ani  still  «i//  u\\  father's — 
Father,  1  am  readv." 
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It  was  jiitiaMi-  t<>  mi-  the  vacant  I've  uln'tli 
Sir  KdluTt  fixitl  iijmhi  lur  paK-,  i'lwv  fair,  aiul 
most  painful  to  oh^iTVi'  tlu-  ItM)k.  of  anxiiMis  jii- 
(|uiry  with  which  she  rci^ardcil  him. 

"  Dear  father,"  she  exchiiinetl  at  length,  •.ink- 
ing on  hir  knei'S,   "  dear  father,  speak  t(»  iiie." 

The  i^esture  and  the  voiee  recalleil  him  tor  a 
little  to  liim>elf.  Me  ki^Mcl  her  cheek  ati'ec- 
tionatelv,  and,  risin;^  uith  much  of  the  dit^Miitv 
of  former  years,  pressed  her  to  his  l)oM)m. 

"  Forgive  ine,  child  ; — niv  Ladv  Franco,  I 
crave  your  j)ardon — I  am  myself  a^ain — I  wa^ 
a  trifle  inilisjMiscd,  hut  it  is  over,  hill  mi-  some 
wini',"  he  commanded  t<>  the  attendants,  wh«) 
gathered  in  the  doorway;  "  ^'e>.  —  up — full  — 
more  full  ;  I  drink — ''  he  continuid,  with  a  gaiety 
of  manner,  suiting  ill  with  his  grey  hairs  and 
pallid  face  —  *'  I  drink  to  thi-  ha])j)iness  and 
prosjK'ritv  of  my  ilaughter  and  lu  r  bridegroom  !"* 
He  quafied  to  the  bottom  of  the  cup,  then  flung 
it  from  him. 

"  Now  go  we  to  the  bridal,"  he  -aid,  lea<ling 
Constantia  forward,  while  Sir  Willmott  conduct- 
ed Lady   Frances,    who  hardly   condescended    to 
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touch  till-  liaiul  hf  prt-htiitf*!  to  her.  A»  thtry 
jja^sitl  an  ojkmi  court,  K-udin^  to  tht-  littlr  (  hapcrl. 
Sir  HolxTt  htopjH-d  iihru|)ilv,  aiiil  a(ldrii»&ing  hii 
(laughter,  said, 

"  Hut  I  havr  not  l»lrsM"<l  vou  yi*t  ;  you  would 
not  likf  t«>  die  without  my  blf^fting" 

"  Die,  my  father  I"    rejKaled  ('<in»tance 

"  I  prav  your  |Kirdon,  chihl,"  he  re|>lud,  ui 
a  half  muttering,  half  '.jKakin^f  vtiice  ;  "  I  «a» 
thinking  of  your  mother:  but  ni»w  I  quite  rc- 
ineudK-r  me,  this  is  a  liridal,"  and  he  hurried  her 
loiwaril  to  tlu-  altar  where  the  clergyman  ktood 
ready  to  receive  them. 

**  Sir  Willmott  IJurrell,"  ftaid  Con»tanli«  to 
tlu"  Kni^lit,  as  he  jdacin!  hiniM-lf  at  her  »ide, 
*'  My  father  in  ill,  an<l  I  cannot  think  upon 
what  his  malady  may  Ik-  with  any  thinj:  like 
calmness;  if  what  I  dnad  io  trm-.  \.iij  will  r,«»t 
force  me  from  him." 

*'  I  rt  the  ceremony  pnx-cefi,  and,  villain  a» 
1  know  NOW  think  mc.  I  will  not  op|x>M'  any  plan 
\t)u  iiiav  fornt  for  him."  was  Hurrell's  r^'P'y 
Lady  Frances  stiMul  close  lx*side  her  friend  ; 
and    Harhara,    in    lur    white    n»lK*s    and    simple 
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lK*aiity,     lu-uilitl     till*     Kri>u|>    <if    s<TvaiitH    uho 
iTowilttI  roumi  ihf  ntt-pn. 

The  clrr^viiuin  comiiu-iuitl  ilu-  MTvice  uc- 
I'ordin^  t«»  tlu-  fi»rm  of  ilif  KHtabliHiu'd  Church, 
and  i'i>i)clii(it-<l  tilt-  o|K-nin^  a(l(lrl>^^  without  aiiv 
interruption.  11.-  thm  |»rtK'eitlf<l  to  thr  wiU-inii 
and  iK'Hiitiful  a|>|K-.d  niudr  an  to  thi-  lilMTtv  of 
thosi-  who  prcM-nt  thi'iiiM'lviH  at  the  altar. 

"  I  rvquirr  mid  rlmrifv  you  both  (u  yr  viU  antwrr  at  the 
drrattftil  day  uf  jud^rnimt,  whvti  (iir  M<rrrta  uf  all  bnirtft  thall 
\tv  diM.I<«i-<i,)  that  It  I'iUirr  u(  yuu  kiiuw  any  itnprdimrnt  why 
ye  ntay  n»l  lawfully  be  juiiied  togrihrr  in  tnairimuay,  yr  do 
now  runfrv*  it  ?" 

At  thi-  )H)iiit  Sir  Ht)lH-rt  Cifil,  his  tiifivhltti 
mind  Nlill  more  relaxetl  after  the  strong  efliirl 
maile  at  self-|>oiischsi(»n,  and  weakenetl  and  heatixl 
hy  the  wine  he  had  taken,  exclaimed — 

**  Thos*.'  two  joinLtl  to^^ether  in  matrimony  I 
It  is  impossilile,  she  has  not  on  a  wctlding  gar- 
ment !  NN'hat  does  she  here?''  Then  hxiking 
round,  he  K  f I  his  d.iu^^hter's  side,  and  si-izing 
Barbara's  hand,  ilrag^ed  her  to  the  altar,  saying, 
*'  This  must  1)..'  our  hride  —  our  lady  bride — no 
one  wouKl  wed  in  sables." 
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It  is  iinpohsiblf  to  (IcttcrilK-  the  coriittcmatiuii 
wliicli  this  circtiiiiHtanci'  occajtioiutJ ;  hut  the  Ha- 
ronet  had  hurclly  utteretl  the  wordx,  when  the 
wituiow  that  I{ar))ara  had  taken  m»  iiiueh  |iain« 
ill  ailoriiin^,  wa-*  darkened  by  a  figure  itprinpng 
into  and  standing  on  t)ie  «t|K'n  caKtuent,  untl 
thi  ^hrill  voice  of  the  Jewe^s  Zillah  fthoiitetl,  in  a 
tone  that  wu.H  heard  most  aiidihiv  over  the  mur- 
murs of  the  little  crowd,  and  trh«Hxl  fearfully 
ahm;;  the  ehuneel,  "Justice — ven^*a«ce  !"  and, 
Huitin^  the  action  to  her  wonln,  she  dischargfd  a 
pistol  with  hut  too  steady  an  aim  at  the  innoc«*nt 
liarhara,  wliom  on  this  ociaMon,  an  Ixrfore,  shv 
had  mistaken  for  her  rival,  ('<>n»tantia  Cecil. 


KM»    MF    THK    SKCOND    VOL!  MB. 


LOXnON  ; 
rKIMEP    BY    SAMl'El     lESTItV, 

l>i>r»«t  Stirr!,  firr\  Mir»i 


This  book  Ih  DUE  on  the  last  date  stamped  below 


r.inii  i.-!i-:t.">)iis.-j,- 


PR 


-Ai^irORNLk 


■J. 


ELES 


